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4dse. 

Althouoh  such  and  so  constant  is  the  mutdbiUty  of  all 
sublunary  affairs  that  it  seems  to  be  their  only  quality 
that  never  changes^  and  that  therefore  no  variation  in 
them  should  surprise  or  alarm  us — ^yet  the  alterations  in 
the  nearest  and  dearest  interests  of  social  order,  that  have 
occurred  since  the  composition  of  the  verses  that  follow 
and  even  of  the  prose  that  preceded  this,  have  been  so 
rapid,  so  unprecedented,  important,  and  amazing,  that 
they  seem  to  call  upon  a  writer  whose  only  object  and 
desire  is  to  promote  the  cause  of  good  sense,  true 
morality,  and  genuine  Christian  feeling,  not  to  pass  them 
by  with  total  disregard,  when  they  afford  so  fair  an  oppor- 
tunity for  making  a  few  observations  which  may  tend  to 
explain  difficulties  and  obviate  objections  to  the  theory 
which  has  been  so  long  adopted,  and  so  wisely  adapted  to 
man's  wants  and  so  successfully  maintained  for  his  instruc- 
tion and  amelioration. 

'*  I  have  been  young  and  now  am  old,'*  but  I  must  say 
that  I  have  invariably  experienced  in  my  own  case,  and 
usually  observed  in  that  of  others,  that  the  principles, 
sentiments,  and  aspirations  contained  and  enforced  in  this 
work  have  been  supported,  verified,  and  corroborated  as 
well  by  solitary  facts  as  by  public  events.  The  propo- 
sition, indeed,  is  as  undeniable  as  the  reason  of  it  is 
obvious,  for  it  has  been  thought  worthy  to  be  made  a 
part,  and,  indeed,  no  insignificant  portion  of  the  Book  of 


Truth.  Now,  Truth  b  the  same  in  all  agea  and  coontries, 
emanating  from  that  Source  which  suffers  no  change,  and 
which  is  the  same  yesterday,  to-day,  and  for  ever.  Aa 
far  as  regards  our  veritable  condition,  it  is  as  certain  at 
this  day  as  it  was  two  or  three  thousand  years  ago  to  say 
that: — "The  thing  that  hath  been,  is  that  which  shall 
be ;  and  that  which  is  done  is  that  which  shall  be  done : 
and  there  b  no  new  thing  under  the  Bun."  This  aphorism 
being  so  true  has  also  become  so  trite  that,  how  valuable 
soever  and  imperative  may  be  the  remembering  of  it,  yet 
it  comes  to  pasa  that  it  is  not  regarded. 

If  there  be  a  theorem  which  can  be  said  to  be  more 
self-evident  than  another,  it  is  this — that  nations  as  well  aa 
individuals  are  perpetually  the  authors  and  victims  of 
their  own  follies  and  vices.  When  they  lapse  from  the 
line  of  rectitude,  and  stray  into  the  crooked  paths  of 
what  they  call  expediency  and  policy,  they  deviate  from 
the  dictates  of  duty,  and  can  no  longer  continue  to  merit 
the  complacency  of  Him  Whose  Eyes  are  too  pure  to 
beltold  iniijuity, — they  become  the  objects  of  Divine  db- 
pleasure,  condemnation,  and  just  castigation,  and,  in  the 
end,  not  only  the  instigators  but  the  accomplices  and 
instruments  of  their  own  punishment.  Thus  they  perish 
and  have  perished  by  a  law  of  their  own  nature  implanted 
in  them  by  their  Creator,  like  the  companions  of  Ulysses, 
a^trifntira  aToaSakitjaw  SXotro,  whether  from  the  slaughter 
of  consecrated  osen — Uoai  'Yirfplomt  'HfXioio,  or  the 
butchery  of  the  more  sacred  carcases  of  their  own 
brethren  from  under  the  tutelage  of  an  infiuitely  superior 
Power — a  similarity  the  more  striking  as  these  atrocities 
were  and  are  committed  whilst  burning  the  sweetest 
incense,  offering  the  most  holy  sacrifices,  and  vowing  and 
crowning  the  most  magnificent  altars  and  temples,  and 


singing  the  most,  sacred  canticles  and  antlicms  to  the 
Moat  High. 

I  would  refer  my  reader  to  the  beantiful  and  ndi/ 
narrative  of  the  traosaction  above  referred  to  in  the 
words  of  the  immortAl  poet,  and  most  particularly  call 
attention  to  them  by  those  who  delight  to  investigate  the 
Comparative  Anatomy  of  the  human  mind. 

If  we  pass  from  profane  to  Eacred  history — we  shall  find 
that  a  few  more  families  endowed  with  the  same  charac- 
terisUc  qualities  of  uprightness  and  integrity  as  that  of 
the  Patriarch  Lot  (though  in  bis,  too,  some  faultinesses 
were  observable)  would  have  saved  his  whole  city  irom 
conflagration.     Alas !     These  ,^w  were  not  to  be  found  I 

We  have  no  need,  however,  to  go  so  far  back,  not  so 
&r  off,  to  hunt  out  catastrophes  brought  about  by  pride, 
presumption,  and  profligacy,  but  have  only  to  open  our 
eyes  to  behold  nearer  home  striking  instances  of  the 
causes  and  consequences  of  national  disasters  engendered 
and  merited  by  public  fatuity  and  general  depravity — 
breeding,  among  other  scourges,  what  go  by  the  name  of 
revolutions,  and  those  but  the  other  day  and  on  the  other 
rade  of  the  Channel,  within  sight  and  almost  within 
hearing  of  onr  own  coasts. 

There  cannot  be  a  doubt,  that  with  a  less  despotic 
monarchy,  a  less  oppressive  government,  a  less  luxurious 
uutocracy,  a  less  crafly  and  worldly  hierarchy,  a  less 
ignorant,  dissolute,  and  savage  populace,  the  French 
Bevolution  would  never  have  become  indispensable,  or 
even  if  precipitated  as  it  was,  would  have  been  accom- 
plished without  riot,  anarchy,  and  carnage. 

Heart-rending  as  was  this  calamity,  it  was  on  that 
account  more  instructive  and  impressive.  Bat  what 
have  OUT  instructors  and  teachers  been  doing?   .There 
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was  surely  time  sufficient  in  four-and -forty  yean  of  peace 
and  tranquillity,  if  skilfully  and  zealously  employed,  to 
produce  such  mental  improvement  as  to  have  dispelled 
the  filmy  darkness  of  ignorance,  and  to  have  calmed  the 
raging  fever  of  ferocious  passions ;  and  repressed,  if  not 
eradicated  the  reckless  propensity  to  cruelty  and  de- 
structiveness. 

If  mankind  had  profited  by  the  awful  warnings  of  that 
direful  infliction,  ending  in  the  murder  of  three  millions 
of  fellow-creatures — and  had  adopted  a  more  rational 
bond  of  society,  a  sounder  code  of  morality,  and  a  purer 
form  of  Christianity — a£kiT8  would  not  at  this  period  be 
in  such  a  deplorable  condition  as  to  enable  and  entice  two 
unprincipled  despots  to  set  forth  at  the  head  of  harnessed 
myriads  of  ^^  assassins  enregimentSs"  (to  use  Gallic  phra- 
seology), actuated  by  false  notions  of  duty  and  falser  laws 
of  honour — impelled  by  the  most  sordid  inducements  and 
basest  motives — to  persuade,  bribe,  or  goad  other  misguided 
millions  from  their  useful  occupations,  industrious  habits, 
and  happy  homes — from  their  quiet,  proper,  and  pros- 
perous sphere  of  action,  to  involve  them,  at  least,  in  a  web 
of  difficulties  and  dangers,  and  plunge  them  at  last  into  a 
vortex  of  guilt  and  misery — infamy  and  horrors. 

The  growth  of  knowledge  and  the  advance  of  public 
opinion  would  have  outrun  or  arrested  the  spread  of 
Socialism,  and  efiectually  damped  or  dammed  up  the 
virulence  of  revenge  and  the  violence  of  brute  force. 
Thus  the  march  of  intellect  would  have  anticipated  and 
prevented  or  counteracted  the  marchings  and  forced 
marchings  and  coimtermarchings  of  armies. 

There  would  not,  I  say,  have  been  the  same  temptation 
or  facility  or  possibility  presented  to  a  pair  of  imperial 
bandits  to  stalk  out  of  their  northern  or  southern  dens  to 


parade  their  impudent,  audacious,  and  impious  resolves  in 
the  face,  and  uniibaahed  by  the  frowns,  of  offended  Heaven  ; 
and  they  would  not  have  sgught — they  would  not  have 
dared — to  raise  the  standard  of  rebellioa  against  its  declared 
will  and  supreme  authority — would  not  have  ventured 
to  stake  their  lives,  fortunes,  and  reputations  in  desperate 
undertakings  that  must  lead  them  on  to  desolate  provinces, 
to  impoverish  states — to  desolate  nations — to  convert  the 
smiling  scenes  of  rural  felicity  into  gloomy  theatres  of  war 
^-on  which  to  re-enact  the  woftil  drama  of  their  paltry 
intrigues,  foul  conspiracies,  and  bloody  tragedies — shroud- 
ing the  face  of  Nature  in  consternation,  laying  proprietors 
under  contribution  and  property  under  confiscation,  in 
order  to  cut  and  carve  out  iresh  kingdoms  and  empires 
for  themselves — split  the  globe  in  halves  between  them  that 
they  may  sit  down  and  divide  the  spoil — thence  devising 
means  to  consolidate  their  tyrannical  projects,  to  oppress 
the  slaves  of  their  subjugation,  and  laugli  at  the  dupes  of 
their  hypocrisy.  At  the  same  time  mocking  their  confi- 
dants and  confederates — by  lulling  their  scruples  and 
galling  their  vanity ; — repairing  their  broken  boaes  and 
repaying  their  mangled  limbs  and  mutilated  corpses  with 
pompous  cenotaphs,  tawdry  decorations,  and  empty  titles, 
if  not  treating  them  with  cold  indifference  and  superoilious 
disdain. 

The  times  are  perilous — the  clouds  which  hang  around 
the  horizon  are  discouraging,  the  gathering  storm  that 
agitates  the  political  elements  and  threatens  the  destinies 
of  Europe  seems  fraught  with  tinusual  terror — still  I  think 
I  might  say,  Quondam  pejora  vidi — majora  tuU^-dtteriora 
defievi — if  it  were  not  for  some  unusual  and  alarming 
symptoms,  or  rather  extraordinary  portents  that — here,  at 
least — we  have  never  before  had  reason  to  dread  nor  occa- 


VI  PREFACE. 

sion  to  deplore.  But  it  is  not  without  the  most  lively 
apprehensions  that  the  belief  is  forced  upon  the  mind  that 
a  certain  indifference  and  apathy  exists  at  this  momentous 
crisis  in  a  large  and  influential  class  of  its  inhabitants — 
neglect  and  incapacity  in  high  stations, — avarice  and 
ambition,  egotism,  disunion,  and  dissensions  amongst  a 
great  portion  of  its  would-be  rulers,  and  an  immoral  and 
irreligious  tendency  in  the  great  mass  of  its  population — 
ominous  signs  amongst  a  great  people  that  they  are  ap- 
proaching the  state  of  those  '^quos  Deus  vult  perdere,*' 
especially  after  the  manifold  lessons,  warnings,  and 
threatenings  which  have  been  dealt  out,  and  the  ofl- 
repeated  and  undeserved  indulgences,  immunities,  and 
long-suflerings  which  have  been  vouchsafed. 

It  is  in  vain  to  look  roimd  for  the  twenty,  the  ten,  or 
the  five  who  should,  as  in  former  times,  save  by  their 
righteousness — or  for  the  one — as  on  the  last  occasion — 
whose  authority,  enterprise,  and  intrepidity  should  assist 
by  his  counsels,  encourage  by  his  example,  and  extricate 
by  his  consummate  abilities. 

I  look  also  in  vain  for  the  seventy-five  thousand 
volunteers  (four  of  them  out  of  my  own  family,  the 
youngest  only  being  lefl,  like  the  son  of  Jesse,  to  guard 
the  flock)  who  filed  off*  beneath  these  windows ;  of  whom 
now  how  few  remain  to  vouch  for  their  alacrity,  their 
discipline,  and  their  most  essential  services ;  and  yet  this 
phalanx  was  not  composed  altogether  of  such  insignificant 
ingredients,  but  had  a  very  fair  sprinkling  of  the  gay  and 
gallant,  the  high  and  haughty,  the  wealthy  and  titled,  the 
coroneted — and  the  mitred,  who  in  their  own  field  laboured 
perhaps  more  abundantly,  more  successfully  than  all. 

Since  then,  have  I  not  seen  governments,  nations,  and 
empires,  some  rise,  like  the  phoenix  from  its  own  ashes,  some 
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faint,  and  sink,  and  fade  away,  like  the  ^*  baseless  fabric  of 
a  vision  ?**  Can  I  see  and  say  all  this  and  not  feel  most 
sensibly  affected,  and  rejoice  most  heartily  as  especially 
favoured  in  being  reserved  to  behold,  and  permitted  to 
record,  such  remarkable  facts,  such  evident  developments 
of  the  counsels,  and  such  astonishing  manifestations  of  the 
justice  and  benevolence  of  Providence — ^to  reiterate  such 
sentiments  as  these  suggest,  and  disseminate  as  &r  as  the 
limits  of  my  confined  circle  will  allow,  and  endeavour  to 
diffuse  as  practically  as  possible  the  lively  feelings  which 
still  animate  my  breast  with  piety,  gratitude,  and  awe  ? 

After  all,  it  is  to  the  prevalence  of  such  feelings,  either 
in  private  individuals  or  public  bodies,  that  we  must 
really  look  for  the  means  of  conciliating  that  Merciful 
regard  without  which  the  most  sage  advice  and  most 
strenuous  efforts  are  vain,  fruitless,  and  effete.  The  race 
is  not  to  the  swifl  nor  the  battle  to  the  strong,  nor  success 
always  to  the  wise. 

Do  our  leaders  perhaps  not  presume  too  much  upon 
this  when  they  imagine  themselves  in  security,  but  are, 
in  fact,  wandering  "  in  a  vain  shadow  ?" 

For  the  means  here  alluded  to — look  within  ! 
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Perhaps  the  lector  beaevolus  will  permit  me  (ai  I 
penalty  of  a  little  prolixity)  to  hazard  oue  wish  more — 
that  the  frequentand  wide-spreading  perusal  of  these  pages, 
hj  checking  frirolity,  dispelling  scepticism,  and  encou- 
raging serious  medilation  on  concerns  ofYital  importance 
may  lead  (in  however  small  degree)  to  foster  and  dis- 
seminate that  frame  and  temper  of  mind  which  is  calculated 
to  overt  the  displeasure,  and  conciliate  the  complacency  «f 
that  Power  Who  has  declared  Himself  aa  able  and  resolved 
to  repress  the  ungodly  in  their  arrogance  (be  they  insu- 
lated offenders  or  confederate  communities),  as  condescend- 
ing and  willing  to  redress  the  righteous  in  their  depres- 
sion. With  llQ  its  vainglorious  vaunts  and  unseemly 
jactitation  there  never  was  an  age  which  more  impera- 
tively required  a  sedative  for  worldly-mindedness  and  a 
stimulus  for  pure  and  tindejiled  religion.  We  have  mado 
progress  in  the  arts  of  life  ;  but  have  we  improved  in  the 
science  of  living?  Are  we  in  that  respect  in  a  better 
con<tition  than  mankind  were  three  or  four  thousand  years 
ago — than  the  compatriots  of  Job.  Who  they  were,  the 
learned  cannot  teli  u3,  but  what  they  were  any  one  may 
behold  who  chooses  to  read,  and  perhaps  we  may  admit 
that  many  more  can  read  now  than  could  read  then. 

The  schoolmaster  has  been  abroad — but  has  he  taught 
us  Ai*  lesson  rightly  ?  Have  we  learnt  our  task  as  we  ought  1 
He  has  taught  us,  you  will  say,  the  art  of  acquiring  know- 
ledge— but  is  it  the  knowledge  worth  acquiring  ?  Is  it  the 
knowledge  profitable  to  temporal  security  here,  or  eternal 
salvation  hereafter  ?  But  you  boast,  perhaps,  that  be  has 
fU  Uast  taught  us  to  acquire  RictiEtt^-of  these  tbcy  had 
mors  than  enough  in  days  of  yore.    Has  he  taught  us  how 


to  u$e  them  ?  how  not  to  abtue  them  ?  how  to  ftwid  the 
snares  they  lay?  how  to  fulfil  the  dbifMi  thej  impoeeY 
Is  not  this  money-cnft  or  crafty  money-getting  the  mj 
plague-spot  under  which  we  are  soflfering — the  fffttom 
leprosy  that  infects  the  festering  mass  of  the  body  poBtie 
—one  of  the  most  deplorable  eyils  and  portentous  agna 
of  these  perilous  times  and  impending  calamitiffi  ? 

It  is  not  the  schoolmaster  who  is  now  abroad— it  if  the 
avenging  Angel  who  hovers  over  Europe — the  aecmrge 
has  gone  for^  to  chastise  the  nations — a  worse  aecmrge 
than  Alaric  with  his  Visigoths  or  Attilawith  his  Hiui%  §n 
the  rod  of  Providence  is  waving  overhead ;  and  were  Job 
to  revive,  what  is  there  to  prevent  his  saying  of  the  inooiH 
siderate  and  the  perverse  of  the  present  day— (how  laige 
a  proportion  of  the  population  that  may  be  I  do  not  pre- 
sume to  opine :) — '^  Their  seed  is  established  in  their  aig^ 
'^  and  their  offipring  before  their  eyes — their  houses  are 
"  safe**  (so  Jar)  "  neither  do  they  think  the  rod  of  {JOB 
**  upon  them  ;  their  cow  calveth  and  casteth  not  her  caV 
"  — they  send  forth  their  little  ones  like  a  flock,  and  their 
'*  children  dance — ^they  take  the  timbrel,  and  harp,  and 
^'  rejoice  at  the  soxud  of  the  organ.  They  spend  their 
*^  days  in  wealthy  and  in  a  moment  they  go  down  to  the 
"  grave.  Therefore  they  say :  What  is  the  Almighty  that 
"  we  should  serve  Him  ?  And  what  profit  should  we  have 
"  if  we  pray  unto  Ilim  ?"  &c.  &c. 

Abjured  as  I  have  all  personal  vanity  in  the  prose- 
cution, as  in  the  title  of  this  work,  I  hardly  know  whe- 
ther it  be  strictly  consistent  to  mention  the  auspicious 
circumstance — that  in  my  family  (who  in  the  beginning  of 
the  century  were  pars — say  minima  pars — crminis)  it  has 
been  mercifully  vouchsafed  me  to  keep  alive  the  fainting 
spirit  of  rectitude,  energy,  and  patriotism,  so  as  to  see 
their  smouldering  embers  re-kindled  in  my  own  hearth 
as  well  as  hearty  to  awaken  a  sympathetic  glow  in  the 
breast  of  my  male  progeny  :  and  though  modesty  might 
withhold  me  from  recurring  to  private  affairs,  truth  and 
justice  to  others  seem  to  forbid  the  total  disregard  of  such 


an  incident.  Sornelimes  u  little  leaven  leaveueth  the  whole; 
tump,  so  from  a  small  and  unexpected  spark — especially 
if  it  be  an  emanation  of  true  Promethean  fire — a  bright 
llame  may  ariae  to  warm,  enlighten,  and  animate  thousanda. 

I  should  also  be  deflcicnt  in  attention,  civility,  uiid  grati- 
tude to  the  f^r  sex,  if  1  did  not  acknowledge  my  obliga- 
tion to  the  female  branches  for  the  readiness  and  merit  of 
their  contributions  in  the  illustrative  art. 

I  must  trespaH"  ton  on  the  kindness  of  the  ingenuous 
and  indulgent  to  correct^  or  excnse  the  trifling  typogra- 
phical inaccuracies — quae  incuria  Judit — which  as  attri- 
butable in  some  measure  to  the  empressement  to  be  service- 
able to  the  public  may  be  said  to  have  been  occasioned 
primarily,  though  unwittingly,  by  if,  so  by  it  alone  can 
they  perhaps  be  atoned  and  reformed — by  a  call  for  a 
reprint. 

But  as  I  neither  anticipate  such  a  result,  nor  solicit  such 
a  &vour,  nor  expect  to  live  to  see  such  an  event,  they 
(the  faults,  not  the  public)  'must,  to  quote  the  same. 
authority,  "  rem^n  with  myself — an  object  of  inditferenoe 
to  the  casual, — a  triumph  or  a  snare  to  the  hypercritical 
— (if  such  a  race  still  esiat) — and  a  trial  of  good  sense 
or  proof  of  good-nature  to  the  courteous  reader ; — a 
mark  and  confession  of  haste  in  the  compoMtor  and  com- 
poser— and  what  no  doubt  is  more  or  less  wanting  to  all, 
but  chiefly  desired  and  most  patiently  submitted  to  by 
the  latter — a  lesson  of  humility  to — 
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S8th  of  Nfay,  1859. 
(Die  TUttaii  octogesitno -octavo). 
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A  LEARNED  and  recondite,  or  at  least,  a  lengthy  and 
elaborate  historical,  critical,  philological,  and  archaeological 
enquiry  into  the  Book  of  Psalms  would,  perhaps,  have 
formed,  in  many  respects,  an  appropriate,  acceptable,  and 
agreeable  introduction  to  the  following  leaves. 

The  researches  to  which  their  composition  naturally 
and  unavoidably  led;  in  consulting,  classing,  and  com- 
paring a  variety  of  versions  and  translations ;  and  the  not 
unfamiliar  acquaintance  with  some  of  the  most  requisite 
modem  and  dead  languages,  which  seemed  to  qualify  the 
writer  to  accomplish  such  an  undertaking,  might  have 
suggested  motives,  if  they  had  been  wanting ;  and  afforded 
facilities,  if  requisite,  which  would  have  been  auxiliar  to 
the  prosperous  prosecution  of  such  a  project. 

It  seems,  however,  that  it  must,  if  not  obviously  and 
inevitably,  at  least  incidentally  and  idtimately,  have  con- 
ducted to  the  collecting  and  discussing  as  well  a  variety 
of  difficult,  mysterious,  and  disputed  passages ;  as  to  the 
considering,  concentrating,  and  possibly  controverting  the 
opinions  and  merits  of  different  scholiasts,  annotators,  and 
expositors,  those  neither  amusing  to  read  nor  convenient 
to  condense ;  and  these,  though  not  difficidt  to  confute, 
not  easy  to  convince ;  though  not  pleasant  nor  advanta- 
geous to  follow,  yet  not  desirable  nor  safe  nor  politic  nor 
polite  to  coptradict  and  condemn. 

What    encouragement  can    there   be    for   the   quiet, 

sincere,  and  unobtrusive  enqidrer  to  tread  in  the  steps 
b 
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of  the  bewildered,  dogmatic^  and  yainglorious — where  we 
find  a  display  of  erudition  without  instruction ;  hypothens 
without  foundation;  confidence  without  conyiction,  aod 
a  skein  of  interminable  errors;  instead  of  a  clear  and 
palpable  chain  of  evidence  conducting  through  the  laby- 
rinth of  intricacies  and  perplexities  to  the  shrine  of  im- 
mutable Truth? 

Truth  is  generally  intrenched  in  a  middle  poation; 
the  ''juste  milieu^*'  between  two  opposite  extremes:  and 
it  is  possibly  for  this  very  reason  not  very  readily  dis- 
cernible ;  as  those  legitimate  neighbours  are  at  ihe  same 
time  its  most  jealous  guardians  and  its  most  pertinacious 
adversaries. — ^Truth  is  meek,  modest,  and  moderate,  and 
demands  a  similarity  of  sentiment,  deportment,  and  proce- 
dure in  her  votaries. — ^Too  much  light  is  as  unfi&vourable 
to  her  discovery  and  development,  as  too  little. 

From  an  inattention  to  this  peculiarity  it  manifestly  is, 
that  we  have  so  many  luminous  problems  ofiuscated  under 
a  cloud  of  accumulated  proofs;  and  so  many  brilliant 
theorems  palpably  elucidated  into  obscurity. 

I  shall  therefore  endeavour  to  emancipate  my  readers 
by  confining  myself  within  the  bounds  of  a  very  few  per- 
tinent but  brief  remarks — to  accomplish  which  I  will  set 
aside  all  that  is  controversial,  disputatious,  and  polemi- 
cal; all  personal  vanity  and  worldly  considerations  as 
foreign,  if  not  antagonistic,  to  the  true  design  and  mean- 
ing of  this  unassuming  production,  which  aiois  alone  at 
the  encouragement  and  expansion  of  moral  rectitude  and 
religious  feeling  by  frequent,  serious,  and  pious  exercises ; 
— ^becoming  more  pleasurable  from  every  repetition,  and 
reiterated  the  oftener  &om  every  fresh  enjoyment  they 
confer. 

The  remote  antiquity,  the  supreme  authority,  and  the 
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undoubted  inspiration — (not  that  of  a  heated  imagination 
or  a  maudlin  Muse) — but  the  real  infusion  of  vast  con- 
ceptions of  revealed  impreasions  and  iiapottant  truths 
and  lofty  expressions  in  the  Psalms,  worthy  the  immediate 
afflation  of  Divinity;  and  their  universal  applicability, 
more  or  less  in  all  places  and  in  all  cases ;  at  all  times 
and  seasons  to  mortals  of  all  conditions,  without  distinc- 
tion  of  age,  sex,  grade,  or  occupation,  have  always  ren- 
dered and  must  continue  to  characterize  them  as  the  most 
mysterious,  coble,  and  venerable,  as  well  as  the  most 
useful,  iuterestiog,  holy,  and  sublime  of  all  the  literary 
legacies  of  antiquity. 

From  the  mystical  allusions,  the  prophetic  annuncia- 
doDS,  and  the  intimate  relation  they  bear  to  the  mani- 
festation not  only  of  the  elevated,  awful,  and  peculiar 
doctrines  of  the  Christian  dispensation ; — but  the  authori- 
tative proof  and  inestimable  testimony  they  exhibit  of  the 
divine  origin  of  the  "author  and  finisher  of  our  faith;" 
they  have  always  obtained,  and  will  for  ever  indisputably 
miunl^n  a  firm  and  unshaken  hold  on  the  mind  of  all  who 
believe  in  the  unity  of  the  Godhead  and  the  superinten- 
dence of  an  intelligent,  beneficent,  overruling  Providence, 

They  may  be  considered  as  the  first  harbingers  of 
Salvation  ; — shedding  the  dawn  of  that  auspicious  light 
which  was  to  arise,  and  has  arisen,  to  dispel  doubt,  clear 
ambiguity,  cheer  anxiety,  and  chase  the  mists  of  ignorance, 
prejudice,  and  superstition,  and  irradiate  tiie  mental  atmo- 
sphere by  the  blaze  of  that  Science — (if  that  term  may 
be  imported  into  the  sacred  vocabulary) — 

"  That  Science, — whose  instructions  go 

To  chide  another's  faults  or  show, 

By  chastening  our  own. 


"IltBt  Science, — which  can  oanoet  orime; 
Captd'rit J  unbind ; 
Gui  vin  eternltj  from  time ; 
And  &om  earth's  tnrbid  slime)  rablime 
The  element!  of  mind. 

"  That  Science,^ — whose  presoriptiona  are 
Best  r^imen  of  seme ; 
Whose  diet  is  the  hennit's  &re ; 
Whose  physic,  fiuting ;  food  is  piayer; 
Whose  fea**  ■■  -*— *^ 


"  That  Science, — whose  enquiries  lie 
In  the  remoter  part 
Of  that  unholy  Sacristy, 
In  which  few  fun,  too  tax,  to  pry, — 
The  kernel  of  the  heorii. 

"  That  Science, — whose  discoveries  bend 
Beyond  that  tiny  sphere ; 
To  where  yon  sunny  isles  extend. 
Which  light  and  joy  and  knowledge  lend 
To  Lore's  eternal  year." 

Mciiadg  M  (A<  Dtath  qf  Maria. 

If  this  integral,  essential,  and  invaluable  portion  of  the 
sacred  volome  has  been  accepted,  admired,  and  adopted 
by  the  Jew,  the  Genlile,  and  the  Mnssolman,  how  much 
more  highly  is  it  not,  and  ought  it  not  to  be  estimated, 
distinguished,  and  studied,  by  the  professor  of  Christianity. 
— It  not  only  predicted  its  advent,  heralded  its  approach, 
and  prepared  its  inauguration,  bat  accompanies  its  pro- 
gress, promotes  its  advancement,  and  shafes  its  triumphs. 
— Prized  and  endeared  by  its  being  an  emanation  from 
the  earthly  Progenitor  of  our  Saviour  Himself  in  His 


Human  Nature;  under  the  stipematural  and  merciful 
approval,  aasistance,  cmd  blessing  of  their  (and  Whom  we 
have  the  encouragemeut  to  coll)  our  gracious  Heaveolj 
Parent. 

It  seems  aa  if  it  would  be  difficult  to  lay  the  finger  on 
■ny  strain  that  can  have  greater  or  equal  title  to  our 
esteem,  or  such  an  undeniable  claim  upon  our  reverence, 
sympathiea,  and  affections ;  —  and  yet  the  versions  in 
modem  languages  hitherto  have  neither  been  very  nume- 
rous, very  elegant,  noi  very  recommendable,  nor  (if  I 
may  be  allowed  to  hazard  an  opinion)  very  successful. 

My  promise  of  succinctness,  as  well  as  the  invidiousness 
of  cri^ising  the  endeavours  of  those  to  whom  I  stand 
in  the  unenviable  relative  position  of  competitor,  must 
suggest  the  impropriety  and  preclude  the  desire  of  dilating 
upon  either  their  excellencies  or  deficiencies,  or  of  in- 
vestigating  the  cause  of  their  failiu'es : — but  if  there  be 
one  reason  which  appears  more  prominent  than  another, 
it  may  unquestionably  be  found  in  the  tendency  and 
predilection  towards  an  absolutely  literal  formula — which 
has  cramped  the  flights  of  some,  distorted  the  phraseology 
of  others,  and  paralysed  the  energies  of  not  a  few. 

From  the  fault  of  him  who — "  tuttta  nimium  timidus- 
que  prooelhe,  serpit  humi  ;" — it  is  not  uncommon  to  slide 
into  the  opposite  extreme  of  him  who — "professna 
grandia  turget." — Is  that  the  case  here? — Is  it  for  me 
to  Bay — "  Je  n'en  S';ais  rien  ?" 

One  thing  I  will  say,  the  writer  disdains  any  such 
pompons  pretensions— he  does  not  profess  great  things  :— 
on  the  contrary,  it  is  vrith  the  utmost  modesty,  humility, 
and  Godly  sincerity  and  even  self-annihilation  that  he  has 
conceived  and  executed  his  project:— yes,  in  pure  sim- 
plicity of  heart,  glowing  with  zealous  aspirations,  though 


chastened  by  rereieiitul  awe  withoat  pride  or  Msnmp- 
tion,  bat  jet  certainly — *'oon  amore," — and  truly  if  a 
labour, — a  labonr  of  lore  it  has  been : — Springing  from 
the  lore  of  God,  teaching  and  encouraging  the  love  of 
onr  fellow-Qreatares,  and  in  the  onion  of  both  engen- 
dering that  enlightened  and  refined  aelf-lore  which  alone 
is  permissible  bat  which  u  imperative ;  and  which,  pro- 
dacing  and  reproduced  by  an  approving  conscience,  is  at 
once  the  stimulos  and  reward  of  every  virtnooa  reso- 
latjon,  amiable  indination  and  prweworthy,  and  so  called 
dismierttted  action. 
-  In  these  correct  principles  and  generous  sentiments 
are  the  distinctive  motives  and  supreme  consolations  of 
the  wise  and  good,  and  by  these  are  nourished  the  germs 
of  all  that  deserves  the  name  of  happiness, — individual, 
domestic,  or  social. — But  these  are  recommended,  incul- 
cated, and  fostered  in  the  most  beautiful  and  impressive 
tone;  supported  by  the  most  persoasive  and  cogent 
arguments  through  every  page  and  every  passage  of  the 
harmonious  raptures  of  the  Boyal  Minstrel:  —  Any  at- 
tempt therefore  to  forward,  disseminate,  and  &miliarize 
a  thorough  acquaintance  with,  an  insight  into  and  recur- 
rence to  the  cultivation  of  those  admirable  evasions,  will 
not  be  looked  upon  by  the  well-wisher  of  his  spedes  or 
the  advocate  of  humanity  with  indifference  or  disdain; 
but  by  the  philanthropic  and  devout  will  be  hailed  (in 
this  age  of  progress)  as  an  evidence  and  prognosdc  of 
its  efficacy  and  continuance: — and  the  more  promptly 
recognised  and  more  warmly  acknowledged  will  it  be 
while  so  many  steps  boasted  by  innovators,  to  be  in  the 
right  direction  are  decidedly  and  wofnlly  in  the  wrong ; — 
repressive  of  true  morality,  rettoaclive  agtunst  pare  reli- 
gion, and  retrogresrive  in  the  career  of  improvement  in 
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habits,  manners,  und  rational  and  real  amelioration  of 
disposition  and  cbaracler. 

What  further  shall  I  say? — one  more  observation  may 
not  be  superfluous — thia  work  was  begun  in  the  eightieth 
year  of  the  author's  age  and  finished  within  two  years, 
and  though  this  peculiarity  is  of  little  consequenct^ 
perhaps  to  anybody  but  himself;  the  mention  of  it 
may  serve  in  some  me^ure  to  gratify  curiosity,  disarm 
ind  conciliate  indulgence. — Six  years  more  have 
I  existence  beyond  the  "mezzo  termine"  of 
n  non  primatur  " —  prescribed  by  the  severity 
the  near  approach  of  the  eighteenth 
lustrum  there  is  no  time  to  be  unprofitably  squandered. 
At  alt  events  it  may  be  conceded  that  this  circumstance 
entitles  the  culprit  to  a  jury  of  nonagenarians. 

To  affirm  that  he  looks  to  its  reception  with  "frigid 
indifTerence"  or  stulid  insensibility  would  neither  be  a 
manly  nor  mannerly  nor  faithful  representation  of  what 
passes  in  his  mind. — He  certainly  does  wish  that  the 
pleasure  and  profit  (by  which  is  meant  mental  and  moral 
gratification  and  improvement)  might  be  extended  t(i 
others,  and  if  possible  be  enjoyed  in  no  narrow  circle  : 
awakening  a  taste  where  never  before  felt,  and  confirming 
the  leliEh,  when  once  tasted;  for  that  secret,  sober,  and 
sedate,  though  rational  and  e:cquisite  delight  in  the 
reading  these  lines,  which  the  writing  of  them  has  com- 
municated.— Wonderfully  indeed  have  they  absorbed  or 
mitigated  the  "labour,  sorrow,  and  .pain,"  the  tedium, 
lassitude,  and  inanity — "poina  diu  viventibus" — which 
the  Psalmist  himself  so  accurately  describes  and  so  forcibly 
laments,  and  which  have  been  so  readily  acknowledged, 
and  pathetically  deplored  in  every  country  and  in  every 
era,  as  the  doubtfully  beneficial  but  undoubtedly  burden- 
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some  co-relatiYes  of  senility.— ^nrt  there  nd  and  should 
there  not  be — also— (however  discouraged,  smothered, 
or  concealed),  an  innate,  latent,  and  larking  emotion  of 
satisfaction,  dare  we  oall  it  pridt^  in  the  wish  if  not  hope 
and  expectation  (though  so  distant,  improbable,  and  incon- 
gruous) of  leaving  a  relic  of  hwmUiy^  a  testimonial  of 
faith,  and  a  monument  of  gratitude  and  devotion,  for  that 
beneficent  grant  of  the  extension  of  life,  the  elastid^  of 
faculties,  and  the  continuance  of  exertions. 

It  was  not  however  written  with  any  primary  view  to 
publication,  though  now  it  is  completed,  the  feeling  in 
that  respect  may  have  suffered  a  change.  The  public 
therefore  owes  no  thanks  to  the  author  who  has  not  toiled 
for  tbcm,  and  he  owes  no  allegiance  to  those  from  whom 
he  has  received  no  encouragement,  and  expects  no 
&your.— This  independence,  common  to  both,  and  dis- 
creditable to  neither,  may  nevertheless  lead  to  a  better 
understanding  and  more  enduring  relationship  than 
results  from  exaggerated  anticipations  on  one  side,  and 
ostentatious  announcement  and  cringing  adulation  on 
the  other :  and  yet  he  has  a  Lord  and  Master  to  whom 
he  does  owe  subjection,  fealty,  and  homage — ^the  Dedica- 
tiotij  not  of  this  poor  essay  alone,  but  of  all  the  powers 
and  abilities  it  has  pleased  Him  to  bestow,  feeble,  insig- 
nificant, and  unprofitable  as  they  may  be. — litUe  needs  he 
trust  in  the  sons  of  men — ^who  puts  his  trust  in  the  Son  of 
God.  Not— certainly — in  the  princes  of  this  world,  but 
in  the  Supreme  Ruler  of  the  Universe. 

I  take  then  cordially  my  leave ;  yielding  to  the  inexo- 
rable fatality  attached  to  all  similar  intercourse — ^fortui- 
tous meeting,  momentary  acquaintance — sometimes  un- 
welcome farewell,  and  certainly  eternal  separation — ^but  I 
bequeath  to  those  who  come  after  me  a  rich  legacy  in  the 


PBBFACE. 


xvu 


pursuit  of  the  saute  theme ; — ^not  with  deeper  sincerity, 
keener  sensibility,  or  fonder  aspirations ; — ^but  with  more 
youthful  vigour,  subtler  ingenuity,  ampler  ability,  and  a 
more  complete  and  prosperous  result :— convinced  that  he 
will  not  be  found  wandering  from,  but  making  no  incon- 
siderable advances  in  the  path  of  soimd  morality,  pure 
devotion,  and  therefore  of  true  happiness — ^to  whom  such 
emplojrment  shall  become  habitual  and  delightful — '<  Cui 
psalmi  Davidis  decies,  centies  repetiti  et  valde  placebunt/* 
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Ik  a  subject  so  seiions  and  important  as  that  of  the  follow- 
ing  pages,  which  extends  to  such  a  length,  and  in  which  there 
ore  necessarily  so  many  repetitions  of  the  same  phrases,  ideas, 
and  sentiments,  a  total  exemption  firom  monotonous  passages 
seems  hardly  to  be  expected  to  be  wholly  avoidable. — ^It  will 
therefore  perhaps  be  conformable  to  the  jadgment,  as  well  as 
congenial  to  the  feelings  of  the  reader,  as  it  seems  to  have  been 
to  those  of  the  author,  that  the  only  three  varieties  of  metre 
which  the  English  language  presents  and  modem  prosody  acknow- 
ledges have  been  resorted  to  and  adopted  throughout  The 
Iambic,  Trochaic,  and  Anapaestio  will  bo  found  therefore  mutually 
interchanged  as  the  subject  of  each  piece  seemed  to  suggest, 
authorize,  or  require.  To  prevent  confusion  and  misunder- 
standing, as  the  transition  is  so  frequent  and  abrupt,  it  was 
thought  not  unadvisable  (however  some  may  think  it  unneces- 
sary), to  mark  each  change  in  the  metre  by  affixing  the  initial 
letter  of  the  measure  at  the  beginning  of  each  Lyric  respectively. 
The  pronunciation  of  many  of  our  words  being  often  variable 
and  arbitrary,  as  a  relief  in  the  perusal,  a  grave  accent,  showing 
where  the  stress  is  required,  has  been  placed  over  syllables  about 
which  any  ambiguity  might  be  supposed  likely  to  arise. 
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Thou  GOD  and  FATHER  thron'd  above 

In  unmatch'd  Majesty! 
Blessing  with  Thy  parental  love — 

Blest^ — by  Thy  children  be! 

How  fondly  by  aflFection  seized, 

That  parentage  has  grown, 
Since  Thy  vast  Mercy  it  has  pleased 

That  parentage  to  own. 

Far  as  the  Sun,  Thy  splendours  dress^ 

Irradiate,  warms  Thj  skies, 
O  may  Thy  Sun  of  Righteousness 

On  every  eye  arise! 

Through  all  Thy  creatures  there  are  pour'd 

Thv  truthftd  worship  run — 
Thy  Kame  for  ever  be  adored, 

Thy  Will  for  ever  done  : 

In  murky  dens  where  mortals  crawl 

In  misery  and  dust; 
As  lucid  courts  where  Seraphs  fall 

Before  Thy  Face  august. 
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Alas  I  not  here — since  yet  such  deartli 

Of  vulgarest  vurtoes  even ; 
Or  else  this  land  would  not  be  Earth, 

It  would  itself  be  Heaven. 

Mi^ht  but  that  Faith,  their  head  that  bows, 

Assimilate  our  feel ! 
Renew  and  fiiietify  our  vows 

And  sanctify  our  zeal ! 

Whilst  Bread  of  Life  Thou  givest, — give 
To  own  from  Whom  the  treat, 

And  may  we,  while  we  on  it  live, 
Confess  Whose  bread  we  eat: 

For  whilst  that  food  still  feeds  the  flood 
That  trickles  through  this  frame; 

There  's  not  a  pulse  propels  the  blood ; 
But  must  Thy  Power  proclaim ; 

Directing  the  tumultuous  rush 

That  vivifies  the  heart. 
Where  not  a  beat,  but  should  a  gush 

Of  ji^ratitude  impart. 

Since  not  a  drop,  or  fast  or  slow, 

A  dripple  from  each  throb. 
But  from  Thy  reservoir  must  flow 

And  Thy  lifeVtreasury  rob. 

Give  too, — soul-satisf^ang  fare 

From  Thy  celestial  store. 
Of  which  who  taste  shall  never  share 

Sore  Uiirst  or  hunger  more. 
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O  ffive  us, — ^yes, — forgive  us — ^too 

The  trespass  we  commit, 
As  our  own  trespassers  we  do 

Ungrudgingly  acquit. 

Forgiven  and  forgiving  so. 

Toy  precepts  to  fiiml — 
How  kindnesses  we  ought  to  show, 

Thy  kindnesses  instil. 

Lead  not  through  Pleasure's  revels  where 

Those  trespasses  abound. 
But  guide  us  past  Temptation's  snare; 

Fast  by  our  feet  is  found. 

Yet,  for  feast-rites  in  Luxury's  bower, 

False  appetite  sure  not; 
Nor  cruder  cravmgs  would  devour 

Orphan's  and  Widow's,  cot: 

Much  less  the  thirst  for  wassail  bowl, 

To  orgies  would  entice; 
Wherein  ebriety,  both  soul 

And  body  steeps  in  vice. 

And  as  Thy  fear  and  love  can  save 

Alone  those  to  them  list, 
Let  us  by  these,  those  penis  brave — 

Insidious  charms  resist. 

Beleaguering  Virtue's  strong  redoubt 

By  each  besetting  sin. 
Sternly  assaults  it  from  without, 

Slily  assails  within. 
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And  soon  these  sentinels  shall  faint 

That  garrison  shall  cower; 
If  Thou  abandon  struggling  Saint, 

Desert  the  tottering  tower. 

From  every  deed  and  word  and  thought 
By  whicli  the  impassion'd  soul 

Is  to  the  brink  of  ruin  brought, 
Redeem  by  kind  control. 

Thy  servant  guard  from  every  ill 

trom  every  evil  way; 
Thy  better  wish  to  fathom  still, 

iTiy  best  behest,  obey. 

What  that  behest? — to  strive  to  scan, 

That  line  of  life  to  learn; 
The  highest  happiness  of  man 

Allotted  here  to  earn. 

From  Thee  is  every  perfect  gift; 

Give  light  to  see  my  road; 
ff  Thou  Dlumino  not,  nor  lift, 

Can  I  climb  Thine  Abode? 

Thine — ^the  illimitable  reign 

Which  Might  with  Rignt  combines; 
Whose  Glory  through  Earth's  emerald  plain. 

Heaven's  sapphire  concave  shines ! 
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How  blest  the  man,  or  old  or  young, 

Or  simple  or  discreet, 
Ne*er  stood  the  reckless  crew  among, 

Nor  sat  in  scomers'  seat. 

Delighted  he  to  tread  the  path 
Traced  by  Heaven's  holy  will ; 

The  only  pleasure  that  he  hath. 
Its  purpose  to  fulfil. 

Like  graceful  pomegranate  he  grows. 
That  drinks  the  filtered  tide. 

Whose  ruby-mantled  cheeks  disclose 
The  blush  the  sun  has  dyed. 

Eternal  verdure  shall  imbue 

Its  every  glossy  blade. 
Celestial  moisture  shall  bedew 

Its  renovating;  shade. 
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But  at  the  wicked  Heayen  shall  laugh, 
Their  eye  of  pride  shall  blind ; 

Their  hopes  shall  scatter  like  the  chaff 
Tossed  by  the  angry  wind. 

Before  their  trial  they  shall  faint, 
Before  their  judge  shall  fidl ; 

In  congregation  of  the  saint 
Their  haughty  spirit  quail. 

But  there 's  an  eye  transpierces  each 

Dark  mystery  of  soul ; 
The  depth  of  modest  worth  can  reach, 

Of  artifice  control. 
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Why  rise  the  heathen  in  their  rage, 

Godless  in  their  seduction, 
In  hopeless  contest  to  engage  ? 
Kdow  they  with  whom  they  warfare  wage? 
That  him  to  meet 
Is  peril  great, 
Is  sure  defeat ; 
Is  shame,  ia  self-destructioD  ? 

Yet  puny  Kings  of  Earth  have  planned 

Conspiracies  disjointed ; 
Their  fleets  and  fortresses  have  manned, 
Their  legionaries  levied,  and — 
'Gainst  whom  array'd 
This  renegade 
And  fierce  brigade? 
'Gunst  GOfi  *'"i  bis  Anointed ! 

"  Let's  cast,"  they  say,  "  these  shackles  off; 

"  Let's  tear  these  bands  asunder." 
At  Heaven's  high  Majesty  they  scoff, 
The  robe  of  their  allegiance  doff; 
In  fitful  dream 
And  frantic  scream 
Thy  came  blaspheme ; 
Awake  I  wake  with  thy  thunder. 

The  "  Uncreated,"  who  resides 

In  palace  of  infinity, 
With  smile  contemptuously  derides. 
Supreme  Fatuity  misguides 
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Its  flesUy  arm 
To  wound  or  harm, 
Confound,  alarm, 
Her  tutelar  Divinit j. 

Shall  he  not  cry,  with  sounds  appal 

And  paralyze  th'  unwary ; 
In  Zion's  hill  and  Salem's  haU, 
Shall  prostrate  priest  and  people  &11 ; 
Rich  offerings  bring, 
Pure  virgins  sing. 
To  Judah's  King, 
In  Israel's  Sanctuary? 

3EH0VAH  spake,  the  fiat  flew, 
like  peal  from  Sinai  shotten ; 
O'er  land  and  sea,  to  Gejitile,  Jew, 
To  false  believers  and  to  true — 
"  ITiis  is  my  Son, 
**  E'er  day  was  won 
"  From  darkness  dun — 
**  This  day  have  I  begotten." 

To  have,  is  but  to  ask  of  me 
Possession  in  abundance : 
Lo,  Heathen-land,  I  give  it  thee. 
And  all  beyond  the  farthest  sea ; 
And  farthest  earth, 
Of  priceless  worth. 
Where  never  dearth. 
But  ever  rich  redundance. 

His  sceptre,  mild,  for  those  obey ; 

Iron,  for  disobedient. 
Bold  rebels  he  in  dust  shall  lay. 
And  break  in  shreds  like  potter's  clay ; 
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Heal  sick  and  lame, 
The  vicious  tame 
By  means  the  same, 
Expedient  as  lenient. 

Proud  rulers  of  the  earth,  give  ear, 

In  your  conclaves  assembling ! 
JEHOVAH  worship  and  revere 
With  loyal  love  and  fervent  fear ; 
Proclaim  your  choice 
With  cheerful  voice ; 
Applaud,  rejoice ! 
With  undissembled  trembling. 

Then  kiss  the  rod,  why  should  ye  bum 

In  his  fierce  indignation  ? 
Ye  that  have  left  the  way,  return ; 
The  bliss  enshrined  in  duty  learn. 
When,  if  ye  yield. 
He  has  reveal'd 
Your  pardon  's  sealed, 
Your  sole,  your  Soul's  SALVATlON  ^ 
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Ah  !  whence  and  why,  before  the  LORD 

Such  multitudes  I  see, 
With  simultaneous,  prompt  accord 
Direct  their  virulent,  abhorred 

Malevolence  on  me? 

What  warps  to  weave  the  weft 

Of  calumnies  so  foul ! 
Of  hope,  of  help,  of  Heaven  bereft, 
Nu  solace,  no  salvation  left 

To  my  devoted  souL 

Hear  this,  O  LORD  •  ^7  strength,  my  trust, 

Who  my  deliverer  art, 
In  whom  alone  confide  I  must. 
To  raise  my  head,  sunk  in  the  dust, 

And  brace  my  breaking  heart. 

Oft  have  I  call*d  on  thee,  and  will 

Obtest  thy  power  again  ; 
Called  on  thee  in  thy  holy  hill. 
And  thou  hast  heard  thy  suppliant  still. 

Who  never  called  in  vain. 

^'  There's  eye  that  wakes,**  I  fondly  said. 

And  lay  me  down  to  sleep  ; 
The  tempests  whistled  round  my  head, 
I  rose  from  my  unruffled  bed ; 

Thou  didst  my  vigils  keep ! 

Why  should  I  tremble  to  engage 
Their  malice  or  their  spite  ? 
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With  thee  what  warfare  can  they  wage  ? 
With  whom  how  impious  is  their  rage, 
How  impotent  their  might ! 

O  raise,  thou  one  invincible ! 

Thy  buckler  o'er  the  weak  ; 
The  fiery  darts  and  fury  quell, 
And  snap  the  spear  and  spoil  the  spell 

Of  those  my  life  that  seek. 

In  thee,  if  feeble  or  if  strong, 

Man  finds  a  refuge  sure ; 
To  whom  the  right  and  power  belong 
His  life  of  vapour  to  prolong, 

Salvation  to  secure. 
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O  turn  and  hearkeo  tmto  me, 
GOD  o^  ^y  rigbteonsaeu, 
Who  ofl  from  trouble  bast  set  free : 
To  wbom  but  tbee  can  Misery  flee, 
In  danger,  doubt,  distress  ? 

Beware  je,  where  your  perils  rise, 

Ye  vbo  bis  name  blaspheme ; 
Will  he  take  pleasure  in  your  lies, 
Your  vanities  and  perjuries  f 
Polluted  souls  redeem  ? 

The  true,  the  upright,  perfect  mind 

His  pleasure  and  bis  choice ; 
And  in  the  contest  that's  behind 
Each  in  a  different  fate  shall  find 
The  fiat  of  his  voice. 

Hie  to  tby  chamber,  then,  above, 
Tbou  man  of  conscience  sear; 

Try  means  to  melt  that  heart  or  movi 
No  corypheus  thou  of  love, 
Be  neophyte  of  fear. 

And  yet,  why  doom  thyself  a  slave. 

Who  might  be  generous,  free  ? 
The  only  offering  he  would  have, 
The  only  sacrifice  would  crave, 
Devout  integrity ! 

What  need  so  many  to  inquire, 
"  Who'll  show  OS  any  good  t" 
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Tis  but  to  quench  fierce  passion's  fire, 
And  by  his  will  to  curb  desire, 
When  rightly  understood. 

Show  me  thy  truth,  O  QOD  o^  Lig^^t ! 

Irradiate  like  the  day ; 
Chase  with  blest  countenance  and  bright, 
Bewildering  mists  from  Error's  sight, 

And  purge  the  visual  ray. 

So  shall  my  face  the  aspect  show 

Of  sweet  content,  tho*  spoil 
Of  princes  in  their  coffers  grow, 
Their  stores  and  granaries  o'erfiow 

With  corn,  and  wine,  and  oil. 

Beneath  thy  arm  I'll  still  recline, 

On  couch  of  sure  repose, 
Receive  the  tribute  of  my  vine, 
By  day  my  food  fi'om  hands  divine, 

At  night  my  eyelids  close. 
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Disperse  not  my  sigbings  in  air, 

O  my  father,  my  king,  and  my  {}{){) ! 

To  thee  alone  proffered  my  prayer; 

Thou  know'st  how  sincere,  when  I  dare 
So  awftdly  bow  to  thy  rod. 

In  thy  palace,  nor  pleasure  nor  praise 
For  vain-boaster  thy  patience  that  tries : 

Nor  Falsehood  can  suffer  the  gaze, 

Nor  Malice  nor  Envy  can  raise 

Tlieir  heads  to  the  skies  where  it  lies. 

On  the  ray  of  the  dawning,  mine  eye 

Scales  the  star-paved  celestified  road ; 
On  the  first  breath  of  Morning,  my  cry 
With  the  wings  of  Impatience  shall  fly 
To  be  heard  in  that  sacred  abode. 

Is  there  fool  so  his  folly  ingrains 

Not  to  know,  as  he  sows^  so  he  reaps 

Sure  condign  recompense  of  his  pains  ? 

Or  blood-thirsty  wretch,  in  blood-stains, 
Thinks  to'  escape  glance  of  eye  never  sleeps  ? 

As  for  me,  to  thy  house  I  draw  near. 
With  a  confidence  chastened  by  awe ; 

With  a  love  not  unmingled  with  fear, 

I  worship,  admire,  and  revere. 

Trust  thy  mercy,  and  honour  thy  law. 

Lead  me,  aid  me,  wherever  I  go, 

My  guardian,  my  {j{)D>  ^^^  ^7  g^cle ; 
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Lead  me  far  from  the  fear  of  the  foe : 
Look,  illumine  my  pathway,  and  show,    • 
It  so  steep,  yet  how  plain  and  how  wide. 

No  faith  in  that  foe's  breast  resides ; 

There  Falsehood  has  found  her  a  den; 
His  throat  is  a  sepulchre,  hides 
The  poison  of  adders,  besides. 

But  his  tongue  's  tipp'd  with  honey  again. 

The  victims  be  such  of  their  wiles. 

That  lead  to  destruction  at  last ; 
Caught  by  bait  of  their  flatteries  and  smiles  ; 
In  the  abysses  their  fancy  beguiles, 

Be  thy  rebels  eternally  cast. 

But  fearless  the  &ithfu],  the  few. 

With  bold,  simultaneous  voice. 
Shall  pour  anthems  of  gratitude  due 
For  that  shelter  that  shields,  whence  they  drew 

The  right  and  the  power  to  rejoice. 

Whom  thou  hast  eventually  blest. 
The  meek,  have  invariably  shown ; 

Obedient  to  every  behest. 

Thou  hast  dowered  them  in  place  of  their  rest 
With  felicity,  here  that 's  unknown. 
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Rebuke  me,  LORD)  ^  ^^^^  <^  mild, 

In  mildest  mood  and  measure ; 
And  chasten  thy  forgiven  child, 
But  not  in  hot  displeasure. 

For  me  not,  but  thy  glory's  name, 

Nor  bruise  these  bones,  nor  crash  this  frame. 

How  far  wilt  thou  these  pains  prolong, 

The  inward  sense  pervade  ? 
O  turn  and  drop  the  avenging  thong, 
And  heal  the  weal  it  made — 

(So,  feeble  reed,  nced'st  thou  to  shake  I) 
Turn  for  thy  very  mercy's  sake. 

Remembrance  dies  when  man  is  dead : 

Resumed,  all  Bounty  gave : 
What  tongue  shall  tune  thy  praises  dread, 
Within  the  silent  grave  ? 
And  now  in  agony  I  groan. 
And  wake  Night's  echoes  with  my  moan. 

When  Fm  aroused  from  hurried  sleep, 

O'er-flurried  by  my  fears, 
'Tis  but  my  ruffled  couch  to  steep 
In  bitterer,  brinier  tears. 

To  find  the  insulting  foe  prevail. 
My  comeliness  and  courage  faiL 

Away,  despised,  detested  crew, 

Vile  vanities  that  vaunt ! 
There  is  an  eye  that  mocks  at  you, 

An  ear  derides  your  taunt. 
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Scatters  your  oaths  in  idle  air, 

But  benos  to  catch  my  whispered  prayer. 

Before  the  fury  of  whose  wrath 

Your  phalanxes  shall  flee, 
As  scum  of  dissipated  froth 
Before  the  fretful  sea. 

In  withering  shame  your  name  shall  shrink, 
Oblivion's  gulf  your  glories  sink. 
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O  thou  whose  reign  b  wise  sod  just ! 
In  whom  thejustest,  wisest  trust; 

Sweet  Innocence'  defender ; 
Before  whom  Falsehood  shall  not  stand  ; 
The  soout^e  of  every  stubborn  and 
Vain-glorious  pretender ; 

Protect  me  from  outrageous  wrong, 

And  warn  from  snares  entice : 
To  thee  the  piercing  eye  and  strong, 
And  arm  invincible  belong, 
Just  dread  of  secret  vice. 

Lo  1  every  minute  of  the  hour, 

They  wwt,  they  watch  me,  to  devour, 

Like  famished  lions  raging : 
With  wistful  eye  I  look  around. 
No  human  hope  nor  helper  found 
In  the  dark  strife  they're  waging. 

Yes,  yes,  there  is  a  succour  nigh, 

For  thou  hast  everywhere 
A  refiige  city  to  which  I 
ShaU  never  falter  if  I  fly. 
But  find  deliverance  there. 

If  now  I've  done,  or  ever  did. 

The  thing,  by  tliee,  which  was  forbid  ; 

Or  steeped  my  hands  in  blood ; 
Or  evil  thought,  or  evil  dealt, 
Or  nught  but  friendliness  have  felt 

For  him  who  sought  my  good ; 
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So  let  mine  enemies  succeed 

And  persecute,  and  rush 
Upon  me  in  my  utmost  need, 
Beneath  their  conquering  blows  to  bleed, 

That  life  and  honour  crush. 

Rise  thou,  and  rouse  the  readiest  fire 
Of  indignation's  reddest  ire. 

All-potent  intercessor ! 
Bare  thy  resistless  bright  right  arm 
To  shield  thy  votary  from  harm 
Of  insolent  aggressor. 

So  shall  the  congregation  raise. 

With  univocal  voice. 
Thy  unextinguishable  praise. 
O  rise  as  in  the  olden  days, 
And  bid  thy  sons  rejoice. 

Thou  whose  deep  knowledge  of  the  heart 
Fathoms  the  weakest,  worthiest  part 

Consummately  employing ; 
Eradicate  the  weed  of  sin, 
Wither  the  germ  of  ill  within. 
Both  branch  and  root  destroying. 

Thou  art  thy  people's  truthful  judge, 

By  will,  by  right,  in  fact ; 
Thou'lt  judge  me  by  my  innocence, 
And  may  it  prove  as  clear  defence, 
As  spotless  every  act. 

But  'tis  to  thee  I  look  alone. 
So  beautiful  has  mercy  shone 

From  Heaven,  on  me  descending. 
Oflfences  every  day,  alas  1 
With  mortal  man  must  come  to  pass, 
Thou  pardoning,  he  offending. 
But  pardon  ever  he  will  not 
The  man  that  will  not  turn  : 
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O'er  him  he  holds  careering  blade, 
And  sharper  darts  and  firier  made, 
That  in  the  marrow  bum. 

He  turns  when  writhing  from  thy  rod, 
But  to  imgodliness,  not  QODi 

And  for  fresh  treason  watches. 
Begets  Malignity  on  Grime ; 
And,  in  the  fulness  of  their  time. 
The  spawn  of  Misery  hatches. 

Who  is  it  strews  the  blooming  flowers 

O'er  the  insidious  pit, 
Simplicity  that  would  devour ; 
But  he  who,  in  the  appointed  hour, 
Himself  shall  faU  in  it  ? 

The  feet  entangled  in  that  net, 

Not  those  for  whom  the  meshes  set ; 

But  they  shall  be  the  setter's. 
No  proud,  triumphant  captor  he, 
But  captive  renegade  shall  be, 
Bound  in  his  self-forged  fetters. 

Unfathomed  source  inscrutable, 

Of  every  perfect  good  I 
Canst  sin  by  sin  itself  expel. 
O  that  I  knew  to  praise  thee  well, 
Or  rightly  understood  1 


Eternal  Ruler  of  the  sky, 
Below  the  low,  above  the  high, 
Beyond  th'  immeasurably  wide 
Reflux  of  blue  ethereal  tide  I 

Air,  earth,  and  sea 

Are  full  of  thee, 
Arc  thine ; 

Both  they  and  we, 
Autocrator  divine ! 
Can  man's  expressions  laudatory 
Be  deemed  accession  to  thy  glory  ? 

Of  infant  innocence  it  is, 

To  speak  of  purity  like  his : 

Let  every  tongue  be  seared  with  shame 

Pronounces  recklessly  his  name. 

For  who  can  be 

His  enemy. 
Who  gives 

Sole  faculty 

By  which  he  lives. 
Shall  he  who  every  wrong  redresses 
Overlook  blasphemer's  worst  excesses  ? 

Thou  who  dost  span  the  vast  expanse. 
Between  whose  fingers  planets  dance : 
Where  Day  matures  his  gorgeous  noon, 
And  sober  Night  her  paly  Moon : 

The  stars  that  shine 

From  golden  mine. 
Of  sapphire  stone, 

c 
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Clustering  combine 
Their  rajs  to  gem  thy  throne. 
What  ra^-ish'd  nght  could  bear  the  gazing 
Upon  the  splendours  there  are  blazmg ! 

Then  what's  this  shivering  insect,  stalks 
Or  crawls  upon  his  clod  and  talks 
As  though  't  were  architect  of  all 
The  works  of  hb  terraqueous  ball  ? 

How  gracious  thou 

Thy  thoughts  to  bow 
To  bid  him  live ; 

To  stoop  so  low, 

His  follies  to  forgive ! 
The  wayward  son  of  man  and  sinning, 
From  woes  of  his  perdition  winning. 

In  spite  of  crime,  of  error,  fault. 
Still  condescending  to  exalt 
Beyond  the  limits  of  desire ; 
Scarcely  beneath  the  Angelic  quire : 

Offering  a  crown 

Of  bright  renown 
To  him  who  *s  wise 

Enough  to  own 

Wherein  his  safety  lies  ; 
Yet  of  how  few  the  wisdom  reaches 
To  adopt  the  lesson  Wisdom  teaches  ! 

The  works  of  thy  creative  hand, 
The  ocean,  air,  and  lake,  and  land, 
And  all  the  creatures  there  that  meet, 
Hast  thou  made  subject  to  his  feet  : 
The  woolly  flocks, 
The  patient  ox. 

Beasts  haunt  their  lair. 
Cony  his  rocks. 

The  flutterers  fan  their  air ;  - 
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All  in  their  waters  creep  or  swim, 
But  tributary  serfs  to  him. 

Fed  on  such  boundless  bounties,  can 
Ingratitude  be  found  in  man  ? 
Praise  all  praises  else  excelling, 
Rise  from  every  human  dwelling. 


•i>«a«sa»«> 


c  2 
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Thou  who  deep  scrutmizer  art. 

Say,  in  its  deep  recesses. 
Investigated  every  part, 
Is  there  one  comer  of  my  heart. 
One  smallest  spot, 
Or  throb,  that  not 
My  gratitude  expresses  ? 

One  constant  impulse  of  the  voice, 
And  that  of  love  tmbounded, 
One  master  motive  to  rejoice. 
One  model  melody  of  choice. 
Each  strain  or  song 
To  thee  belong, 
On  harp  or  timbrel  sounded. 

Hast  thou  not  driven  my  foe  away, 

Repressing,  dispossessing ; 
Who  filled  my  spirit  with  dismay  ? 
Didst  thou  not  meet  him  in  the  fray 
With  fatal  blow. 
That  laid  him  low, 
My  sinking  cause  redressing  ? 

Thou  sole  eternal  judge  of  right ! 

Whate'er  the  Proud  endeavour, 
Enfeofd  in  Majesty  of  Might, 
And  robed  in  imapproachdd  light ; 
Pursue,  subdue 
The  Heathen  crew, 
And  subjugate  for  ever. 


I 
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And  tbou  implacable,  false  foe, 

Fit  food  for  Devastation, 
Thy  cities,  like  to  those  that  thou 
SpoUedst,  the  spoiler  shall  o'erthrow. 
Thus  perish  oil 
To  ihee  that  call. 
From  their  anKraiid  fonndatloii. 

Shall  not  the  Judge  of  Earth  endure  ? 

Can  his  decrees  be  shaken  ? 
Intuitive,  impartial,  sure, 
For  prince  or  people,  proud  or  poor ; 
When  hosts  pursue 
A  refuge  true, 
For  the  forlorn,  forsaken  I 

O  LOflB  !  tlie  pious  on  thy  name 

Have  ever  placed  reliance  ; 
To  trial  how  severe  they  came 
Uave  found  its  potency  the  same ; 
With  praises  fill 
Thy  holy  hiU 
And  jubilations  of  affiance. 

What  face  has  e'er  thy  glance  sustained, 

Unmasks  tlie  act  aggressive  ? 
What  hand  so  wash'd  from  blood  had  stained 
That  not  some  lint  or  tinge  remaned, 
That  to  the  eye 
Betrayed  the  dye 
Of  good  or  bad  expressive. 

'Gainst  the  soul-seekers  aim  thy  glance, 

Fiercest  opponents  quelling  ; 
My  righteous  choice,  my  noblest  chance, 
To  blunt  their  sword,  to  break  their  lance ; 
To  their  owo  heart 
Return  the  dart, 
'Gainst  me  and  thee  rebelling. 
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Thou  sav'dst  me  from  the  gates  of  Death, 

From  IIopelessneBs'  proatration ; 
Now  Zion's  gat«  shall  show  my  £aith ; 
Her  purest  daughters  join  their  bieath. 
Thy  praise  to  smg 
Aud  ttivimphiog 
Id  hope  of  thy  Salration. 

Ah !  who  is  failen  in  this  pit  * 

For  others  was  projected  ? 
Aj)d  is  the  bitiog  Heathen  bit? 
Is't  the  arch'Orcher  that  is  hit, 
And  that  irith  haft 
Of  his  own  shaft 
'Gainst  worthier  breast  directed  ? 

How  manifest  thy  Judgments,  [,{}R0  '■ 

In  their  complex'd  volition  ; 
The  wicked  of  their  own  accord 
The  punishment  their  due,  afibrd ; 
By  wiles  eotice 
To  traitor  Vice, 
That  sinks  them  to  perdition  t 

Nor  always  Poverty  shall  rue, 

Nor  always  have  none  come  to  cherish, 
Nor  Meekness  always  Baseness  sue, 
For  favours  long  past  over-due ; 
Fair  Piety 
Her  temple  flee, 
And  peace  and  patience  perish. 

Bise,  ijOHBt  avenge,  thou  wilt,  thou  must: 
Is  "  Man."  become  his  maker's  master  ? 
The  monster  maggot  of  his  crust ; 
Shorn,  bom,  bred,  fed,  lies,  dies  in  dust ; 
In  cradle  squalls, 
To  tomb  that  crawls, 
Some  slower,  and  some  faster  t 
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Teach  them  in  splendour  of  thy  power, 

To  tremble  in  their  terror, 
Their  insignificance  to  cower  ; 
Mothy  ephemerons  of  an  honr, 
Whose  vapoury  breath 
Breeds  taint  of  Death, 
Whose  life  a  maze  of  error. 


mm  s.     A. 


Ah  I  why,  ia  thy  Majesty  shroaded, 

Wilt  thoa  hide  thy  face  always  fona  me, 
OverahadoVd  and  awAilIy  clouded, 
In  miatinesa'  dark  mystery  ? 

Pot  when  malice  oppresses, 
And  misery  distresses, 
To  whom  but  to  thee  can  I  flee  ? 

Tlie  unjust,  in  their  fulness,  will  fasten 
On  the  need  of  the  humble  and  poor, 
GOB  grattt  that  their  greediness  hasten 
The  want  to  their  home  they  allure ; 
Let  low  Cunning  entangle 
Herself  in  the  angle, 
For  others  she  baited  before. 

Tbo'  their  wiliness  often  they've  vaunted 

Id  gaining  the  prize  of  desire; 
And  as  often  Integrity  taunted, 

That  refused  that  address  to  admire ; 
Yet  there  's  one  reprehendeth, 
And  agunst  them  who  sendeth 
Bolts  of  irreconcilable  ire. 

Lo !  liow  fools  in  their  pride,  self-conceited, 

Care  neither  for  man  nor  for  Q{)Q ; 
For  the  one  they've  maltreated  and  cheated, 
Despised  of  the  other  the  rod  : 

In  their  thoughts  enters  never 
That  SOD  lives  for  ever, 
And  this  initant  can  crush  with  a  nod. 
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Or,  in  full  plenitude  of  their  folly, 

Deem  him  lost  in  his  stupendous  height, 
And  (reflection  most,  most  melancholy !) 
Think  their  dark  deeds  extinguish  his  light. 
His  vig'lance  defying, 
And  blindly  denying, 
Ev'n  eyes  to  the  author  of  Sight. 

They  say,  in  the  inmost  recesses. 

Of  a  heart  overflowing  with  gall, 
^'  Hush,  hush  !     No  one  knows  our  excesses ; 
•    *'  No  one  looks  after  us  after  all ; 

"  Then  what  should  perplex  us  ? 
"  No  one  Is  there  to  vex  us, 
"  Be  our  vices  or  crimes  great  or  small.** 

Like  the  asp's,  their  lip  venom  disperses. 

And  their  breast's  fraught  with  falsehood  and 
ft*aud. 
Their  mouth  distils  threatenings  and  curses ; 
By  remorse  are  their  consciences  gnaw'd. 
Theirs  the  tongue  of  the  adder ; 
Bite  madder  and  sadder : 
Heart,  an  icicle  cannot  be  thawed. 

They  lurk  in  lanes,  purlieus,  and  comers, 

To  pounce,  like  the  pard,  on  their  prey ; 
"Midst  assassins,  and  rogues,  and  suborners, 
To  oppress  Innocence  or  betray. 
For  the  blood  of  defenceless. 
The  unwary  and  senseless. 
They're  thirsting  by  night  and  by  day. 

In  their  lust,  like  a  lion,  go  prowling, 
Thro'  the  darkest  mid-watches  of  night ; 

Then  return  unsuccessfully,  growling 
Lest  Phosphor  detect  in  their  flight. 
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The  victiinized  seixing, 
And  tearing,  and  teasing 
Some  poor  wreteh  in  the  grasp  of  their  might. 

Nay,  their  talons  precauttousty  soften, 

hs  the  traitress  feline  sheathes  her  claw ; 
Whose  cajoleries  counterfeit  often, 
Perfidy  of  her  velvety  paw. 

Iliey  can  threaton,  can  batter, 
Can  wheedle  and  flatter, 
To  drive  to  their  toils  or  to  draw. 

For  what  in  themselves  are  they  saying — 

"Tusht  {JOB  has  forgotten  us  long, 
"  Aloft  in  his  Heavens  where  he's  straying, 
"  Cloads,  mists,  and  dense  vapours  among." 
O  rashly  confidiDg, 
Know,  he  only  is  hiding 
Arm  of  Vengeance  invincibly  strong. 

How  futile  thy  bout  discontentment, 

Tile  nretch  that  pr&sum'st  to  blaspheme ! 
Never  can  ye  escape  his  resentment, 
How  distant  aoever  ye  deem. 
Your  theory  audacious. 
Your  practice  fallacious; 
First  victims  yourselves  of  your  scheme. 

But  th'  All-seeing  those  crimes  has  detected, 
From  whom  is  no  conscience  concealed ; 

To  him  of  the  meek  and  dejected, 
The  mute  sacrifices  refe^dcd. 
His  mercies  arc  endless 
To  feeble  and  friendless, 
In  vain  who  have  never  uppeal'd. 

But  a  dekf  ear  'a  turned  tb  the  malicious. 
At  once  to  disown  and  reclaim; 
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And  soon  most  they  cease  to  be  Ticious, 

Would  thej  know  whence  their  chastJsement 
Yet  perveraeat  and  vainest.  [came. 

Still  confess  that  thou  reignest, 
Inscrutable,  one  and  the  same. 

In  his  palace  the  pagan  has  perish'd, 

The  poor  are  redeemed  from  the  mirei 
In  the  bosom  of  cfaaritj  cherish'd, 

And  warmed  with  the  Seraph's  pare  fire. 
Thou  the  sceptre  who  wieldest, 
Seest,  shadest,  and  shietdest. 
From  terrors  the  inTidious  inspire. 

No  more  shaU  deplorable  wailing 

Of  woe-begone  orphan  be  heard; 
Nor  widow's  complaint  unavailing. 
The  heart  of  compassion  that  stirred; 
Sons  of  Earth  from  oppressing 
Shall  retrain,  while  confessing 
Th'  irresistible  power  of  thy  word. 


!grk  m.     I. 


Is  not  my  head  beneath  the  wing 
That  Heaven  is  canopying? 
What  need  that  I 
Should  flutter,  fly, 
Like  bird  to  whom  her  fledglings  oling 
When  hovering  eaglet 's  eyeing? 

Yet  are  there,  bend  their  polished  bow, 
And  store  their  rattling  quiver. 
With  shafts  the  while. 
Of  poison'd  pile, 
Would  deal  a  doubly  deadly  blow, 
Did  not  Truth's  target  shiver. 

Why  should  the  righteous  be  afraid, 
Poised  on  their  fast  foundation  ? 
That  is  alone 
On  comer-stone 
Of  wondrous  temple  thou  hast  made 
Of  thy  august  creation. 

Thy  eyes  transpierce  the  heart  of  man. 
With  lids'  untired,  unclosing  ; 
Detest  profane. 
Their  greed  of  gain, 
Yet  condescend  the  poor  to  scan. 
Opponents  theirs,  opposing. 

But  on  the  miscreant,  {jOD  shall  rain 
His  sulphurous  hailstones  fuming ; 
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The  rushing  storm 

Their  land  deform, 

Pain,  pestilence,  and  famine  fain 

In  flash  of  wrath  consuming. 

What  placid  mood  towards  the  good, 
On  their  endeavours  smiling ! 
Their  meed  exalts, 
Forgives  their  faults. 
Th'  adopted  law  they've  understood. 
Resisted  Sin's  beguiling. 


'.mk   mi,     L 


Oh  I  aid  me  in  this  more  than  pain, 
These  bitter  pangs  that  wound ; 

I  peer  and  search  the  when  and  where, 
And  how  true  Faith  is  to  be  found ; 
With  anxious  glance  I  seek  again ; 

*Midst  gay,  gallant,  and  £ur 
Unceasing  look,  but  look  in  vain. 

Ah  !  wherefore  has  she  vanished  then, 
By  Vanity  displaced  ? 

By  Flattery,  Folly,  Falsehood,  Guile, 
Dispelled,  disfigured,  or  disgraced, 
And  banish'd  from  the  walks  of  men. 
While  Craft,  with  hollow  smile, 
Lures  the  confiding  to  her  den. 

How  can  the  LORD  behold  with  ruth 
The  lip's  perverse  misuse, 

The  bosom's  sullen  perjury, 
The  heart's  opprobrium  and  abuse  ? 
The  tongue  he  gave  to  temper  truth, 

Distempered  with  a  lie  I 
The  scourge  of  age,  the  shame  of  youth. 

Thou  frownest  on  the  froward,  they,^ 
Imperturbable,  bold, 

With  bluff  effrontery  exclaim, 
"  What  is  this  LORD  ^^  whom  we're  told  ? 
**  Who  is  he  that  we  should  obey  ? 

"  We  know  no  loftier  name 
"Than  ours,  and  own  no  higher  sway/' 


L.    xii.]  HEBREW  LTRICS.  31 

O'er  couch  of  Sickness  and  Unrest 
The  eternal  visual  wakes ; 

The  involuntary,  deep-drawn  sigh 
The  breast  of  Penury  shakes : 
(Mute  eloquence  of  woe  supprest  I) 
Draws  its  response  from  high, 
Impearled  in  dews  by  Mercy  blest. 

"  My  buckler  I  will  spread,"  he  saith, 
**  My  target  of  defence, 

"  Before  Affliction's  child : 
"  Begone,  abhorr'd  seducer,  hence ! 
"  Nor  blast  with  thy  pestiferous  breath 

"The  way-side  blossom  wild, 
"  Beneath  thy  smile  that  withereth." 

How  kind  to  be  allowed  to  see 
Vast  purposes  and  clear 

Reveal  the  Almighty  Mind ; 
Thro*  mists  of  prejudice  that  peer. 
Lustrous  in  native  purity, 

Like  silver  thrice  refined  : — 
To  some  robed  in  dark  mystery. 

Them  thou  hast  chosen  shalt  thou  keep ; 
Thou  art  "  Security," 

While  generations  melt  away : 
Tho'  the  ungodly  walk  forth  free, 
And  Crime's  overflowing  measure  heap 
And  Justice  mourns  their  sway ; 
And  tears  of  woe  the  pious  weep. 


0  4  0 
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Why,  my  Soul,  art  thou  so  fretful, 

So  dispirited  and  faint  ? 
Dare'st  thou  say  that  {}{}{)  's  forgetful, 
Or  regardless  of  thy  plaint  ? 
On  thy  look  I  live,  and  I, 
W,  O  LORD  i  thou  hid'st  it,  die. 

Must  the  gatherings  ever  thicken 

Of  my  bitt'rest  enemies  ? 
Must  my  heart  for  ever  sicken, 
With  these  secret  terrors  freeze  ? 
Pour,  pour  out  thy  sacred  light 
0*er  these  eyes  that  set  in  night. 

Let  not  foe,  when  he  rejoices, 

Boast  that  he  has  laid  me  low ; 
Let  not  bold  blaspheming  voices 
Triumph  in  mine  overthrow : 
m  rejoice  in  thy  relief 
From  that  bragging  false  as  brief 

Thou  I  know  hast  love  unbounded. 

And  for  me  hast  always  had ; 
On  that  ground  all  joys  are  founded, 
Grateful  heart  is  ever  glad. 
Might  my  minstrelsy  reveal 
Thousandth  part  of  what  I  feel ! 


Is  there  a  so  misgotten  mass 

Inclosed  in  rugged  frame, 
Can  for  that  functionary  pass, 

A  human  heart  they  name  ? 

Endowed  with  organs  to  perceive 

A  sun,  moon,  star,  and  sea  and  earth, 

As  not  to  feel  nor  to  belieye 
A  Maker  gave  them  birth. 

But  man  is  in  corruption  biiilt, 

Infected  to  the  core ; 
A  morbid  mole  of  moral  guilt, 

A  vast  inveterate  sore. 

Where  are  the  ten,  the  five,  the  one, 

A  city  could  redeem. 
With  worth  that  could  its  sins  atone  ? 

Grone — ^vanished  like  a  dream  1 

From  awful  throne  of  Majesty 

Creation's  lofHest  height 
Shot  forth  that  glance  thro'  souls  can  see, 

Ray  of  pervading  sight. 

If  haply  it  might  so  discern, 
*Mongst  purblind  sons  of  men. 

One,  bent  his  Maker's  laws  to  learn, 
His  attributes  to  ken. 

As  may  be  shepherd's  watchful  care 
To  view  the  folds  around, 
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But  not  a  sheep  remaining  there. 
Nor  in  his  pathway  found. 

And  thus  goes  stubborn  man  astray, 

Deaf  to  his  Sayiour's  call ; 
No  single  one  has  kept  the  way 

Which  he  appoints  for  all. 

Their  throat,  a  living  chamel,  gasps 

For  dead  men's  bones,  and  will 
A  livelier  venom  than  the  asp's 

From  deadlier  jaws  distil. 

Their  ready  mouths  prompt  cruel  deed 

In  murderer's  midnight  mask ; 
SwifVer  their  readier  feet  proceed 

To  aid  the  slippery  task. 

This  noxious,  mischief-workiug  race 

No  love  of  Peace  have  shown; 
No  love  of  God's  ineflTble  grace. 

But  love  of  self  alone. 

Observe  their  ignorance  profound 

Ignores  its  ignorance  even ; 
Mole  in  his  mansion  underground 

Derides  the  light  of  Heaven. 

Tis  these  who  slake  their  greedy  thirst 

In  widows'  silent  tears. 
And  feed  on  orphans'  spoil  accurst. 

And  mock  at  Terror's  fears. 

Hence,  pallid  Panic  shall  appal 

Where  is  no  cause  of  dread, 
And  condign  chastisement  shall  faU 

On  each  presumptuous  head. 
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How  have  je  with  the  pauper  dealt, 
Uncheoked  by  Conscience'  quahns  ? 

Have  ye  not  mocked  him  as  he  knelt 
Before  your  gate  for  alms  ? 

And  which  shall  we  consider,  which 
The  LORD  esteems  the  more ; 

The  poor  who  magnify  the  rich, 
Or  rich  degrade  the  poor  ? 

But  both  alike  shall  be  his  choice, 

He  both  alike  esteems. 
And  Israel  shall  indeed  rejoice 

When  Jacob  he  redeems. 


D  2 
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Who  shall  scale  f  H¥  height  8ablime» 

Or  in  Thy  pavilion  enter? 
He  in  yonth,  in  age,  in  primes 
Who  ne'er  touched  the  verge  of  crime. 

Of  all  virtues,  radiant  centre : 

Whose  unvarying  word  has  been 

Perfect  echo  of  his  meaning ; 
Who  against  himself  is  seen 
To  his  neighbour's  cause  to  lean, 

Oft  that  neighbour's  foibles  screening ; 

Yet  his  own  not  to  conceal, 
But  ambitious  of  amending ; 

Ever  anxious  to  reveal 

Gratitude's  divine  appeal. 
To  the  Throne  of  Grace  ascending. 

Who  fulfils  the  oath  he  swore, 

To  relation  or  to  stranger, 
Tho'  assailed  by  threatenings  sore. 
By  intreaties,  tears,  and  more 

By  temptations  and  by  danger. 

He  whose  open  palm  is  free 

From  all  grasping  twitch  and  greedy, 
From  the  silver  leprosy 
Of  the  scurf  of  Usury, 

Caught  from  contact  with  the  needy. 
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He  who  to  these  tokens  can 

Truly  answer  without  quailing, 
May  be  justly  deemed  the  man 
Of  whom  Heaven  permits  no  plan 
Shall  be  ever  imavailing. 


I'gnt  sbt      L 


Conserver  of  the  human  race ! 

Preserve  Thy  fainting  child : 
Unveil  the  smile  npon  that  fiusey 

That  erst  his  woes  beguiled. 

For  were  that  cloud  but  once  uncurled. 
My  Soul  the  rest  should  chase : 

What  are  the  splendours  of  the  world. 
That  they  should  not  give  place  ? 

Not  by  their  dazzling  glare  she  veers 
Thro*  shadowy  scenes  below ; 

But  by  the  steadier  stars  she  steers, 
That  cheer  the  way  they  show. 

But  they  ?  Who  are  they  who  entice 

A  flowerier  road  to  run  ? 
In  death  it  ends,  that  course  of  Vice, 

In  crime,  as  it  begun. 

Can  crimson  drops  of  lambs  atone 
Streams,  redder  Murder  spUt? 

What  breast  that  rather  does  not  groan 
To  name  such  deep-dyed  guilt. 

I  shrink,  I  shudder,  shun  and  fly. 

To  lot  thy  hand  has  cast ; 
Near  stream,  a  draught  that  shall  supply 

To  drown  my  sorrows  past. 

And  cast  it  is,  that  lot  at  last, 
By  Bounty's  tender  hand ; 


L.    XVL]  HEBREW   LTBIC8.  39 

Tho'  circled  by  a  desert  yast, 
In  a  delightfid  land. 

Where  cooling  rills  refresh  the  ground, 

And  tepid  breeze  the  sky ; 
And  Love,  the  ear,  with  Music's  sound, 

With  Beauty's  glance,  the  eye ! 

Scenes  for  reflection  and  repose ; 

Tet  gratitude  can  stir 
E'en  in  the  rugged  breasts  of  those 

Where  least  we  should  infer. 

But  higher  claims  hast  thou  on  me. 

Blest  Tutor,  Father,  Friend  I 
For  many  a  pain  and  penalty 

Thy  kindness  deigned  to  lend. 

Extended  on  the  midnight  couch. 

When  torture  racked  my  reins. 
Came  Resignation's  sigh  to  vouch 

How  valued  were  these  pains. 

In  wasting  watch,  when  Fever  seethed 

The  sap  these  veins  contained. 
Without  Thy  aid  I  might  have  writhed 

Tiil  Death  that  current  drained. 

But  what  to  me  are  sleep  and  ease  ? — 

Thy  mercies,  my  repose  : 
Absorb'd  the  longing  mind  in  these, 

It  spurns  the  thought  of  those. 

O  Health !  thou  boon  immense !  and  what 

Too  soon  perhaps  possess'd ; 
Most  certainly  too  soon  forgot : 

Tet  thy  return  is  blest. 
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And  blest  the  hand  by  which  it  oame, 

The  kindling  heart  to  more ; 
To  renovate  that  lambent  flame 

That  warms  with  saored  love. 

Alas !  how  many  who  despise ; 

Enjoying  to  forget : 
How  many,  too,  'mongst  those  who  prize, 

Prize  only  to  regret. 

Whoe'er  shall  ask,  I  know  fhll  well 

Thy  mercies  I  declare : 
If  dipt  my  soul  in  deepest  Hell, 

Thou  would'st  not  leave  it  there. 

What  by  thy  fiat 's  to  be  done, 

Thy  Wisdom  shall  reveal ; 
Thou  wilt  not  yield  thy  Holy  One, 

Corruption's  touch  to  feel. 

But  raise  to  pinnacles  and  height 

Of  everlasting  joys ; 
Where  Glory  sits  enthroned  in  light, 

Darkness  and  Death  destroys. 

Thy  august  Presence  shall  unveil 

Its  awful  loveliness ; 
And  strengthened  vision  shall  inhale, 

Enraptured  lips  express. 

Of  pure  delight,  und3ring  stream 

From  Love's  primeval  foimt ; 
Beyond  what  Fancy's  brain  can  dream, 

Or  Genius'  tongue  recount. 
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If  ever,  in  the  trying  hour, 

Temptation's  spell  I've  broke ;  ■ 

Or  in  the  plenitude  of  power, 
Oppression's  iron  yoke ; 

O !  hear  me  now,  a  suppliant  trne, 

Thy  equanimity  I  sue, 
Thy  equity  invoke ; 

Mild,  moderate,  mertniiil,  benign, 

Will  be  Thy  sentence,  'twill  be  Thine  I 

In  the  night  watches  shall  I  wake, 

A  prey  to  causeless  fear  ? 
In  oonscience  what  is  there  to  shake, 

When  I  know  thou  art  near  ? 
Pve  learnt  no  lesson  of  deceit, 
To  coax,  to  cozen,  or  to  cheat ; 

With  lies  my  lips  to  sear  : 
They  glow  still  with  the  blush  of  yonth. 
Ingenuous  tint  of  native  truth. 

The  fell  destroyer,  held  aloo^ 

Can  have  no  hold  on  me ; 
For  in  thy  sight  and  thy  behoof, 

From  Fauldness  Tm  free : 
Thou  hear^t  still  the  Pioiu'  call, 
And  interpoKst  e'er  they  fall 

In  slopes  most  slippery ; 
The  torrents  hemmed  on  every  ride, 
By  thee  are  atemmed,  asauaged,  and  dried. 

I,  too,  the  monument  and  proof 
Of  thy  vicbuionfl  oaiue ; 
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Sheltered  vdthin  thy  temple's  roof, 

From  rebels  to  tn j  laws. 
And  there  thy  fostering  care  shall  spread 
The  wing  of  Safety  o'er  my  head, 

And  rescue  from  the  jaws 
Of  Pride  and  Malice,  every  hour, 
That  gnash  upon  me  to  devour. 

• 

In  fulness,  Witness  of  the  land, 

In  vain  security ; 
They  spend  their  ribald  mornings  and 

Lewd  nights  in  mockery. 
Their  cruel  jealousies  to  hide  ; 
Liay  ambushes  on  every  side, 

Like  lynx  their  prey  to  spy ; 
Then  like  the  lion  from  his  lair, 
Rush  on  and  strangle  unaware. 

Up,  righteous  LORD*  ^^^  ^^  on  them 

Who  are  thy  rightful  prey. 
The  impending  judgment  what  shaU  stem, 

Or  execution  stay  ? 
Be  on  their  heads  the  vengeance  piled. 
They  sought  to  heap  upon  Thy  child, 

And,  in  their  turn,  be  they 
The  signal  victims  of  Thy  word, 
Once  were  its  instrument  and  sword. 

The  lure  and  lustre  of  this  life, 

Its  sensual  spell  and  spoil ; 
Their  care,  their  trust,  their  hope,  their  strife, 

For  which  they  moil  and  toil ; 
Amassing  daily  store  on  store, 
Their  granaries  running  o'er  and  o'er 

With  com  and  wine  and  oil : 
In  prompt  succession  never  tires. 
To  sons  descending  from  their  sires. 
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Bat  as  to  me,  as  I  grow  old. 
What  pleasure  can  these  give  ? 

Who  long  Thy  Presence  to  behold, 
For  this  alone  who  live ; 

And  tho'  the  present  scene  would  seem 

The  fever  of  a  fitfnl  dream, 
As  £Edse  as  fugitive, 

Soon  shall  it  shift  to  other  place, 

And  I  behold  thee  face  to  &ce. 


Shall  I  not  love  thee,  LORB>  "^7  rtrength, 

Now  I  have  understood 
The  height,  the  depth,  the  breadth,  the  length 
Of  every  perfect  good  f 

Not  love  thy  bounty,  while  bestowing 
This  horn  of  plenty  overflowing? 

Thou  art  my  Rock  of  Safety,  and 
'Grainst  which  no  storm  prevails. 
On  which  the  cheering  beacon  stands 
By  which  thy  sailor  sails. 

His  refuge-port  it  is  in  danger, 

Towards  which  he  makes,  to  fear  a  stranger. 

Unless  the  fear  of  him  I  praise. 

So  oft  has  been  my  shield, 
To  him  the  highest  honours  raise. 
The  lowest  homage  yield : 

My  foe  is  beat,  his  bastion  battered, 
And  to  the  winds  his  squadron  scattered. 

Tet  Sorrow,  with  her  rueful  &ce. 

Has  my  companion  been ; 
Fain  to  drive  Pleasure  from  the  place 
If  Pleasure  there  had  been. 
Ungodly  visages  surrounding. 
And  with  their  grinning  masks  confoimding. 

How  perilous  were  the  snares  were  laid, 

Led  to  the  steps  of  Hell ; 
Nor  causelessly  was  I  afraid, 

Tho'  caught  before  I  fell ; 
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Hoot  meroilally  laved  irotn  filing, 
Devoutl;  on  lli;  Name  by  calling. 

0  jea,  'tis  mine  on  thee  to  call, 

And  i^t  not  thine  to  hear  f 
Art  ihou  not  sovereign  {,ORD  of  all, 
To  all  thy  oreaturea  neat  i 

When  CondeBcenaion  atoopa  to  listen, 
Shall  grateful  tear-drops  cease  to  glisten  ? 

He  firowns ;  Earth  amarta  at  every  pore  ; 

Convulsed  her  morbid  womb. 
Nature's  warm  cradle  was  before, 
Gapes  tp  become  her  tomb. 
Around  flit  mesBengers  of  ire, 
Bed  thundei-bolts  and  flakes  of  fire. 

The  Heavens  are  bowed  as  He  comes  down, 

The  melting  mountains  shake. 
Thick  clouds  the  feoe  of  Day  imbrowD, 

The  Heads  of  Nations  quake.  [throwing, 
Hoarse  deafening  blast,  rough  hailstones 
Herb,  harvest,  fruit-tree,  forest  mowing. 

He  rides  upon  the  purple  wing 

Of  Cherub  flock,  and  Seraphim, 
Whose  willing,  thrilling  voices  ring 
Frond  triumph  of  convoying  Him. 
Powers  elemental  in  abeyance, 
Swifler  than  thought  is  that  conveyance. 

His  form  in  mists  of  flarVnumi  wrapt. 

That  ronnd  his  visage  crowd ; 
Like  hoary  Lebanon,  when  capped 
By  Winter's  shivering  shroud ; 
In  Terror's  mystic  mantle  rolling 
There's  no  escaping,  no  controlling. 
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The  Day-star  laughs,  and  Darknen  seeks 

In  caves  her  shades  that  ML ; 
For  forth  that  dazzling  presence  breaks, 
And  rent  is  every  veil 

His  glance  in  yonder  lightning  flashes, 
His  voice  thro*  every  echo  da^es. 

Lo !  from  his  armoury  weapons  bent, 

Inevitable,  true; 
In  rapid  igneous  torrents  sent, 
Slaying,  consuming  too : 
The  witherings  of  His  anger  blasting 
Sinners,  with  ruin  everlasting. 

Nature  at  his  rebuke  withdraws 
The  scarf  her  bosom  mailed ; 
Revealing  the  mysterious  cause 
Of  fountains  never  failed : 

The  wondrous  circulation  showing, 
From  ocean  springing,  seaward  flowing. 

But  thou  shalt  send  from  steepest  steep 

Watchfulest  spirits  down, 
To  rescue  from  the  deepest  deep 
In  which  I  sink,  I  drown : 

Might  of  the  mightiest  submerging 
In  the  abyss  to  which.  Fate 's  urging. 

Most  faithful,  just,  and  true  I*ve  found 

Thy  every  word  to  me ; 
Though  snares  of  Death  entrapped  and  bound, 
Thy  ministers  set  free. 

Then  too  presumptuous  am  I,  feeling 
This  the  reward  of  righteous  dealing. 

For  I  have  chose  thy  strictest  path, 

Nor  turned  to  right  nor  left ; 
Nor  left  it  as  the  wicked  hath. 
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To  be  by  diee  bereft. 

Wbere  is  there  one  approaches  nearer 
With  cleaner  hands  or  consaeace  clearer? 

Tre  kept  thy  statutes  iresh  and  rife, 

Alive  within  my  breast ; 
They've  been  to  me  the  rule  ot  life, 
lliy  testament  my  test. 

Good  seed  to  those  who  sow,  retorning, 
The  osofruct  their  labour 's  earning. 

The  Just  shall  feel  strict  juatice  done, 

The  kind  shall  kindness  see ; 
By  Meekness  mildness  shall  he  won, 
By  Faith,  fidelity : 

To  Proward,  crops  of  frowardneises. 
Disgrace,  disaster,  and  distresses. 

The  seeds  of  ill  they  sow  profuse 

For  objects  of  their  hate; 

Unripening,  bitter  fruit  produce, 

As  they  shall  taste,  tho'  late. 

But  thou  shalt  trample  &falice  under, 
Her  machinations,  rend  asunder. 

To  those  who  read  thy  law  aright. 

Is  aught  thou  wilt  refuse  7  ' 

Its  words  illumining  with  light 
The  eye  that  will  peruse. 

The  darkened  soul  enubilatiag. 
Elating  and  irradiating. 

Thy  way  b  ftur,  no  dirt  defiles ; 

No  obstacle  unclean ; 
"Ko  narrow  crookedness  beguiles, 
No  passes  low  and  mean : 

But  they  who  walk  demurely,  purely, 
Shall  travel  by  that  road  seonrely. 
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For  Who  has  made  but  the  Most  High, 

The  King  of  Earth  and  Skies ; 
Throned  in  soul-aweing  majesty, 
In  his  eternities ; 

Creator  in  his  vast  creation, 
Bright  focus  of  its  adoration. 

He  gives  me  stedfiEtft  foot  to  stand, 

Or  swift  to  chase  the  roe ; 
He  braces  gauntlet  on  my  hand. 
To  battle  when  I  go ; 

Across  the  field  o'er  corses  gory, 
Where  waves  the  flaunting  flag  of  glory. 

Without  Thee,  how  in  stride  or  leap, 

My  steps  were  sure  to  slide ; 
Up  rough  and  rifled  rocky  steep, 
Down  smooth  and  slippery  side : 
Thro'  death  and  danger  whilst  pursuing 
Fierce  Philistine,  was  my  undoing : 

My  fisdchion  flourished  o'er  the  head 

Of  foe  that  bit  the  plain, 
Till  Slaughter'  self  was  surfeited 
In  swallowing  tlie  slain ; 

That  trusted  glaive  its  lightning  gleaming 
Thro^the  hot  life-stream  on  it  steaming. 

Then  fled  the  valiant  and  the  strong. 

By  puny  arm  o'erthrown : 
Great  names  the  boasted  theme  of  song, 
No  more  to  story  known ; 

Or  known  as  scared  like  driven  cattle 
For  turning  of  their  backs  in  battle. 

Their  battle-cry  the  shriek  of  fear. 

That  was  the  yell  of  rage ; 
No  more  they  raise  the  bristling  spear. 
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Unwelcome  war  to  wage. 

Seethed  in  their  scalding  blood  aod  sodden, 
By  his  horse-boot'  the  trooper  trodden. 

Yes,  me  He  freed  from  crowds  tliat  rose 

(Usurpers  of  ray  crown), 
And  raised  me  sovereign  over  those 
Who  would  have  trampled  down. 

Now  e'en  to  Heathen,  farthest,  nearest, 
My  dread  dominion  thou  endearest. 

Rude  strangers  I  had  never  known. 

From  East's  extremest  strand, 
Submissively  my  empire  own. 
And  kiss  my  sceptred  band  ; 

Liege  subjects,  with  affections  stronger, 
Shall  be — no,  not  be — strangers  longer. 

Ye«,  the  LORD  liveth;  for  I  feel 

■The  finger  of  his  care; 
Nor  b  there  confine  can  conceal, 
In  earth,  in  sea,  nor  air; 

Nor  should  be  spot  in  land  nor  ocean 
Not  teeming  wiiii  Delight's  devotion. 

Tis  lie  ujiholds  my  horn  ou  high, 

Drives  adversaries  back, 
Who  my  authority  defy. 
Prerogative,  attack. 

In  grateM  sense  whilst  I'm  recording 
My  recompense  and  thy  rewarding. 

O!   let  me  then  the  glories  sing 

To  which  I  am  appointed ; 
By  him  o'er  nations  made  me  king. 
The  true,  the  LORO's  Anointed. 
By  union  nothing  shall  dissever. 
To  David  and  his  seed  for  ever. 
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Raise,  man  of  thought  and  man  of  sight, 

Thy  pensive  eye  to  Heaven  inquiring, 
And  pray  the  Arbiter  of  light 

To  give  thee  light  while  thought  inspiring. 
T^ !  that  permissive  cave  and  coy, 
A  thousand  ages,  might  employ 

Inquisitiveness  most  admiring ; 
That  arch  artistically  true, 
That  smiles  to  see  its  rainbow  hue 
Shamed  by  its  lovelier  sapphire's  blue, 

More  beautiful  the  more  retiring. 

Go,  delve  in  that  exhaustless  mine, 

Prolific  nests  of  worlds  inclosing, 
'1111  that  bewildered  sense  of  thine 

Sinks,  in  a  dizzy  stupor  dozing. 
Hark !  hear'st  thou  not  the  planet's  voice, 
That  bids  Astonishment  rejoice ; 

Exciting,  softening,  and  composing  ? 
Is  there  in  all  creation's  bound 
A  spot  where  that  symphonious  sound 
Shall  not  eternally  be  found, 

Maugre  th'  imbeliever's  prosing  ? 

From  topaz  chambers  of  the  East 
Behold  the  ivory-footed  Morning 

Leads  forth  the  dance  of  Nature's  feast, 
Pale  Night's  capricious  phantoms  scorning ! 

The  blushing  Hours  invite  the  Sun 

His  gorgeous,  giant-race  to  run, 

With  wreaths  of  bridal  flowers  adorning. 
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Nor  Earth  nor  Ocean  climate  halb 
Not,  sprinkled  in  bis  golden  path, 
With  sparkling  beauties  rich  and  rath, 
E'en  DarknesB  from  her  den  suborniug. 

Clear  as  thy  sun,  thy  law  we  find 

Displays  ita  radiation ; 
One  on  the  eye, — one  on  the  mind, 

Shedding  divincst  illustratioii. 
As  plain,  as  pure  that  code  we  deem. 
As  is  the  blazing  noontide  beam, 

The  gushing  fount  of  animation  ; 
So  is  thy  law  of  life  and  love, 
And  10  thy  testiiaonies  prove 
To  those  who  in  that  orbit  move, 

Celestial  goal  of  their  Salvation. 

The  statutes  of  the  {jOfli)  are  clear, 

EnUgbtening  judgment,  sense,  and  feeling, 
And  oft  like  dawn  of  day  they  peer, 

Unoonscibua  o'er  the  conscience  stealing  ; 
To  soul*,  right  fear  of  f]0f}  imbue. 
Flash  his  decrees'  conviction  due, 

Whence  no  escaping,  no  appealing. 
As  luminous  as  brilliauts  fair, 
If  rarest  diamonds  might  compare, 
Whose  pohsbed  facets  kindle  air, 

Truth,  beauty,  purity  reveahng. 

That  law,  more  precious  far  than  gold 
Rich  Opbir's  deepest  caverns  fiOtng, 

Or  bumifibed  from  the  cunning  mould 
WeU-skiU'd  artificer  is  drilling  ; 

More  sweet  than  is  the  lioral  crop 

Of  liquid  gold,  the  honeyed  drop. 
Nature's  fine  artist  is  distilling ; 

Though  from  Idumy's  spicy  shores 
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Fragrance  h«r  most  melUflaent  stona, 
Throngh  all  thdr  lecretotj  porea, 

Were  is  those  scented  le^-onps  apilHng. 

To  me,  Tb;  rnle  has  been  the  line, 

Mj  solitaiy  footsteps  guidiDg, 
And  warning  as  I  saw  it  shine. 

It  seemed  to  beckon  from  backsUding— 
Would  lead  me  on,  and  haplj  win 
From  follj  of  preanmptaons  nn, 

Through  Luxury's  smoothest  passes  gliding. 
So  maj  my  meditations  be 
From  mimn'OT  and  moroseness  tree, 
Fixt  on  th^  meroies  and  on  thee, 

As  cheering,  so,  when  chafing,  chiding. 


fyat  ss.     &. 


All  I  what  are  these  troubles  that  rezi 

And  whence  these  misfortunes  that  ieovra ; 

And  what  are  these  cares  that  perplex  ? 
Are  they  not  the  heir-loomB  of  a  crown  ? 

But  there's  ONEi  from  th'  empyreal  descends, 

Protector  of  people  and  King; 
To  him  whom  tieir  monarch  defends, 

Shall  the  Daughters  of  Israel  sing. 

The  L0R9  ^^  i"  armour  of  strength 
ClotLe  the  weakness  that  on  him  awaits; 

E^om  his  sanctuary  issue  at  length, 
And  stand  in  Jei^salem's  galea. 

He'll  remember  the  offering  you  gave, 

The  pious  petition  preferred  ; 
The  desire  of  your  soul  you  shaU  have, 

The  prayer  of  your  heart  shall  be  heard. 

The  Most  High  will  assuredly  not 
His  beat-beloved  leave  in  the  toil ; 

I  know  that  he  has  not  forgot 
His  Anointed  with  holiest  oil. 

How  perish  the  chariots  of  force, 
That  boasted  the  battle  to  gain ; 

The  cataphract,  rider  and  horse. 

Dismounted,  are  stretcli'd  on  the  plain. 


Bat  He  has  exalted  the  brave; 
Unbroken,  our  glittering  ranks ; 
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To  him  who  the  victory  gave, 

Give  honour,  and  homage,  and  thanks ; 

To  th'  « Invincible,"  dwells  in  the  sky, 
To  whom  every  being  owes  birth, 

Hosannas  be  wafted  on  high, 
From  the  lowest  of  dwdlers  on  earth. 


IiDiir  ssi     I. 


What,  shall  the  monarch  reigns  by  Thee, 

Deny  thy  right  of  swaying  ? 

That  monarch  never  shall  be  me, 

Whose  pleasure  is, — obeying. 

I  love  too  wdl, 

E'er  to  rebel — 

Hy  chief  delight  bewraying. 

For  what  is  there  to  make  me  swerve 
Prom  what  the  i,{)RB  '■  requiring  ? 
He  gave  me  more  than  I  deserve, 
As  much  as  Fm  desiring : 
To  win  and  hold 
A  crown  of  gold, 
To  reign  by  thee,  aspiring. 

To  my  petition  but  for  life, 

Thou  gav'st  its  highest  treasure ; 
Thou  gav'st  possessions  without  strife, 
Succession  without  measure. 
And,  what  is  more, 
Of  honours  store, — 
Of  glory  and  of  pleasure. 

Thou  madJist  most  exceeding  glad ; 

To  multitudes  a  blessing ; 

Such  in  thy  countenance  is  had, 

Beyond  power  of  expressing ; 

And  shall  compose 

The  lot  of  those 

Thy  promises  possessiiig. 
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Wise  is  the  King,  the  King  is  just 

How  can  his  power  miscarry  ? 
^"  GOO  alone  his  hope  and  trust, 
Whose  succour  shall  not  tarry. 
Yes,  every  foe 
Shall  he  lay  low, 
And  every  blow  shall  parry. 

For  who  can  stay  his  fiery  wrath. 

Its  execution  hinder? 
Against  each  enemy  he  hatb, 
Towards  whom  it  glows  like  tinder 
In  furnace  thrown. 
His  breath  has  blown. 
They  shall  become  as  cinder. 

Their  branch  shall  wither  on  the  stem. 

Their  root  in  earth  be  rotten ; 
No  vestige  shall  remain  of  them. 
Their  name  and  seed  forgotten. 
Their  violence 
A  vain  pretence, 
Their  mark  &r  overshotten. 

How  shall  they  stand  before  Thy  face  ? 

How  face  thy  barbed  arrow  ? 
No ;  they  shall  flee  to  covert  place, 
To  murky  caves  and  narrow. 
Have  they  not  laugh*d 
At  vengeance'  shatl. 
Now  festers  in  their  marrow? 

O !  pay  to  Him  who  sits  above, 
In  strength  of  his  perfection, 
To  his  dread  majesty  and  love. 
Allegiance  and  subjection ! 
May  he  inspire 
The  trembling  lyre, 
That  sues  for  his  protection. 


4  # 


ir^H. 


I. 


Why  art  thou  far,  far  fremi  me,  LORD  ^ 

My  solace,  staff,  and  stay ! 
Thou  know'st  I  live  upon  thy  word, 

I  die  if  snatched  away. 
Look  down  from  thy  celestial  dwelling. 
Nor  Grief  nor  Pain 
Thou'lt  find  complain. 
Nor  Reason  here  nor  Bage  rebelling. 

Yet  Mom,  that  wakes  the  ear  of  Peace, 

To  drink  the  note  of  Joy, 
Bids  not  the  tones  of  Sorrow  cease, 

My  bosom's  peace  destroy. 
The  enlivening  summons  but  availing 
To  cause  contrast 
Of  pleasures  past. 
And  justify  the  soul's  bewailing. 

And  eve's  cool  whispers,  that  rejoice 

The  fever'd  ear  of  Care, 
Are  stifled  in  my  plaintive  voice, 

That  loudly  courts  Despair. 
That  from  convidsive  breast  and  sobbing 
(The  rifled  nest 
That's  robb'd  of  rest). 
Proclaims  a  heart  with  anguish  throbbing. 

But  Thou  art  Holy  I     Who  can  tell 

Thy  unapproach^d  throne ; 
And  glory-ray  of  Israel, 

That  dazzling  round  it  shone? 
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Our  Others,  while  with  fiiith  unshaken. 

And  nothing  loath 

To  keep  their  oath, 
When  trusting  Thee,  ne'er  were  forsaken. 

Shall  Abraham's  sons  and  Israel's  heirs 

Before  their  {JO}}  be  dumb  ? 
No ;  rather  let  importunate  prayers 

Omnipotence  overcome. 
How  often  asking  what  we  needed, 
By  suit  intense 
To  Providence, 
Have  we  in  sueing  so  succeeded  ? 

But  what  am  I,  that  I  should  raise 

My  hands  or  voice  to  GOD  ? 
A  reptile  o*er  the  turf  that  strays, 

Then  sleeps  beneath  the  sod. 
Yes,  lower  than  man  Fve  been  degraded 
(And  such  is  he 
That  need  not  be), 
Yet  have  no  grief  nor  shame  evaded. 

Despised,  dejected,  and  forlorn, 

And  humbled  to  the  grave ; 
Of  those  the  detestation,  scorn, 
My  sufferings  strove  to  save. 
With  homage  feigned  they  mocked  my  vision, 
With  cunning  leer, 
And  taunting  jeer, 
Detraction  added  to  derision. 

**  The  {.ORD  he  trusted  m,"  say  they, 

^*  Cannot  defeat  our  plan. 
"  Deliver  ?    True.     But  if  we  slay, 

"  Deliver  him  who  can  ?" 
Me  thou  deliveredst  from  the  womb, 
Hung  on  the  breast 
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That  rocked  to  rest, 
That  nurs'd  me  for  my  restlesa  doom. 

O !  be  not  S&r, — bo  far  from  me. 

I  would  thou  heard'st  that  prayer; 
Yet  &r,  I  feel,  thou  canst  not  be. 

Who  sure,  art  everywhere. 
Then  hear  my  most  devout  deploring. 
Pell  tigers  glare 
With  horrid  flare, 
And  Bashan's  bulls  around  me  roaring. 

Fear,  with  her  chilly  fingers,  felt. 

Freezing  my  blood  within  ; 
Again  her  fever's  flashes  melt 

To  wat'ry  ichor  thin : 
My  mouth's  most  vital  moisture  drying : 
Tongue  dumb  and  parched. 
Within  his  arcb'd, 
His  vocal  palace,  nervcloss  lying. 

The  ungrateful,  grscelesa,  frantic  start 

Maliciously  and  fierce, 
To  aim  their  daggers  at  my  heart, 

My  feet  and  hands  to  pierce. 
And  where  before,  in  fraud  insidious, 
Was  known  a  wretch, 
His  hand  to  stretch, 
To  outrage  equally  perfidious  ? 

The  flesh  is  withered  on  the  bone. 

The  colour  in  the  cheek, 
The  bloom  of  strength  and  health  is  flown  ; 

That  health  and  strength  they  break. 
On  these  they  wreak  inveterate  fury ; 
Unsatisfied 
Their  lust  of  pride ; 
And  adding  insult  to  injiiry. 


60  HEBBEW  LTBICS.  [L.  XZii. 

Nor  will  that  life  alone  content 

Their  base  cupidity. 
My  very  vesture  seized  and  rent, 

Lo !  lots  they  cast  for  me ! 
Why  bide  so  fiu*,  O  thou,  Most  Gradous? 
My  deep  distress 
Redress;  repress 
Unheard  atrocity  audacious. 

Thou  who  hast  kept  since  I  was  bom, 

When  often  pressed,  and  hard, 
Save,  now,  from  sword,  from  imioom, 

The  lion  and  the  pard ; 
Save  thy  Beloved  from  destruction. 
Thou  wilt  not  choose 
At  last  to  lose 
Him  thou  redeemedst  from  seduction. 

So  shall  eternal  plaudits  rise, 

As  gratitude  shall  grow ; 
Appeal  of  Earth  to  edioing  Skies, 

From  brethren  here  below. 
O  ye,  the  saints,  in  congregation, 
O  glorify 

Sole  Power  on  high. 
With  acdam&tiye  adoration. 


T, 


*^  Tune,  tune  most  melodious  lays, 

"  Holy  Virgins,  Priests,  and  Seer. 
'^  Jacob,  fear  him  whom  ye  praise ; 

^'  Israel,  praise  him  whom  ye  fear. 
*<  Hd— soothes  on  Compassion's  breast, 

*'  Wild  Affliction's  piercing  cries ; 
*'  Pillows  there  her  head  to  rest, 

*'  And  the  scalding  tear-drop  dries." 
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Before  JEHOVAH  I  wiU  faU, 
'Midst  reyerential  crowd ; 
Clear  Unison  of  one  and  all, 

Hymn  praises  long  and  loud ! 
With  most  devout,  devoutly  feeling. 
Sweet  duty  draws, 
And  love  that  awes 
Thy  servant,  slowly,  lowly  kneeling. 

Blest  in  not  craving,  are  the  meek : 

They  shaU  be  satisfied. 
To  those  with  modesty  that  seek, 

No  good  shall  be  denied. 
Their  banquet  is  in  preparation. 
The  Bread  of  Life, 
And  Wine  is  rife — 
Celestial  Food  of  their  Salvation. 

Ah  !  this  stupendous  vision,  see 

Vast  millions  hand  in  hand. 
Within  thy  temple  bend  the  knee, 

Or  at  thy  altar  stand. 
A  peopled  world  thy  grace  imploring ; 
Nations  forlorn, 
Unnamed,  unborn. 
Admiring,  hailing,  and  adoring ! 

Is  not  the  earth's  extremest  spread 

His  patrimony  just ; 
And  all  therein  who  lifl  their  head, 

Or  lay  it  in  the  dust  ? 
Each,  life  and  power  from  him  deriving, 
Who  governs  all, 
The  great,  the  small, 
And  whetiber  eJaying  or  reviving. 
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O !  haughty  Salem  !  why  despise 
That  mightiest  LORB  of  thine  ? 
See,  see  another  seed  arise, 
And  in  thy  glories  shine  I 
They,  fattened  by  his  food  and  fed. 
Where'er  the  son 
His  course  shall  ran. 
Shall  see  their  chOdren's  children  bred. 


Igrit  xmi.      I. 


0  tlioii  my  Shepherd  and  my  Guide  ! 
I  would  be  of  thy  fold ; 

1  woulA  be  ever  at  thy  side. 

My  humble  hope,  my  modest  pride, 
My  foithfolneaa  behold. 

Thou  lead'itt  through  freshest  paHtaree,  where 

Sweet  drops  the  rocks  distil; 
Where  fragrance  fills  the  vernal  air, 
And  liquid  crystal  pure  and  ^r, 

The  smooth  meandering  rill. 

Thou  watchestand  conducteit  home. 

My  erring  footsteps  back,  ' 

llirough  dreary  forests  when  I  roam 
(Where  tempests  lower  and  torrents  foam). 
Diverted  from  thy  track. 

Thy  supple  staff  my  solid  stay 

In  perilous  extreme ; 
With  such  companion  of  my  way, 
No  danger  terrifies  by  day. 

By  night,  no  idle  dream. 

Tho'  black  and  ominous  clouds  assail, 

And  horror  wraps  me  round, 
E'en  in  Death's  dark  and  shadowy  vale 
I'U  fear  no  ill  can  here  aTail 

If  there  thy  smile  be  found. 

Didst  Thou  not  spread  my  feast,  to  sup 
Where  enemies  might  view  ? 


p., 


Didst  Thou  not  fill  mj  brimmmg  cap, 
Anoint  my  bead,  and  raise  it  np, 
And  crown  with  wreathi  anew? 

Snre  from  my  cradle,  Mercy,  Truth, 

Have  been  my  handmaiu  ftir, 
Have  watch'd  the  sallies  of  my  yonth, 
Hare  warded  accident  nnooatti, 
And  laviah'd  emj  care. 

So  will  I  dwell  where  Tbou.  art  found, 

Within  thy  holiest  fene ; 
And  ministering  spirits  round 
Thy  altar  shall  thy  praise  resound 

In  Heaven-aocepted  strain. 


Seest  thou  thb  goodly  fabric  bold  and  brave, 
The  8t«dfust  groand  bridged  o'er  the  mobile 
[Bood, 
That  rides  secure  on  subterraneoua  wave ; 
Its  ataxy  veins  that  pour  its  eryatal  blood; 
lis  ribs  of  rock  and  hair  of  tangled  wood ; 
Its  curt^iiig   clouds   and  vapors  draping 
[these? 
Ha3t  thou  these  scanned  aod  rightly  understood, 
With  all  its  creatures  that  inhale  the  breeze, 
Furrow  the  level  land  or  plough  the  ambiguous 

Whose  these,  think'st  thou?  and  thou  from  no- 

[thing  brought? 

This  hive  of  health,  and  happiness,  and  hope  ; 

The  nest  of  being,  nucleus  of  thought; 

Tlie  theatre  of  action,  and  the  scope 

Of  passion's  play,  curbed  by  its  heavenly  cope? 

Uis,  His  they  are,  whu  breathes  forth  vital  aii-, 

That  reedsthespriiigsthatlife'swarm  sluices  ope; 


Who  all  things  made,  and  by  who; 
Suns  their  day  torch  and  moon 


their  monthly 
pamp  prepare. 

He  whose  pure  heart  from  envy,  malice  free ; 

His  feet  from  tripping  and  hia  hand  from  stain  ; 
Wiiose  tongue  ignores  what  falsity  may  be ; 

Of  oath  that  bound  still  riveting  the  chain ; 

Unawed  by  fear  and  unseduced  by  gain ; 
Such  man  in  presence  of  his  LOfiD  shall  bide, 

Such  shall  the  smile  of  clemency  obtain  ; 
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Like  fiimac'd  gold  by  seren  Tefinings  tried, 
Shall  shine  in  lasting  ^orj  by  his  SAViOUR**  ^'^ 

Supremely  happy  those,  if  sach  there  be ! 

All  must  be  sach  if  sabjects  of  that  throne. 
If  brethren  of  that  blest  fraternity ; 
TVliere  never  mnrmur  beard,  nor  sigh,  nor 

[groan, 
Wliere  crime  impossible,  and  vice  unknown ; 

From  Sorrow's  eyelid  chased  AfiLiction's  tears ; 
Saints  bend  the  knee,  angels  their  bosoms  prone. 
Each  cheek  a  smile,  a  joy  each  aspect  wears ; 
For  ever  banished  Doubt,  Deceit,  and  Cares  and 

[F< 


Lifl,  liil  your  lofty  heads,  eternal  gates. 

Expand  your  arms,  ye  everlasting  doors ; 
He,  his  triumphal  advent  celebrates. 

The  King  of  Glory  thro'  your  arches  soars. 

AVho  is  the  King  of  Glory  Earth  adores  ? 
He  is  the  chief  of  battles,  LORD  OF  HGSTS» 

Who,  slave  of  Sin,  to  Liberty  restores. 
Resound  Hb  name  through  your  remotest  coast, 
The  King  of  Glory,  Gentiles  worship,  Israel's  boast. 

Ye  elevated  portals,  still  be  raised  I 

Ye  spreading  valves,  your  wider  panels  throw ; 
Wrapped  in  a  halo  of  unfading  rays, 

Behold  the  King  of  Glory  enter  now ! 

Bend,  ministers  of  grace !  awed  seraphs,  bow ! 
The  LOHl)  invincible  of  armies,  He 

The  SAVIOGR  comes,  and  let  His  world  avow. 
Who  conquers  Death  and  from  his  fangs  sets  free. 
Who  marries  mortal  man  to  Immortality. 


If  I  ever  have  adored, 

Ever  feared  and  lov'd  thee,  lOHD» 

Ever  liflten'd  to  thy  word, 

Let  me  not  be  put  to  shame. 
Suffer  not  mine  enemy 
Triumph  over  me,  while  I 
Am  prevented  to  defy ; 

He  permitted  to  defame. 

Let  not  those,  by  thee  abide 
(Tho*  thou  punish  them  or  chide) 

Be  compelled  to  hide  their  head ; 
Only  those  who  in  excess 
Of  their  pride  and  naughtiness 
Perseveringly  transgress, 

Be  in  anger  visited.  * 

Would  that  thou  wouldst  cast  a  ra}' 
Of  thy  radiance  on  my  way, 

Thou  who  art  light's  light  in  sooth. 
Would  that  Pity's  touch  could  stir 
To  reclaim  me  when  I  err, 
From  desertion  to  deter ; 

For  'tis  Thou  Thyself  art  Truth ! 

In  thy  wrath  remember  not, 
Bat  from  recollection  blot 

Indiscretions  juvenile ; 
And  may  flood  of  bitter  tear, 
And  repentances  sincere, 
Wash  off  sins  of  riper  year, 

Aiid  thy  favour  reconcile. 
F  2 
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Ever  most  indulgent  thou 
To  the  poor  before  thee  bow, 

Condescending  oil  to  teach 
Those  aspire  thy  face  to  seek ; 
Giving  ardour  to  the  meek, 
Strength  and  courage  to  the  weak, 

And  encouragement  to  each. 

Ever  art  thou  just  and  true 
To  the  many  or  the  few, 

Who  are  true  to  Thee  and  Thine ; 
Who  thy  testimonies  keep. 
As  they  sow  so  shall  they  reap ; 
And  through  shower  of  tears  they  weep 

Shall  the  promised  rainbow  shine. 

What  if  my  transgressions  pass 
Limits  of  thy  law,  alas ! 

Thy  fresh  mercies  will  keep  pace 
(For  thy  very  mercies'  sake) 
With  the  progress  that  I  make 
In  the  retrograde  J  take, 

Earlier  footsteps  to  efiface. 

Is  not  fear  of  Thee  the  best. 
If  not  perhaps  the  only  test 

By  which  Safety's  road  to  choose  ? 
Those  thereby  determined,  dwell 
In  her  dear,  delightful  dell. 
Where  springs,  joys  eternal,  well. 

Fed  and  gemmed  by  heavenly  dews. 

These  shall  on  the  earth  endure, 
Their  inheritance  is  sure ; 

Heavenly  counsels  they  shall  learn. 
The  mysterious  reason  why 
Covenants  with  their  Maker  lie 
For  their  own  security. 

Their  discretion  shall  discern. 
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If  I  ask  me  why  I've  leant, 
Why  my  timorous  eye  is  bent 

In  devotedness,  on  thee  ? 
Answer  is  to  ask  again 
(When  in  tangled  net  I've  lain), 
Was  not  other  succour  vain  ? 

Thine,  assured  security ! 

No  kss  kind  than  heretofore, 
Turn  and  extricate  once  more 

Disavowed  disconsolate. 
Nay,  far  stronger  reasons  are 
(Since  the  wretch  more  wretched  far) 
More  the  miseries  that  mar ; 

More  implore  to  mitigate. 

More  minacious  round  me  stand 
Th'  inimical  savage  band, 

Rage  implacable  to  sate, 
At  Thy  mercy,  not  at  theirs 
Tis  I  lie :  Thy  goodness  spares, 
ShaU  deliver  from  their  snares, 

And  shall  triumph  o'er  their  hate. 

Cleared,  absolved  from  every  sin, 
Suffer  me  to  fold  me  in 

Robe  of  my  integrity. 
Such  all  others  might  beseem ; 
But,  whatever  others  deem. 
Thy  defence  shall  be  my  theme ; 

Rich  reward  of  Constancy ! 


Judged  would  I  be,  and  judged  by  Thee» 

Deep  scrutineer  of  thought ! 
Who  its  most  latent  germ  canst  see    « 

Ere  into  blossom  brought. 

How  fain  I'd  be  that  thou  shouldst  stoop 

To  hear  my  plaintive  suit ! 
Shall  ill-starred  Virtue  bloom  to  droop, 

And  shed  her  wither'd  fruit  ? 

Might  but  Thy  genial  glance  revive, 

And  raise  its  pensile  head, 
Its  vigorous  stem  again  should  thrive, 

Though  't  were  fdready  dead. 

Shouldst  thou  transpierce  the  duskiest  niche, 
Her  hopes,  where  Conscience  hides. 

Thou  shouldst  not  find  a  nook  in  which 
The  seed  of  vice  resides. 

0  try  my  reins,  most  inward  part. 
They  shall  the  truth  reveal ; 

1  would  not  own  that  truant  heart, 

Could  thought  from  Thee  conceal. 

Thy  lovingkindnesses  have  paved 
My  road,  and  strewed  with  flowers, 

With  which  Tve  solaced  or  I*ve  braved 
My  gay  or  gloomier  hours. 

I  have  not  grizzled  in  the  seat 
Of  practised  knave,  to  plot, 
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Cog,  counterfeit,  conspire,  and  cheat, 
With  richer  rogues  to  rot. 

These  have  I  hated,  and  abhor 

The  mention  of  their  name. 
How  should  I  be  approver,  or 

Associate  of  their  game  ? 

In  purest  innocence,  I'll  wash 

My  unpolluted  hand. 
To  dbarge  with  offerings ;  else,  how  rash 

When  at  thy  shrine  I  stand ! 

So  shall  a  sweet,  melodious  vein. 

Wailed  thro'  conscious  idr. 
Dissolve,  enthusiasm  of  strain. 

In  sanctity  of  prayer. 

^Tis  to  Thy  tabernacle's  court, 

To  humblest  of  its  cells. 
My  highest  honour  to  resort ; 

For  there  Thy  honour  dwells. 

In  vain  they  think  to  intermix 

My  lot  with  bloody  tribes, 
Whose  heads  are  full  of  trait'rous  tricks, 

Whose  hands,  of  baser  bribes. 

No ;  Thou  wilt  spare,  and  wUt  not  spurn 

The  love  Thou  dost  require ; 
Thou  art  not  mortal,  thus  to  turn, 

Nor  man,  that  Thou  shouldst  tire. 

Preserve  me  in  that  final  shock 

That  sets  the  spirit  free ; 
Plant  tny  sure  foot  on  Zion's  rock. 

And  raise  my  hands  to  Thee. 


■MOW- 

Tbe  strength  of  my  life  U  the  LORD; 

The  i,ORD  "  the  life  of  my  strength. 
What  terror  cui  danger  afibrd ; 
With  Thy  power  when  in  promia'd  acconl, 

Of  true  recoDcilenient  at  length  ? 

Then  what  is  this  liiry  of  foea, 

This  rage  of  that  rabble  rebel  ? 
Destruction,  their  onslaaghts  propose, 
Their  threat  to  exterminate  goes, 

But  in  battle  they  stumbled  and  fell 

Thongh  War  in  her  phrenay  should  rise, 

With  a  frown  on  her  hideous  mask. 
Prom  the  ranks  of  my  worst  enemies, 
She  should  neither  disturb  nor  despise, 
Thy  protection  permitted  to  ask. 

There  's  one  thing  I  fondly  desire. 

Nor  lukew&rraness  would  there  intermix, 

To  thy  courts  from  the  world  to  retire, 

To  study  thy  statutes,  admire, 
And  my  home  in  thy  Edifice  fix. 

The  longer  I  there  abode,  less 

Life's  charms  should  entice  me  away ; 
I  should  there  find  a  pure  lovelini'ss, 
All  the  days  of  my  life  that  would  bless. 
What  on  earth  should  induce  nie  to  stray? 

In  the  day  of  dismay  and  of  awe, 
Thy  jmvilion  's  a  sheller  for  nic, 


Thy  house  &n  asylum  I  s»w, 
From  which  I  would  never  withdraw, 
Nor  e'er  be  rejected  by  Thee, 

Yes,  that  'a  the  resort  of  my  choice. 

And  that  's  the  recess  that  I  love, 
I  would  teach  these  bold  aisles  to  rejoice, 
As  they  truthfully  echo  my  voice, 

That  is  favorably  heard  from  above. 

My  head  shall  be  lifted  again. 

My  soul  shall  delight  in  that  song; 
Would,  this  low  intonation  of  nien 
Might  join  that  of  the  cherubim,  when 
The  adorative  conclave  they  throng! 

Condescension  proposed  to  permit, 
Benevolence  deigned  to  exhort ; 
When  Thy  Face  turned  towards  me,  that  it 
Should  be  sought  with  a  reverence  that 's  dc, 
An  alacrity  fain  to  trausport. 

Do  not,  star  of  ray  safety  eclipse, 

Nor  in  smoke  of  Thy  anger  obscure ; 
If  of  worldly  possessions  it  strips, 
Not  a  plaint  shall  it  force  from  my  lips. 
Not  a  sigh  from  my  bos 

O  veil  not,  of  Justice,  the  bench. 

Nor  let  lamp  of  Thy  Mercy  go  out ; 
Nor  the  beauty  of  holiness  quench, 
The  worn  cheek  of  Devotion  to  blench, 
And  demure  eye  of  Confidence  flout. 

No,  no ;   though  my  father  should  shake. 
And,  more  savage  than  lion  or  pard. 

My  mother  her  offspring  forsake, 

To  thy  hreaal  Thou  the  orphat 
The  scattering  wouldst  not  discard.  - 


I 
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Thou  tut'redst  my  instep  to  walk 

In  thy  track  unmistakeably  plain. 
That  the  enemies*  plots  I  may  balk. 
Confound  in  the  pride  of  their  talk. 

And  entangle  in  coil  of  their  chain. 

How  oft  ready  to  droop  and  to  drop, 
When  iaith  in  thy  presence  upheld, 

Thy  promise  provided  a  prop. 

Efficient  from  falling  to  stop, 
Or  reinstate  after  I  fell. 

Then  wait  on  the  LORB  *"^^  confide, 
How  painful  or  perilous  your  state ; 
Let  Humility  rest  satisfied, 
In  vain  that  she  shall  not  have  sighed. 
Yes,  wait — wait  on  G0{)>  ^  ^ay,  wait. 


Igiir   xsMi. 


How  pleiisant  on  tfae  solid  rock 
To  aiand  or  sit, 
Or  lean  on  it, 
And  see,  not  feel,  the  storm's 
Boisterous,  ungovernable  shock. 
The  features  of  the  deep  deforma. 

And  sach  a  rest  of  soft  repose 

I  oft  have  seen, 

To  me  Thou  'st  been, 

When  cast  on  desert  shore ; 

Elscaping  from  more  dangerous  foea 

Than  bilJows'  loudest  roar. 

For  this,  on  Thee  I  fondly  call, 
With  fcTer'd  eye, 
And  fervent  sigh ; 
Thj  silence  would  but  speak  my  doom, 
My  condemnation  and  my  fall, 
T  would  be  the  silence  of  the  tomb. 

And  to  the  unrighteoua  no  leaa  true. 
They,  too,  ^all  find 
Thy  equal  mind. 
Justice  dlstributiTe  accord ; 
Deaerts,  to  Good  or  Bad,  as  due : 
To  these  remorse,  to  those  reward. 


That  would  depose 
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The  power  by  which  they  live ; 
Using  the  vital  breath  they  draw 
To  curse  the  mercies  give  ? 

On  bending  knees,  O  hear  my  cry, 
With  hands  supine, 
Before  thy  shrine ; 
Drive  not  away  thy  penitent. 
I  will  not  sin  like  sinners,  I, 

Nor  yet  vrill  they  like  me  repent. 

From  my  full  heart  Thy  praise  shall  flow, 
In  streams  as  clear, 
As  p\ire,  sincere. 
As  Autumn's  olive  presses  pour. 
Thou  hast  repress^  my  haughtiest  foe, 
And  crowned  me  with  that  olive's  flower. 

With  Victory's  wreath  entwined  my  brow : 
That  friend  indeed. 
Weak  mortals  need, 
Rais'd  from  repining  to  rejoice ; 
My  harp  shall  teach  the  minstrel  how 
Pure  gratitude  exalts  the  voice. 

Power  ?     Thou  art  Power ;  and  canst  bestow 
A  power  can  save 
From  the  dull  grave, 
Thy  honoured  and  anointed  King ; 
And  were  he  sepulchred  below, 

Thou  from  the  gloomy  crypt  couldst  bring. 

Save,  save  Thy  people !     Thou  Who  art 
Their  Shepherd ;  keep 
And  feed  Thy  sheep  ; 
Yea,  bless  Thine  own  inheritance. 
Health,  with  Thy  healing  balm  impart, 
And  call  to  batten  on  Thy  glance. 


imu  xmx. 


To  mercy,  moral  majesty,  and  might 

Of  Israel's  pnstor  and  paternal  King, 
Whose  glory  is  thy  lead-atar'a  radiant  light, 

Thy  proudest  triumphs'  jubilatioiiB  wing ! 

Thy  unextioguishable  plaudits  ring. 
Let  the  prime  ^tliugs  of  your  anowy  ilocka, 

Their  crimson  lives  and  fleecy  vesture  bring ; 
The  ram,  the  goat,  and  aerviceable  ox ; 
And  song  and  dance,  that  wake  the  echoing  rocks, 

Let  Love  and  Rev'rence,  hand  in  Land, 

The  grassy, flower-encircled  altar  rear; 
Crowned  by  rich  offerings  of  a  teeming  land  ; 

By  faltering  fingetsdecked,  of  Faith  and  Fear. 

List,  lowly  vales !  ye  lowering  mountains,  hear ! 
The  harsh,  hoarse  torrent,  and  the  silvery  rill, 

Murmur  His  solemn  praises  far  and  near. 
The  conscious  grove,  from  every  tuneful  bill. 
The  cadence  join,  and  never-dying  concert  filL 

List  once  again !     The  rustling  cedar  waves, 
And  creaking  pine;  time-seared,  time-honoured 

Thanks  whispering  to  the  brook,  their  feet  that 

Qave,, 

And  slakes  their  drought.  Kous'd  on  her  sandy  bed, 

The  roaring  Bea  rebukes  the  Winds,  that  tread 

Her  face  with  rude  and  rapid  step  ;  and  yonder, 

Drowning  these  sounds  attention  riveted, 
Bursts,  ratthug  preludes  of  the  rolling  thunder. 
Splits  rooks,  and  harder  hearts,  tears  Nature's  ears 
[asunder. 
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Appalling,  vdtb  dmitnias  crasb  and  loud 

Q^owa  craggy  LibanuB'  precipitous  side), 

Pale  Earth,  who  shadderB  in  her  mistj  shroud, 

That  wraps  Damascus'  rosy  plain  and  wide ; 

Humbled  the  tottering  turrets  of  her  pride. 

Good  men  confide ;  the  bad  at  least  confeu : 

The  conscience-strioken  nations  hear,  and  bide 

Their  heads,   and  call   on   {JOB   in  their 

[distress; 

For  once  sincerely  worshipping  hb  holiness. 

Is  this,  then,  Nature's  voice,  so  well  accords 

To  Man's  instruction  and  reproof  f     Oh,  no, 

The  impassive  organ's  hers,  the  voice  the  Lords! 

What  other's  could  so  throb  and  thrill,  and  go 

To  fill  with  dread  and  wonder,  joy  and  woe  ? 

E'en  things  inanimate  obey  the  sound; 

Th'  aspiring  firs  and  cypress  bend,  and  lo ! 

The  startled  hills  arc  from  their  baae  un- 

[bound, 

And  dance  and  reel,  with  all  their  nodding 

[forests  crowned. 

Sihon  and  Hcrmon  trembled  as  he  spake. 
And  Kadeah,  in  her  heaving  wilderness, 
Shivered  thro'  every  tangled  briar  and  brake. 
The  giant  oaks,  whose  knotty  arms,  no  less 
Than  centuries'  spoomy  span  outspun,  express, 
Shattered   to  fragments  fall.     The  Deserts 
Their  ragged  bosoms  to  the  rude  caress      [bare 
Of  forky  fires,  the  savage  inmates  scare, 
Growling,  and  cowed,  unsheltered  in  their 
[murky  Itur. 

From  the  fierce  furnace  of  his  wrath  has  broke 
A  conflagratioa  round  the  mountains  wreathes, 

Careering  vapours  down  the  valleys  smoke. 
Veiling  their  pleasant   fitce    in   shade.      He 
[breathes. 
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Stars  sink  obumbmte  in  the  sky  he  smeethes ; 

Till,  from  Heaven's  armory,  with  unerring  aim, 

The  flash  of  his  coruscant  gtaive  unsheathes, 

And    sharps    the     lightning-bladea,    lance 

[Ether's  frame, 

And  score  and  singe  the  ofTendiog  globe 

[^with  sulphurous  flame. 

How  different  troxo  that  lambeut  light,  illumes 

I'hy  sacred  temple,  and  irradiates, 
Surprises,  dazzles,  p'rhapa,  but  not  consumes; 
Destroys  nor  barms,  jet  cheers  and  animates. 
Whose  spiry   tongue   strikes   not  at  Earth's 
[estates 
Below,  but  upwards  points  to  Heaven,  and 
[feeds 
The  enamoured  sight  on  glory  consecrates  ; 
Feasting  the  mind  oo  fructifying  seeds 
Of  the  Celeatial  aspirations  that  it  breeds. 

Bright  scintillations  from  the  tbroned  scene 
Where  "  Wisdom"  sits  in  majesty  supreme, 

In  Ailgence  unapproachable,  serene ! 

Whence  emanate   these   floods   of    brilliance 

[gi™, 

The  night-stars  silvery,  golden  day-stars  beam. 
She  shall  enrich,  enlighten,  and  maintaia 

Those  lands  that  with  her  royal  children  teem. 
Enfranchise  and  illustrate  her  domain. 
And  crowned  by   power,    in  plenitude  of 
[glory  reign. 


iOTJt    SSS.      T. 


For  Thy  tnerdea  re-renewed, 

As  to  me  tliey  've  ever  been; 
Throuffh  my  struns  (however  rude, 
Be  their  merit  or  their  mood 

What  they  may)  my  th&nka  are  seen. 

Thou  ordjun'st  on  me  agtun, 

Blind  Prosperity  should  wiut; 
Crushing  wicked  workers,  when 
Vile  coUuagues,  with  blood-stained  men, 

Threaten  to  esterminate. 

When  on  Fever's  racking  bed, 

Stretch'd  I  lay,  ihou  heard'st  my  moan. 
Those  who  wished,  believed  me  dead. 
In  the  breast  that  languished, 

Dissipaiedst  Thou  die  groan. 

Extricatedst  from  the  grave, 

Sunk,  all  deemed,  to  rise  no  more ; 
When  the  good,  the  kind,  the  brave. 
Thought  Thou  wouldst  not,  couldst  not  save. 
To  perdition  gave  me  o'er. 

Join  the  heart-expanding  song, 
Cherished  children  of  His  choice ; 

Let  the  all-admiriug  throng 

Th'  admirable  theme  jirolong. 
Only  worth  to  woo  your  voice. 

Short  the  hour  His  wrath  endures, 
When  it  dies  it  gives  as  life ; 


Bitter  medicine  health  n 

Smarting  cut,  the  wound  tliat  cures, 

Lauds  the  sharpnesa  of  the  koife. 

Weeping  may  endure  a  night, 

From  a.  mgte  in  Sorrow's  eye, 
But  the  dew-drop  of  the  sight 
Sparkles  fresh  in  Morning's  light, 
And  her  Sun  shall  drink  it  dry. 

In  the  gay  and  holy-day 

Of  my  past  prosperity, 
Dared  I  to  myself  to  say, 
"  It  shall  never  fade  away." — 

Thou  hadst  deigned  to  smile  on  me. 

Firm  as  solid  mount^u's  base. 

Was  my  footing  fast  and  sure ; 
Wlile  on  me  was  turned  that  Face. — 
Turned  away  that  strength  of  grace, 
Spirit  could,  nor  life  inure. 


Hast  thou  profit  in  my  blood? 
In  the  grave  if  drop  I  should, 
Shall  I,  can  I  praise  thee  more  ? 

Does  the  Dust  untie  the  tongue 

Of  its  taciturnity? 
Or  resign  the  old  or  young, 
To  rehearse  the  song  they  sung, 

In  earth's  cold  embrace  who  lie? 

Can  they  listeD,  when  they're  there. 

To  the  words  of  thy  cummand? 
Can  they  there  thy  truth  declare 
In  thy  only  proTinoe,  where 

They  nor  see  nor  feel  thy  hand  ? 
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Can  the  dead  renew  their  tow  ? 

Can  the  dead  retain  their  breath  ? 
Can  the  dead  remain  to  know, 
Or  their  voice  regain  to  show 

Wonders  Thine  ?    O,  save  from  death  I 

Let  me,  look  indicative, 

Of  Thy  reconcilement  see  I 
If  by  Thee  I  still  may  live, 
For  that  life  that  Thou  dost  give, 

m  devote  that  gift  to  Thee. 

Strength  to  me  returned  Thou  hast, 

In  Thy  service  I  employ ; 
Day  of  mourning  now  is  past. 
Off  my  weeds  of  sackcloth  cast. 

With  the  garment  gird  of  joy. 

Should  I  still  be  silent,  I, 

I  should  see,  without  surprise 
(My  supineness  to  belie), 
Laudatory  minstrelsy 

From  the  rocks'  dumb  mouths  arise. 

Shall  I  leave  to  stocks  and  stone 

To  discharge  the  debt  I  owe  ? 
No,  while  muscle,  nerve,  and  bone. 
Can  supply  one  vibrant  tone. 

Shall  the  grateful  homage  flow. 


'.;^m  msti     T, 


Tane  the  reyerential  string ; 

Strike  the  holy  harp  once  more ; 
LORD  0^  loyalty  to  sing, 
fiOD  ^^  Goodness  to  adore. 
Was  my  trust  in  Thee  of  yore  ? 

So  it  shall  be  fixed  again : 
Though  life's  troubles  are  not  o'er, 
Thou  establish  me,  and  then 
Nations  the  Omnipotent  shall  ken. 

To  Affliction's  fainting  son 

Lend  Thine  all-availing  aid ; 
Let  me  never  be  the  one, 
Can  be  of  Thine  Eye  afraid, 
But  the  one  whose  peace  is  made : 
Build  my  fortress  on  Thy  rock. 
And,  if  vengeful  foes  invade, 
And  lead  on  the  deadly  shock, 
Know  I  not  Thy  breath  that  host  shall  mock  ? 

Snatch  me,  guide  me  from  the  way. 

Leads  unto  their  cruel  snare ; 
Foot  incautious  to  bewray, 
Who  insidiously  prepare. 
In  my  anguish,  all  my  prayer, 

All  my  spirit  I  commit 
To  Thy  conduct,  to  Thy  care ; 
Thou,  who  guardian  art  of  it, 
Be  't  done  t5  me  as  Thou  thinkest  fit. 

If  I've  hated  one  thing  more 
Than  another  all  through  life, 
o  2 
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From^my  heart's  in^mest  core, 

Tis  base  vanityy  that's  rife 

With  foul  treachery  and  strife ; 
Glittering  Guilt  in  Flattery's  guise, 

Prints  the  kiss  and  plants  the  knife ! 
Gilded  hooks  to  c^eat  the  eyes, 
Poison'd  barb,  and  bait  of  honey'd  lies. 

Constant  to  Thee  as  I  am,' 

No  less  kindly  Thou  to  me ; 
As  the  lambkin  to  the  dam, 
Such  my  piteous  cry  to  Thee ; 
Prostrate,  lying  on  the  lea, 

As  that  motJber  hears  that  bleat. 
And  responds  instinctively ; 
Correspondence  swift  and  sweety 
From  Thy  more  parental  breast  I  meet 

Never  didst  Thou  Hope  consign 
To  the  dungeon  of  Despair ; 
Never  didst  mv  foot  incline 
To  the  subtle  ambush,  where 
Ruthless  miscreants  death  prepare. 

Thou  hast  fixt  my  firmer  foot 
On  the  threshold  broad  and  square 
Of  Thy  vineyard ;  such  my  suit, 
There  to  labour  for  the  precious  fruit. 

Have  still  mercy,  as  Thou  hast 

Heretofore  benignly  had, 
For  these  troubles  are  not  past, 

Which  must  make  me  more  than  sad. 
Did  Thy  Presence  never  glad : 

In  these  bones  the  marrow  dried. 
And  the  soid  with  anguish  mad ; 
ComeUness  that  dignified. 
Charm  of  life  and  glory  all  belied. 
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To  my  frienda  a  freah  reproach, 

To  my  enemies,  foul  scorn ; 

Strangers  on  all  sides  encroacb  ; 

Of  mj  just  proportions  shorn, 

Rue,  I  may,  that  I  waa  born. 

By  famdiars  lost,  forgot ; 
By  myself  forespent,  forlorn, 
Shatter'd  shred  of  battered  pot, 
Left  in  utter  negligence  to  roi. 

VUlains  scruple  not  to  league. 

To  conspire,  to  wound,  or  slay, 
Will  they  not  with  base  intrigue. 
Slander  my  feir  name  away? 
Yet,  I  said,  there  was,  and  may 

Still  be  found  in  Thee  a  friend, 
Sure  support,  and  staff,  and  stay ; 
Kept  and  will  keep  to  the  end, 
From  deceit,  detraction,  death,  defend. 

Should  Thy  searching  Countenance 

On  Thy  lowly  servant  shine, 
It  may  dazzle,  may  entrance. 

But  no  shame,  no  shame  on  mine. 
Shall  that  scrutiny  define  ; 

For  let  shame  alone  belong 
To  the  traitors  who  combine ; 
Not  to  victim  of  their  throng. 
But  to  base,  perfidious  wretches,  wrong. 

What  His  Goodness,  who  can  tell  ? 

Treasores  of  Benevolence ! 
Are  they  not  unspeakable  1 

Fountains  clear  of  blessings  whence, 
On  the  head  of  Penitence, 

Oil  of  g 
But  to  con 

Seraph-like,  Ills  will  adores. 

Will  He  open  His  exhaustless  stores. 
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Piea.>ed  >liiili  lie  her  mien  behold, 

8he  shall  in  His  courts  abide ; 
He  in  Honour^s  robe  shall  fold. 
Shield  her  from  the  shafts  of  Piide, 
And  to  His  pavilion  gnide, 

Where  no  strife  is  erer  known. 
But  where  Peace  and  Joy  reaidey 
Shedding  glory,  teen  iJone 
In  His  City  paved  with  sapphire  stone. 

From  Thy  Presence,  iho'  cut  ol^ 

Once  I  said,  and  so  I  thought,  > 
When  I  heard  the  wicked  scol^ 
Be  Thy  light  and  likeness  sought, 
From  despondency  that  brought. 

Courage,  then,  ye  righteous !  look 
For  His  aid,  howe'er  bestraught, 
Ne'er  was  seen  that  He  forsook 
Godly  man,  His  gracious  covenant  took. 


'^rk  mm.     L 


How  blest,  through  all  the  world  around, 
Tes,  blest  beyond  expression, 

Who  has  been  tried,  and  has  been  found 

In  holy  transports  to  abound. 
Exempt  from  foul  transgression ! 

But  the  LORD  ^'^  °o*  impute 

Venial  fault  and  error, 
Modest,  minim,  and  minute, 
May  have  been  the  attribute 

Of  doubt,  grie^  or  terror. 

I,  to  other  state  was  bom, 

Sullen  Silence  brooded  o-ver ; 
Flesh  from  wasted  body  torn. 
By  Concealment's  fetters  worn, 
Cruel  weals,  that  cover. 

Oft  blown  blossoms  of  my  youth 

Blighted  by  Thy  chastening ; 
Parch'd  my  lips  like  Summer's  mouth. 
Dried  by  kiss  of  burning  South, 
From  drought  Seba  hastening. 

But  I  said  I  will  confess 

(No  transgression  hiding). 
Just  Thou  wast  in  my  distress, 
Mercy  known  by  forgiveness, 

Ctdprit,  by  confiding. 
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"  Goodoesi "  to— je  Goad  resort 

Wbile  Hii  breath  propidoiu; 
While  it  vafts  towards  Uie  port, 
Ere  ye  be  the  ocean's  Bport, 

Wh6se  amiles  meretridoiUk 

From  the  world  when  I  withdrew. 

Its  taniits  uid  maohination, 
To  Thy  parent  breast  I  flew, 
ITiou  receivedst  me  anew 

In  the  arms  of  consoladon. 

With  triumphant  power  of  song, 

Soul  exhilarating, 
Segregating  from  ti^e  throng, 
Leading  in  Thy  path  along, 

Undeterred,  undcTtating. 

Be  not  stubborn,  like  the  mule. 

Or  horse  new  bestridden; 
Knows  no  reason,  rein,  nor  rule 
But  the  whip  and  spar,  like  fool 

Going  only  where  forbidden. 

Angoish,  with  her  sharpest  sting, 

Roimd  the  guilty  flatters, 
And  Compassion's  downy  wing 
Fans  the  good  man's  suffering, 

Pardon,  pleasing  promise  utters. 

What  gainsays  ye,  to  be  good, 
What  can  hinder  to  be  happy  7 

For  rejoice  ye  may — ye  should^ 

Ye  His  law  have  understood, 

In  your  vigorous  youth  and  sappy. 
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Rejoice  in  the  LORD  ^ 
Rejoice  and  be  glacL 
What  other  the  righteous  rejoices  ? 
Your  psaltery  accord, 
If  a  chord  can  be  had 
That  can  harmony  add 
To  celestify  temporal  voices. 

With  nablion — strings  few — 
Decachordon  with  ten, 
Come  symphonise  your  adoration, 
Sing  melodiously  true, 
Ye  choristers  then. 
Ye  pure  virgins,  yoimg  men, 
Respond  to  the  thrilling  vibration. 

His  works  irom  above 

Admiration  excite, 
With  His  Word  in  eternal  connexion. 
Earth  is  full  of  His  love. 

And  the  world,  of  His  light, 

And  to  flatter  our  sight 
They  bbth  find  in  each  their  perfection. 

All  in  Heaven  that  is  sought. 
All  on  Earth  that  we  find. 
By  His  will  and  His  Word  were  created. 
Encouraging  thought, 
That  serves  to  remind 
The  most  blind  of  mankind. 
How  we're  all  to  one  Parent  related. 
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Potent  Spiriti  and  wise ! 
All  from  nothing  could  call, 
In  the  vast  of  the  uniyerse  dwelling. 
Bid  the  vapours  to  rise, 
Air  to  circle  this  ball, 
Land  and  water  to  &11, 
To  their  basins  the  oceans  compelling. 

O'er  chaos  He  caused, 
He  brooded  and  bred, 
Breathing  life  from  His  nostrils'  sufflation. 
He  effected,  and  paused, 
Confusion  has  fled, 
Each  element  spread 
Through  the  arteries  and  veins  of  creation. 

Obey  Him,  ye  hills. 
Ye  valleys  and  plains ; 
Obey  Him,  magnificent  ocean, 
Itivers,  rivulets,  rills; 
Obey  Him,  hail,  rains, 
Tempest  knd  hurricanes, 
Him,  who  reigns  and  who  ruleth  your  motion. 

Ye  cattle  that  low, 
Ye  lions  that  roar ; 
Mute  fishes,  obey  Him  and  fear  Him ; 
'  Ye  nations  that  know, 

Or  that  knew  heretofore, 
Obey  Him,  and  more, 
Love,  worship,  revere,  and  adore  Him. 

Ye,  the  clay  of  His  mould. 
And  the  moidd  that  He  thirFd. 
He  spake,  and  the  universe  surging 
In  being  behold, 
An  infantine  world. 
Round  His  finger  that's  curled, 
From  its  cradle  of  sapphire  emerging. 
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Where  'b  that  people  alive 
Or  that  polentate  found. 
Whose  plans  and  whose  plots  and  projection, 
Howe'er  they  contrive, 
Above  iiT  underground 
Human  eyes  to  astound, 
Are  not  naked  to  His  keen  inspection. 

Thy  counsels  shall  last, 
Thy  designs  shall  extend, 
Their  way  through  all  obstacles  winning ; 
Thy  empire  is  &st, 

Ah  I  who  clkn  comprehend  ? 

For  it  shall  know  no  end, 

As  Tfaon  nevet  knewat  a  beginning. 

That  nation  how  blest, 

For  thdr  {J{}f}  who  have  chose, 
To  cultivate  with  warm  affection  ! 
How  then  ckn  be  expressed, 
How  much  more  blessed  those, 
The  true  phalanx  compose, 
Of  His  Own  most  peculiar  selection ! 

Protector  and  chief 

Of  His  creatures  of  earth ; 
Od  His  throne  of  eternity  seated ; 
He  smiles  at  their  grief. 

And  He  grieves  at  their  mirth, 
And  decides  of  their  worth. 
When  they  think  by  their  prayers  He  ia  cheated. 

The  monarch  who  goes 
To  the  battle  may  trust 

To  his  chariot,  his  rider,  and  driver ; 
But  his  foe  overthrows 
And  lays  him  in  the  dust. 
The  most  brave,  most  robust. 
And  leaves  not  a  nngle  sorviver. 
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For  his  foe  was  the  friend 
Of  one  who  can  save, 
And  hks  saved  throaghout  every  new  era ; 
And  may  condescend 
To  snatch  from  the  grave 
Those  a  rescue  that  crave ; 
For  His  title  is,  JEHOVAH  Jireh. 

Vain  thing  is  the  horse, 
Or  by  swiftness  or  force, 
From  danger  or  death  to  deliver ; 
Or  man's  weapons,  of  course, 
With  their  blade  and  their  haft, 
Or  their  well-feathered  shaft, 
Which  the  LORB  ^  ^  moment  can  shiver. 

Never  will  He  forsake, 
But  with  vigilance  keep. 
Every  one  that  is  bom  of  a  woman ; 
When  they  walk,  when  they  wake, 
When  lliey  slumber  and  steep 
All  their  senses  in  sleep ; 
Free  frx)m  this  supervision  is  no  man. 

From  the  day  of  their  birth 
His  assistance  He  yields, 
To  the  day  of  decease  their  protector ; 
From  death  and  from  dearth 
He  benignantly  shields, 
With  vast  power  that  He  wields, 
Their  corrector  as  well  as  director. 

Have  compassion  on  us ! 

Nay,  we  know  that  Thou  wilt : 
To  Thee  our  whole  souls  we  surrender ; 
Therein  nought  subdolous. 
On  Thy  promise  we've  built 
We  lay  open  our  guilt, 
O !  view  it  wiUi  '•  misericordtP  tender. 


tvtk   ssaJ).     I. 


Is  there  a  year,  a  month,  a  day, , 
Of  present  time  or  patt  away ; 

Is  there  an  hour,  a  mlnnte 
(Tho'  of  its  brilliancy  berefl:), 
Has  not  a  faint  remembrance  left 

Of  some  enjoyment  in  it  7 

Some  relics  to  the  conscience  dear, 
InstiDctive,  indistinctly  cheer 

The  gratitude  that's  growing ; 
And  budding  and  producing  iruit 
TTiat  every  clime  and  season  suit, 

With  rapturous  praises  glowing. 

No  odour  of  its  sanctity 

Dispersed  and  lost,  but  scents  the  sky. 

Pure  incense  !  holiest  censer  I 
Exhaling  through  the  ambient  air, 
From  "pious  breast  its  offering  rare 

To  me  divine  Dispenser. 

Expand  the  elastic  song  and  psalm 
That  breathe  your  feelmgs  and  embalm 

The  sky  with  holinesses ; 
By  which  His  honour  He  achicTed, 
Was  never  called  on,  but  relieved 

The  penitent's  distresses. 

A  reasoning  being  is  there,  saith 
Thst  the  long-sighted  eye  of  Faith 
Cannot  in  His  Perfection, 


DiscoTer  Eye  that  oaa  detect 
Latent  demerit  or  defect. 
Ignores  His  kind  correction. 

T. 

HoTering  angels'  downy  wing 
Fan  the  just  man  ilnnibering ; 

When  awaken'd,  guiding ; 
On  hia  sorrows  dropping  bahn, 
Soothing  quicken'd  Consoience'  qoalm, 

Gravely  cheering,  chiding. 

Have  yon  long'd  to  taste  the  sweets 
In  that  banquet  that  He  metes, 

Heavenly  fare  delighteth  7 
Have  you  mark'd  the  means  by  which 
Gained  a  privilege  so  rich, 

Ti>  &ith  He  requiteth  ? 

On  such,  softr^yed  Patience  waits, 
Hope  and  Charity  her  mates, 

Handmaids,  both  werm-hearted ; 
(Let  young  lion  roar  for  prey,) 
By  purveyors  such  as  they, 

Tis,  sweet  food 's  imparted. 

Come,  my  children!  where  be  they, 
F^  would  find  the  flowery  way 

Paved  with  happinesses? 
Where  in  sapphire  skies  serene, 
Topaz  Suns  regild  the  scene. 

Breath  of  May  caresses. 

Woo  in  spotless  raiment  feir 
Love  and  Truth,  eternal  pair ! 
Who  deceives,  shall  rue  it ; 
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Woo  ConteBtedaess  as  well, 

And  Derotion  to  your  cell ; 

Seek  peace  and  ensue  it. 

la  there  One  that  do^th  rights 
l^ere  'a  an  Eje  that  shall  delight, 

Eye  that  pierces  all  diaguiae*. 
There  's  an  Ear  ahall  hear  the  sigh. 
Though  so  low  and  He  ao  high, 

From  puie  breast  that  rises. 

On  obdilratfl  and  perverse 
(Where  the  malefactor  worse !) 

Vengeaoce  pouts  her  hottest  phial ; 
On  the  candid  now,  aa  erst, 
Son  of  Sighteonsness  ahall  burst 

Thro'  black  atorms  of  trial. 

Safety  shall  extend  her  roof^ 
Bright,  of  adamantine  proof. 

Lofty,  large,  and  lasting ; 
From  the  arch  the  wicked  rear, 
Shall  the  key-stone  disappear, 

While  the  thunder  'a  blasting. 

But  the  perfect  soul,  of  good, 
Wise,  discreet,  and  loyal  mood, 

Purged  from  earthy  drega  and  drossy, 
To  the  iar  star-atudded  floors 
Of  th'  ethereal  mansion,  soars 

On  swift  pinions  glossy. 


Igrii  s-eseb.     I. 


0  condescend  to  pleftd  my  caiue 
In  this  proud  World  of  atrife ; 

If  ever  Tre  observed  Thy  laws, 
Preserve  Thoa  now  my  life. 

Thy  buckler,  buckle  on  my  aim. 

My  consecrated  shield  I 
(Sure  talisman  from  every  hamii) 

With  which  I  take  the  field. 

Thy  lance  shall  penetrate  where'er 

The  jointed  corselets  shine; 
Send  back  into  that  heart  the  spear 

It  basely  aimed  at  mine. 

Turn  javelin's  arrowy  Hook  aside. 

In  battle's  bloody  brunt ; 
The  car  they  drive,  the  horse  they  ride; 

And  every  falchion,  blunt. 

Breathe  out  a  panic  on  that  host, 

Before  Thy  blast  that  flees ; 
As  chaff  along  the  desert  coast, 

Before  the  Lybian  breeze. 

To  slippery  precipices  fled, 

Precipitate  outright ; 
Their  rocky  sepulchre  when  dead, 

Thy  monument  of  might. 

Oft  have  they  spread  their  nets  to  catch, 
Yet  have  they  never  caught ; 
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So  oft  Thou  from  their  toils  wautdat  snatch,                            ^^H 
When  near,  thej  little  tboughL                                         ^^^H 

Then  let  them  fall  into  the  traps                                ^^^^^^H 
Maliciously  they  set                                              ^^^^^^^^H 

No  other  punishmenL,  perhaps,                             i  ^^^^^^^^H 
So  cbudign  could  they  get.                                   ^^^^^^^^H 

Dumb  Mouth  !  if  thou  refuse  to  keep                     ^^^^^^H 

Thy  orisons  of                                                       ^^^^^H 

My  riesh  its  dearest  blood  shall  weep,                   ^^^^^^^^H 

My  bones  thy  art  employ.                                    ^^^^^^^^H 

To  Him  your  censer  then  relume,                           ^^^^^^H 
The  Saver       the  soul !                                         ^^^^^H 

To  Him,  the  wicked  can  consume,                          ^^^^^^^^H 
The  wretched  can  console.                                   ^^^^^^^^H 

When  perjured  witnesses  arose,                              ^^^^^^^^H 
And  slily  sought  to  slay,                                       ^^^^^^^^| 

Thou  swaredst  to  retribute  those                           ,  ^^^^^^^^H 
Who  swore  my                                                      ^^^^^^^^H 

They,  for  good  com  that  I  had  sown,                     ^^^^^^^| 

Return'd  me  noxious  weeds :                               ^^^^^^^^H 

I,  for  the  tares  that  they  had  grown,                      ^^^^^^^^H 

In  all  their  sicknesses     kept                                     ^^^^^^H 
Religiously  my  fast;                                                ^^^^^^^H 

I  mouru'd  in  sackcloth,  and  I  vept,                                       ^^^1 
As  for  a  parent  past.                                                              ^^^H 

Yet  they,  to  weight  of  the  distress 

Most  cruel,  crushing  me, 
Hesp'd  on  me  loads  of  heaviness, 

Beproach  and  mockery.                                        ^^r«ap^^^ 

4 

^ 
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With  CaltunnVs  atrodous  daw 

My  reputation  tore ; 
In  worst  despite  of  law  and  awe, 

Of  character  I  wore. 

Hypocrisy,  with  odious  leer, 

At  the  convivial  board, 
Complacent  caught  each  bitter  sneer. 

Could  sharper  pang  afford. 

As  fatal  as  the  tiger^s  jaw. 

The  rancour  of  their  rage ; 
No  menaces  could  over-awe, 

Submissiveness,  assuage. 

O  rescue  from  the  hooked  fangs 

Of  Malice  and  Deceit ; 
The  artifice  of  ruthless  gangs, 

Confederate  to  cheat. 

How  long  unangered,  unprovoked. 
Wilt  Thou  permit  this  wrong ; 

And  suffer  with  sufferings  to  be  choked, 
When  I've  a  Friend  so  strong  ? 

1*11  give  Thee  thanks  before  the  great, 
And  praise  amongst  the  proud ; 

Worshipped,  Thy  Strength  in  every  street, 
Re-echoed  by  the  crowd. 

To  free  me  from  the  men  of  hate, 

Ah  !  wilt  Thou  not  decide  ? 
Let  them  not  know  my  altered  state, 

That  they  may  not  deride. 

Most  peacefully  I  ever  dwelt 
'Mongst  loyal  of  the  land ; 
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But  ihej  deceitfiilly  have  dealt, 
Have  broken  Thy  command. 

Without  foundatioD  they  condemn, 

And  wink  the  eje  at  me ; 
0  be  my  hatred  knovni  to  ^em, 

Simplicity,  to  Thee, 

Thou  knowest  both,  and  Thoa  wilt  judge 
Host  righteously.  Thou  wilt : 

To  Innocence  Thou  wilt  not  grudge 
Its  due,  nor  yet  to  guilt 

Arise,  Thou,  in  Thy  Mightiness, 

To  annihilate  or  guard ; 
Aa  vice  or  Tirtue,  more  or  less, 

So  punish  or  reward. 

So  shall  Thy  perfect  sentence  light 
On  those  that  would  devour ; 

That  hand  reserved  to  feel  the  blight 
Of  which  it  dared  the  power. 

0  prosper  those  who  joy  ezpress'd 

In  my  prosperity ; 
Grant  with  those  blessings  to  be  blest, 

Thou  hadst  in  store  for  me. 

So,  o'er  Thy  Altar's  Sanctity 
Shall  Mom  ber  incense  breathe, 

And  Evening's  tributary  sigh 
Her  curling  vapours  wreathe. 


|gritt  smbi.      I. 


Are,  are  tbere  men — ah  I  yes,  I  fear  there  be — 
Who  h&ye  so  aense,  tbonght,  knowledge,  fear  of 
rthea? 
Pride's  baubles,  bubbles,  daace  before  their  ejes, 
In  gaud  of  Vanity's  Tarieties, 
Here  in  a  thousand  odours  court  dieir  view, 
There  in  ten  thousand  shapes  confound  it  too : 
Pleasing  to  torture,  charming  to  deceive, 
At  length  they  vanish  into  air,  and  leave 
Sickening  vacuity  wiihin  the  brain, 
Where  guilt,  remorse,  and  mbery  remain; 
Scribing  on  memory  signs  of  wasted  years, 
Their  cloudy  sunshines  and  their  rainbow  tears ; 
How  oft  Boe'er  his  judgment  undeceived. 
Will  Truth,  by  man,  then,  never  be  believed? 
Though  Falsehood,  dizen'd  in  her  borrowed  charms. 
He  longs  t«  clasp  in  his  untiring  arms, 
True  to  the  faithless,  hugs  Deceit  and  Guile, 
And,  fascinated,  basks  in  Flattery's  smile; 
How  can  he  reach  the  good  Thy  goodness  shrouds 
Above  the  misty  mountains'  tidal  clouds? 
But  what  these  continents  or  this  whole  globe. 
To  type  a  spangle  of  Thy  starry  robe  ? 
Thb  pismire  nest,  this  pigmy-peopled  ball. 
Struck  from  its  sphere,  would  not  be  missed  at  all. 
How  excellent  Thy  lovingkindness  rules, 
Forgiving  the  fatuity  of  fools ! 
4jtd  healing  wounds  of  their  envenomed  sting 
With  drops  of  mercy  from  Thy  balmy  wing ; 
But  'tis  the  good  succeed  'Diy  care  to  win. 
That  gives  to  smile  at  sorrow,  sickness,  sin. 
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And,  summered  in  Thiiie  eye-beam,  batten  nhere 
Perennial  pastures  grow  celeatial  taie ; 
Where  Life's  iatemerate  full  fount  and  bright, 
Halo'd  with  inestinguishabte  light, 
To  the  distinguished  shall  distinctly  show 
Mysterious  sources  whence  their  blessings  flow  ; 
But  to  those  only  who  have  purged  away 
The  film  of  Vice  that  veiled  their  visual  ray. 

From  pride  protect  me,  of  perversions  first. 
Most  dangerous,  captivating,  last,  and  worat; 
Entangles  blinded  mortals,  erst  she  cursed ; 
Corrodes  their  virtue  and  corrupts  their  heart, 
Fit  but  to  perfect  scomers  in  their  part, 
Who,  banish'd  ever  for  from  Wisdom's  throne. 
By  folly  ibllies  eapiate,  which  too  late  they  own. 


3 
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^^Iij  shouldn  tbou  &et  thee  that  the  wicked  lire, 
And  thrive  and  flourish,  and  put  forth  the  bud 
Of  young  prosperity,  and  bloom  and  give 

Fur  promise  of  gold  fruits,  that  clustering,  itod 
The  gt^  with  ripeness.     Think  how  fagitire 
Their  ways,  and  days,  and  praise,  and  works, 
[and  joy  I 
Swept  off  how  ofir  by  Time's  untimely  flood, 
Ch"  victims  of  the  vices  that  decoy, 
Or  caught  in  ambusbes  for  others  laid, 

Are  cropt.likc  flowers  in  hands  of  wanton  boy, 
Or  grassy  stalk  beneath  the  mower's  blade; 

But  thou — wouldst  thou  be  worthy  of  the  name 
Thou  bear'3t,andthe  immortal  Artist'sfinger  made? 
Rest  as  Uc  made  thee  I — good — rest  free  from 
[blame: 
So  shalt  thou  fatten  in  thy  bther's  land. 
Kencath  its  fig-tree's  and  its  oUve's  shade ; 
On  harvestings  of  righteousnesses  aud 
Truth,  Faith,  and  Hope,  abundantly  shall  feed 

Fond  hearta  that  toil  to  till,  at  His  command, 
Their  generous  soil,  He  fills  with  fruitful  seed, 

And  gratifies  with  grace  to  see  it  grow; 
Makes  labour  light,  and  diligence  succeed. 
All  thou  desii'st  His  bounty  shall  bestow ; 

Thy  virtues  sparkling  with  a  starry  light, 
Thy  noble  actions  noontide  splendour  show. 
The  LORD  ca"  shield  thee,  or  the  LORD 

Trust  iu  Htm,  then,  and  Hb  avowal  wait : 
Let  not  impatient  Discontent  invite 
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To  monnur,  when  thou  seest  in  regal  state 
The   bad  installed:    their   tottering,    slippety 
[throne 
Slides  in  the  blood  cemented  it  of  late. 
Wilt  thou  be  vex'd,  and  on  thyself  alone 

Visit  the  pains  which  are  their  only  due? 
Wait  till,  full  soon  and  awfully  be  shown 
The  punishments  to  subtlest  crimes  accrue. 
The  enduring  dwelling  of  the  wise  and  just, 

Planted  on  plain  or  Terdurous  valley,  view. 
The  mansion  of  the  proud  in  falsehood  trust, 
That  Pomp  inhabits,  and  that  Riches  rear ; 
A  monument  of  ruin  hearsed  In  dust. 

It  sprang  a  mushroom  cope :  we  saw  it  here : 
In  vain  we  seek  it  o'er  the  vacant  ground, 
What  bap  mysterious  caused  to  disappear? 
We  only  ^nd  it  is  not  to  be  found. 
Behold  the  dwellings  of  the  pious;  there 

The  humble  door  the  snowy  flocks  surround. 
The  comfort  of  that  home  see  Plenty  share, 

Content  and  Peftoe,  connnbial  Fealty  crown. 

No  spectral  dreams  their  nightly  slumbers  scare, 

NofloodBofgrieftheirsparklingdaylight  drown; 

Cheerftil  they  run  their  indicated  road, 
Nor  meet  an  obstacle,  nor  fear  a  frown. 
What  tho'  the  wicked,  like  the  odious  toad, 
Gnash  with  their  i«eth,  and  spirt  envenom'd  spite ; 
Their  rage  but  goes  to  further  crimes  to  goad, 
And  from  afar  Heaven's  chastisement  e:(cite. 

{lOD  laughs  their  impotent  attempts  to  scorn ; 

Sees  when  their  measures  fail,  and  will  requite. 

Their  bow  they  bent,  till  horn  on  grating  horn, 

Warned  the  unarmed,  necessitous  and  weak. 

Their  flaming  glaive  scared  wretched  and  forlorn. 

But  on  them.  One  there  is  shall  vengeance 

[wreak ; 

In  theii  own  breasts  shall  quench  their  burning 
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Their  ihaHs  into  ten  thoasuid  Bplinten  bnak ; 
And  with  the  ahiver'd  fragment!  atrew  die  nnd. 

Give  me  the  stinted  orts  the  good  possera, 
Before  the  board  magnificent  and  grand, 
Loaded  with  cates  by  reckless  Lavishness, 
And  drenched  in  wasteful  streams  of  wassail 
[win^ 
Whose  dregs  with  poisons  dragged  by  stale  Ezoeat; 

To  miserj,  madness,  malady  consign, 
To  sure  disease  I — Nor  dearth  nor  death  comes  not 

To  harass  those  on  Heavenly  help  recline; 
No  shame  shall  stain  their  honest  face,  nor  spot 

Their  erminedfame,norwithering  Famine  touch, 
Within  the  pale  of  their  Bequestcred  cot : 
Their  enemies  it  is,  her  claws  shall  dutch : 

Of  these  the  strength,  like  fat  in  altar's  bWe, 
Shall  melt  in  smoke.    Such  be  the  end  of  such : 
Usurious  and  rapacious  loans  they  raise; 
Stake,  pledge,  and  borrow  never  to  repay. 

Beverae  of  this,  the  Righteous  in  his  ways. 
Who,  then,  so  fit  an  arbiter  to  say 

Who  shall  inherit,  who  shall  be  deprived  ? 
.^nd  hia  decision  shall  the  contest  stay. 

Are  not  his  counsels  all  from  Heaven  derived? 

And  shall  not  Heaven  his  piety  uphold, 
Whatever  plot  by  profligates  contrived  1 

How  true  !      1  once  was  young  and  now  am 
Yet  never  saw  the  righteous  man  forsaken,    [old, 

Nor  have  I  seen,  or  ever  heard  it  told, 
Hb  seed  was  begging  bread,  by  want  o'ertaken. 

For  Piety,  with  Pity  sister-twin, 
So  prompt  within  the  generous  soul  to  waken. 
Are  his  companions,  anil  have  ever  been, 

In  whom  he  and  his  offspring,  wholly  blest ! — 
Depart  from  evil,  then,  repudiate  sin; 
Obey  thy  fJOD's  inscrutable  behest. 
Justice  He  loves;  will  punish,  will  reward. 

Alarming  thought!     Yes,  even  to  the  best. 
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Who  but  must  shadder  of  his  own  accord? 

Dwelleth  the  law  of  Q0&  withia  the  heart, 
A  well-spring  there  shall  all  true  joys  afford ; 
The  flow  of  wisdom  copiously  impart, 

And  soflen  lip  of  Truth  witk  (Joquence 
Of  native  modesty,  siirpassing  art ; 

From  inward  sluices  fed,  by  Providence, 
With  streams  of  sapient  thought  and  sacred  lore. 
Teaching  to  marshal  eye  and  feet,  each  sense 
To  regalate,  and  curb  transgression,  o'er 

The  boundary  prescribed,  to  rasher  tide. — 
The  unrighteous  hand,  distained  with  righteous 
[gore; 
With  feller  stroke  wrench'd  from  the  parent  ude. 

Shall  lifeless  fall  to  fat  the  greedy  ground. 
The  towering  crest  of  Arrogance  and  Pride, 
That  turned  the  breast  of  Innocence  to  wound, 
A  puissant  arm  inTisible  shall  lop. 

His  case  is  safe,  we  see,  whose  cause  is  sound : 
Hu  land  he  shall  inherit,  and  shall  crop. 

What,  tho'  the  profligate  shall  flourish  too, 
like  verdant  bay-tree,  with  its  flowery  top 
(As  I've  perchance  remarked  in  passing  thro'), 

When  I  returned,  and  not  delaying  long. 
The  aspect  of  that  scene  how  changed  to  view ! 
The  palace  sunk  in  tuin  lay  ;  the  throng 
Of  menial  meanness,  that  on  Riches  wait, 

Dispersed  and  gone: — Courts,  echoed  dance 
[and  song; 
In  Grandeur's  mourning,  waste  and  desolate; 

Responsive  to  complaint  of  sleepless  owl, 
Chiding  the  elements  that  aggravate. 
And  mocking  prowler  jackal's  hungry  howt    > 
Be  wise,  and  mark  the  perfect  man ;  behold 
The  upright,  for  his  end  is  peace.    Then  scowl 
Upon  the  wretch  perfidious,  sly,  and  cold, 
Whose  touches  freeze,  whose  heart  is  Iroze,  whose 
[f.c. 
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Is  bnws,  whose  guide  is  gain,  whose  God  is  gold. 
The  poor  he  wrung,  the  avenger  shall  embnoe, 

While  to  her  breast  Seoorit^  shall  take 
The  child  of  Yirtue  and  the  heir  of  Gtaoe, 
With  fierce  oommoldons,  when  the  nations  quake, 
If  humbled  to  the  dust,  he  shall  be  raised 
By  Him  he  freely  praised,  and  for  His  sake, 
And  for  that  raising  shall  Hii  Name  be  pniied. 


'.;^m   ^Sisthin.      L 


If  Thou  in  anger,  LORD,  rebuke, 

The  smart  1  must  retain ; 
Can  I  behold  that  fieiy  look, 

Nor  t'eel  a  feverish  pain? 
The  pressure  of  Tby  heavy  Hand 

Was  on  me  heretofore ; 
The  puncture  of  Thy  arrows,  and 

Their  stigmata  I  bore. 

My  flesh  is  withered  by  the  flash 

Of  Thine  indignant  Eye ; 
My  bones  disruptured  by  my  rash 

And  bold  iniquity. 
What  master  of  the  healing  art 

My  malady  can  cure  ? 
The  ulcer  of  an  aching  heart, 

That  can  no  probe  endure  ? 

From  Thy  severity  I  shrink, 

With  many  a  grievous  groui. 
In  the  abyss  of  terror  sink, 

In  gulf  of  misery  drown. 
But  if  escap'd,  the  raging,  deep. 

Dark  billows  of  Despair; 
Tis  but  in  silent  tears  to  steep 

The  legacies  of  Care. 

Disease,  aUy  insidious, 
And  harbinger  of  Death, 

Sits  on  my  breast,  grim  incubus  ! 
And  Slicks  my  vital  breaih. 
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la  there  a  miucle  aot  unatrang 

By  torture's  racking  strain  ? 
Is  tbere  a  nerve  that  is  not  wmng, 

Or  limb  onscalbed  by  blain  ? 

Where  is  my  prowess,  comrades  vaunt, 

My  adTersariea'  fear? 
lliat  courage  giants  could  not  daunt? 

A  prey  to  scomers'  jeer. 
Of  force  and  fortitude  bereft, 

And  Thy  all-potent  aid, 
The  fortress  bare,  dismantled,  left. 

The  garrison  dbmay'd. 

Weary  and  weak,  and  wan  and  worn,' 

My  health  and  spbits  broke ; 
The  live-long  day  I  wake  to  mourn, 

At  night  by  Horrors  woke. 
Thou  seest  thjs,  Thou  who  art  all  eye, 

Hear^st,  who  art  all  ear : 
Be  Thou  aU'feeling  to  my  cry, 

All-pitying  to  my  tear. 

If  one  remain,  since  they  have  dried 

The  fountains  of  my  sight; 
But  let  my  plaint  be  sanctified, 

E'en  in  my  groans'  despite. 
Desert  not  Thou  as  those  have  done 

Who  whilom  were  my  friends. 
For  where  misfortunes  have  begun, 

There  human  ftiendship  ends. 

And  where  that  finishes,  commence 

Misprisions  and  mistrust, 
Suspicions,  enmities,  and  thence 

May  lead  to  hatred — must. 
Do  not  their  heads  my  kinsmen  shake, 

On  vain  pretence  and  vague  7 


HEBREW  LTBICB. 

guests,  foT&ake, 
the  plague ! 

And  well  for  me  if  they  refuse 

T  adopt  malicious  rage, 
""    '  '         ind  intemperate  crews, 

Unworthy  war  that  wage. 
Yes,  well.     For  dart  nor  dagger  'mong 

Their  sharpest  blades,  in  truth, 
So  sharp  as  FaUehood's  forked  tongue. 

And  Slander's  venora'd  tooth. 

How  answer  simper,  wink^  and  nods, 

That  strike  me  dumb,  in  fact  ? 
Or  how  make  head  against  such  odds, 

That  denfen  and  distract? 
But  Thou  hast  ears  of  finest  test. 

For  whbper'd  murmur  low ;    ■ 
And  searoliing  eye,  that  stands  possess'd 

Of  all  men  see  and  know. 

The  sole  petition  I  have  made — 

"Be  my  ausiliar,  ITiouI" 
I  would  not  ask  another's  ud, 

Nor  make  another  tow. 
Let  others  to  their  idab  sue, 

In  Thee  'tis  I  confide ; 
From  Thee  my  breath,  my  hopes  I  drew, 

My  GODi  O  goad  and  guide! 

Futile  for  other  aid  to  try ; 

Inadequate  and  vain ; 
Perchance  to  meet  with  ooatum'ly, 

Disparagement,  disdain ! 
To  Thee  I  dare  reveal  a  fault, 

P'rhaps  crime,  when  penitent  j 
Sure  to  the  weakness  where  I  halt 

To  find  most  indulgent. 


no 
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With  others  it  is  otherwise. 

The  impudent  and  bold, 
Rejoicing  in  their  infamies^ 

For  enemies  I  hold ; 
And  as  Thine  adversaries  shim 

I  who  am  loyal,  true; 
I  hate  for  evil  thej  have  done. 

They  me  for  good  I  do. 

They  as  extortioners  subsist ; 

Reverse  of  this  I  am. 
Such  enmities  between  exist. 

As  lion's  with  the  lamb. 
Turn  not,  O  LORD»  Thj  Face  away, 

That  my  existence  gives ; 
What  would  be,  then,  this  senseless  clay. 

On  that  alone  that  live  ? 


jgtilC     S?3£M^.        I. 


I  said,  and  Thou,  the  Si>irit  true  of  Truth, 

Didst  inwardJy  suggest  the  thought, 
Now  that  are  passed  the  follies  of  my  youth, 

m  heed  my  ways;  I  will  and  ought. 
In  my  obstreperous  mouth  TU  pat  a  bit. 

Bridle  on  my  loquacious  tongue ; 
Others  there  are  to  curb  their  own  omit, 

Seeming  for  slander  only  strung. 

To  misinterpret  and  pervert  my  speech. 

I  then  determin'd  to  desist 
From  colloquy  whatever,  and  to  teach 

By  Silence  tliose  who  would  not  list 
To  voice  of  Reason,  and  continued  mute. 

As  if  irrationally  dumb. 
In  that  like  them,  in  this  like  wiser  brute. 

Who  only  signify  the  sum 

Of  ftll  desires  and  appetites  in  one 

Sole,  simple,  servile  monotone. 
So  they  their  ceaseless  cuckoo  calling  con, 

Concert  of  discords  use  alone 
To  vent  their  venom,  spit  their  spite  and  spleei 

Weaving  foul  web  of  vile  abuse, 
Their  crimson  cloak  of  calumny  to  screen ; 

Those  they  aiEiiate  to  traduce. 

I  pondered  what  I'd  felt,  and  heard,  and  seen ; 

Surprised  and  much  amazed,  I  mused ; 
How,  OS  unprofitable,  state,  unclean, 

Man  Thy  rich  benefits  refused : — 
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While  bis  ingratUnde  warp'd  Thine  intent* ; 
Walloiring  in  passion's  vilest  recrementa: — 

Silent, — not  speechless, — was  I,  bent  to  take 
Sweet  counsel,  though  with  bitt'rest^  vexed 
Long  I  reflected,  deeply,  and  perpl^d, 

And  to  my  conscience,  thns  I  spake^ 

"  Since  mortal  Thou  hast  made  mj  fruae, 

"  0  teach  me  well  to  know 
"  From  what  far  ooontiy  'twas  I  came, 
"  To  what  near  home  I  go. 
"  Teach  me  how  soon  the  gUmmering  Aaj 
"That  now  scarce  lights  me  on  mj  way, 

"  To  twilight  dusk  shall  grow. 
'*  More  cautiously  will  sailor  sail 
"  Who  kens  his  vessel,  and  how  frail 
"  When  sails  too  fast  or  slow. 

"  Why  ask,  when  well  aware  bow  fit 

"  The  voyage  planned  by  Thee ; 
"  Or  can  I  think  Thou'lt  shorten  it, 

"Or  lengthen  to  please  me. 
"Shall  lie  who  poured  the  ocean  out) 
"  And  girt  with  stony  belt  about, 

"And  breathes  the  gale — will  He 
"  Listen  to  tim'roua  Halcyons'  prayer 
"  To  modulate  the  gathering  air 

"  Upon  a  stormy  lee  ? 

"  What  diiference  can  there  be,  that  us 

"To  such  He  should  prefer? 
"To  navigator  nautilus, 

"  Whose  wanderings  never  err? 
"  Is  he  less  o(ien  tempest  toss'd, 
"  Less  subject  to  be  swamp'd  and  lost? 

"  Less  skilful  mariner  ? 
"  Have  such  more  vices  than  our  own, 
"  More  need  of  virtues  to  atone, 
"  Or  threateninga  to  deter?" 


HEBREW   LTBICa. 

Am  I  not  worm  of  low  degree  ? 

Am  I  not  formed  upon 
The  model  by  Supreme  decree, 

Of  the  ephemeron  ? 
Wtat  is  my  day  when  dawn  has  broke? 
Its  birth  a  vapour — end  a  smoke ! 

Swlfler  than  either,  gone ; 
What  are  those  things  ve  coll  our  years, 
Glimpses  of  joys,  flashes  of  fears, 

From  womb  of  Darkness  won. 


Man,  as  is  my  coariatioD  clear, 

For  vanity  was  made ; 
Tis  his  delight,  his  idol,  jeer. 

His  trouble  and  his  trade, 
Ilis  life,  his  love,  his  labour,  pain. 
In  wit,  war,  wisdom,  woman  vain, 

Religion's  renegade  ; 
His  element — uncertainty; 
How  well  he  styles  himself  to  be 

The  shadow  of  a  shade ! 

The  flaunting  flag  that  flouts  the  dead, 

Broad  banners  of  the  brave, 
But  shade  the  showers  of  tear-drops  shed 

To  soak  a  moister  grave. 
Where  are  the  miser's  silver,  gold, 
For  which  his  sordid  sou!  he  sold, 

Nor  ceased  for  more  to  crave? 
Of  hoarding  or  of  spendthrift  tribe. 
Whom  shall  they  charm,  or  cheat,  or  bribe, 

Whose  soul  shall  damn  or  save  ? 

Tis  not  in  opulence  I  put 

My  confidence  nor  hope  ; 

Nor  in  battalions  horse  or  foot, 

In  battle's  dangerous  slope. 

"Vis  not  with  one  who  proudly  boasts 
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His  host,  but  with  the  LORD  OF  HOSTS, 

Thai  they  shaU  hsTe  to  oope, 
Who  my  integrity  aanil ; 
Fall,  shall  they  &taUy,  and  &il 

To  realise  thcdr  soope. 

Faith  I  grant  me  &ith  that  I  beliere 

Thy  mirftclea  of  might; 
As  grace  has  granted  to  leoeiTe 

With  gradtnde  aright. 
Free  me  from  base  desire  of  pel^ 
From  tyrant  pasaioiu,  from  mysd^ 

From  this  wont  foe  retrieve ; 
And  bos  been  so  since  I  was  bom. 
O  leave  me  not  the  blight  and  scorn 

Of  those,  delight  to  grieTe ! 

I  did  not  flinch  when  Thon  didst  strike, 

Albeit  the  blow  severe ; 
A  friend's  it  was,  and,  parent-like. 
From  Hand  that  I  revere. 
O  let  the  splendour  of  Thy  face 
Shed  cheering  sunshine  on  man's  race  I 

Not  lightning's  flash  he  feara; 
For  if  that  vivid  flame  illumes, 
Remember  that  its  fire  consumes ; 
Enlivens,  but  it  sears. 

For,  man  when  taken  at  his  best, 

Mere  meteor  of  a  mist, 
Can  he  against  so  hot  a  test 

Have  textnre  to  resist  ? 
IIow  soon  his  comeliness's  prime 
Begnawed  by  rusty  tooth  of  Time ! 

Fatal  antagonist  I 
The  Seasons  such,  as  they  revolve, 
Fire,  ait,  or  water  can  dissolve. 

His  "  vani^,"  what  is't? 
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O  listen  to  Th^  suppliant  ohild, 

Thy  pupil  was  of  yore ; 
Though  by  temptation  oft  beguiled, 

Those  follies  now  are  o'er. 
O  lib'nte  fh>m  this  load  at  length ! 
Permit  that  I  may  gather  strength, 

And  take  my  breath,  before 
ISj  final  journey  I  commence, 
And  take — take  my  depaFture  hence, 

Aud  I  be  seen  no  more. 


IjDnc 


A. 


O  thanks  for  endnrance  Tbon  hut  not  diidus'd, 

And  thanks  for  the  patience  bectow'd, 
And  thanks  for  the  punishment  dealt  or  re&ain'dt 
The  favour  oonfeired,  the  lesson  obtain'd, 
From  the  Fountain  of  Uerc;  that  flow'd. 

From  Deapond«nc/e  pit,  from  the  Gulf  of  DeiRiUT, 
Their  deepest  and  darkest  abyss,  X^t 

Thou  hast  ransom'd,  and  rescued,  restored  to  the 
And  hast  comforted,  fortified,  dignified  there ; 
How  can  I  be  thankless  for  this ! 

When  my  foes,  like  gaunt  vultures,  while  scent- 
[ing  the  flock, 

To  feast  on  my  carcass  concurr'd,  [shock, 

Thou  Btrengthenedst  my  hand  to  encounter  the 
And  plant edst  my  feet  on  immoveable  rock, 

Founded  on  Thy  immutable  Word. 

Thev  shall  own  it  to  whom  Thon  hast  dven  to 
Tny  inscrutable  purpose  unknown ;      [explore 
Tliey  shall  see  it,  and  feel  it,  and  fear  and  adore, 
Adopt  a  fresh  song  and  adapt  a  fresh  score, 
And  all  Earth  shall  acknowledge  the  tone. 

How  exalted  the  mortal  whose  dignified  pride 

Turns  his  buck  on  the  haughty  and  proud, 

But  will  nbt  to  the  right  nor  the  left  turn  aside 

From  Rectitude's  road  he  has  chosen  and  tried 

To  that  trodden  by  Gaiety's  crowd. 
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How  kind  Thy  benevolent  works,  and  how  vast 

Thy  love  to  the  chiliiren  of  men  I 
We  cannot  recount,  we  receive  them  go  fast. 
But  contrive  to  forget  them  before  they  are  past. 

When  shall  we  deserve  them?     Ah  when? 

To  Thee,  in  the  victim,  what  pleasure  or  good? 

Palpitation  of  agonized  life  I 
In  mountains  of  iiit  or  torrents  of  blood, 
That  blacken  the  welkin  or  reddeD  the  flood. 

Or  reek  on  sacrldcal  knife '! 

Hen  I  said,  "I  will  come.     In  my  band  is  the 

"  In  which  wonders  are  written  of  me ;     [bctoU 

"  Of  that  the  bold  characters  I  will  unroll, 

"  Thy  will  each  fond  wish  of  my  heart  shall  eon- 

"  Would  unveil  Thy  sublime  mystery,       [trol, 

"  Thy  word  before  congregate  nations,  nay,  nay, 

"Before  Thee  have  I  not  testified? 
"Before  the  whole  world  in  the  face  of  the  day, 
"  I  never  have  ceased  to  preach  and  to  pray, 
"  However  believed  or  belied." 

The  blessing  Thy  long  lovingldndnesses  yield, 

Have  been  my  perpetual  theme ; 
I  h&ve  not  perverted,  I  have  not  concealed. 
What  weapons  soever  the  wicked  ones  wield, 

Or  however  the  impious  blaspheme. 

O  do  not  the  light  of  Thy  countenance  veil, 

Nor  the  glow  of  affection  that  ht; 
In  their  offuscation  I  feel  that  1  fail ; 
Without  these,  when  the  truth  of  Thy  law  they 

What  confidence  have  I  in  it  ?  [assMl, 

How  innumerable  are  the  evils,  abound, 
Iniquities  grave,  that  beset  1 
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How  ooontlen  the  number  of  perilj  mmmmd, 
That  of  hain  of  my  head  I  confesa  might  be  ioand. 
But  of  those,  what  arithmedo  get? 

Entangled  I  am  in  Guile's  intricate  toil, 

And  Thou  canst  deliver  alone : 
Bise,  these  base  machinations  of  folly  to  fiul, 
Despite  and  disperae,  and  destroy  and  despoil, 

liiat  the  terrors  of  Vengeanee  be  known  I 

Rekindle  Thy  star  of  indulgence  to  shine 

On  the  eye-balla  that  thirst  for  that  &Te ; 
Let  those  who  recline  at  the  foot  of  Thy  sluine, 
Who  continue  to  bask  in  that  glory  of  lliine, 
Thy  unsearchable  marvels  declare. 

Though  humble  and  needy  I  ever  have  been, 

How  poor  and  how  low  I  may  be  I 
My  Protector  and  Patron  Thou  oflen  wast  seen. 
Thou  never  hast  thought  for  Thy  mercies  too  mean 

Hitste,  haste  nbw,  with  deliverance  to  me. 
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t  To  the  needy,  lame,  and  blind 

'  Kind  and  generous  be ; 

LORD  °f  *™  and  Thee,  Thou  "It  find 

I  Generous,  kind  to  Thee. 

Charity,  shipwreck'd  on  Earth, 
S^ds  in  Heaven  her  proper  berth. 

Love  Him  from  Whose  deeds  of  lova 

Unbought  blessings  fiow ; 
Ye  shall  reap  tenfold  above, 
As  ye  sowed  below. 
Bome  may,  here  or  not,  belriend. 
On  high  One  that  shall  defend. 

Sickness  may  come  in  her  turn ; 

She  will  no  one  spare ; 
Be  her  couch,  then,  Thy  concern. 
And  her  cure  Thy  care. 
Look  upon  her  sufferings  so, 
With  that  glance  can  banish  woe. 

What,  though  long  we  're  languishing 

On  the  bed  of  pain ; 
Health  again  shall  tune  her  string, 
Gratitude  her  strain. 
"LORD  I"  I  «BiA,  "Thou  canst,  Thou  wilt 
"Free  me  from  this  load  of  guilt." 

Tongues  there  were  that  evil  spoke, 

Threatening  to  defame; 
But  fond  foresight  fenoed  the  stroke 
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Long  before  it  came. 
Shall  they  live  who,  while  alive, 
On  the  lives  of  others  thrive  ? 

Then  to  visit  me  they  came, 

Only  to  beguile : 
Seeking  aliment  for  blame, 
Absent,  to  revile : 
Congregating,  whispering  low. 
Murmurs,  coming  storms  that  show. 

"  Victim  of  his  folly  lies 
^*  Deep  immersed  in  it. 
*^  He  would  soar  into  the  skies, 
"  Sinks  into  the  pit :" 
Rich  or  needy  that  implor'd, 
Battened,  fattened  at  my  board ! 

To  my  spirit  health  restore, 

Vigour  to  my  flesh  : 
Integrate  my  mind  once  more ; 
Renovate,  refresh. 
'Grainst  the  foe  give  courage  Thou : 
Thine  to  conquer,  mine  to  bow. 

Can  I  be  so  worse  than  blind, 

Not  in  Tliee  to  trust ; 
When  to  me  Thou  *rt  more  than  kind, 
Still  to  them  art  just  ? 
As  Thou  art,  so  ever  be, 
Glass  of  my  integrity ! 

LORB  Eternal,  from  whose  Word 

All  creation  sprung ; 
Be  Thy  praise  the  theme  adored, 
Of  each  living  tongue ; 
And  each  tongue  of  land,  each  shorey 
Echo  to  the  Ocean^s  roar. 


dii. 


T. 


When  the  hard-run  hart  that 's  bunted 
Through  the  scrubby  bush  aud  stunted. 
And  o'er  arid  sab'lous  plain, 
Longs,  where  purling 
Stream  is  curling, 
Verdant  meadowy  bank  to  gain ; 
On  the  brink 
Pants  to  drink, 

Aud  to  baihe  that  dusty  side 
In  the  cool  refreshing  tide  ; 
To  allay  the  fever  pain  ; 
Could  that  pricking  thirat  be  blunted: 
Quells,  with  droughtiness  unwonted. 


So,  when  traitorous  bands  rebelling,   ' 
From  my  hearth  and  home  expelling; 
Drove  me  forth  to  sue  for  aid ; 
Unprotected, 
And  dejected; 
Without  shelter,  shed  or  shades 
On  death's  brink 
Fain  to  sink. 

Thirsted  I  for  waters  rife, 
From  the  true  well-spring  of  life, 
By  which  every  drought  allay'd ; 
Iq  the  Eternal  Presence  swelling, 
At  the  porch  of  Bounty's  dwelling. 

Though  Guile's  Malice  oi^en  worsting, 
For  these  fountains  I've  been  thirsting, 
Flow  with  peace  and  love  alone. 
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Eye-inviting, 
Soul-delighting, 
Emanating  from  Thy  Throne : 
How  I  sigh 
To  descry, 

In  the  fulness  of  Thy  grace, 
Streams  of  glory,  that  efface 
Slender  rills  that  here  have  shone. 
Though  above  their  channels  bursting, 
So  profusely  they  ran  first  in. 

But  sole  moisture  that  assuages 
Scald  upon  this  tongue  that  rages ; 
Is  the  salt,  salt  tear  and  sore. 
Never  ceasing, 
But  increasing. 
From  that  brine  that  bums  the  more. 
Tho'  I  pray 
Night  and  day. 

Scoffers  taunt  and  take  to  task. 
And  insultingly  they  ask, 
'*Why  that  Being  I  adore, 
''  Rescues  not,  when  He  engages, 
"  Nor  to  righteous  pays  his  wages  ?" 

When  on  these  things  I  reflected. 
Deeply  was  my  mind  dejected. 
In  my  heavy  heart  I  felt 
Heaving  motions, 
Like  the  Ocean's, 
Curdled,  chilled,  as  snow-storms  melt 
Different  feel 
Used  to  steal 

On  me,  as  'midst  noble  crowd, 
With  acclaim  long,  loyal,  loud, 
At  Thy  sacred  shrine  we  knelt, 
Pouring  praises  Heaven-directed, 
And  with  tears  of  joy  humected. 
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Whence,  my  Soul,  this  sickening  sorrow  ? 
Art  thou  trembling  for  to-morrow? 
Of  itaelf  that  should  take  care. 
Why  so  drooping  ? 
Wouldst  thou,  stooping, 
Pluck  up  Misery  by  the  hair? 
Wouldst  thou  dive, 
All  alive, 
To  the  dungeons  of  Despair  ? 

Soul  I  ungrateful  canst  tliou  be? 
Think  of  worlds,  were  made  for  thee. 
Buy  thou  canst  not,  beg  nor  borrow, 
What  canst  thou  do  for  V  " 


Be  more  chary  of  thy  honour, 
Obtigations  he  upon  her  : 
Thou  alone  unworthy  them  t 
When  well  knowing 
Thou  art  showing, 
Thou  continuest  to  contemn. 
No,  I  bum 
To  return. 

This  no  longer  shall  be  so ; 
To  Thy  temple  I  will  go. 
Conscience  shall  no  more  condei 
Of  Thy  donary  shall  owner. 
Worthy  prove  of  gift  and  donor. 

How  my  heart,  depressed  a 
Deprecates  Thine  aspect  lowering ! 
I  remember  weil  my  flight: 
Child  rebelling. 
Troops  compeUing, 
Jordan  jotimey,  Horror's  fright! 
Far,  too  far, 
Past  Mizar, 

Torrents  to  the  torrents  roared, 
Few  could  sail,  and  none  could  ford; 
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Stretching  to  the  Harmonite : 
Waters  from  the  welkin  showering^ 
Overpouring,  oyerpowering. 

But  I  felt  existence  brightened, 
And  the  path  of  life  eidightened, 

When  the  clouds,  Thy  Day-star  broke. 
Mom  more  cheerful, 
Night  less  fearfuL 
I'll  again  Thy  Name  invoke. 
Holy  song 
111  prolong ; 

IVagrant  incense  shall  ascend ; 
Peace  on  Piety  attend ; 
Freer  sacrifices  smoke. 
By  no  anxious  terror  fiighten'd, 
I  shall  find  devotion  heightened. 

Must  I  be  again  overtaken 
By  the  adverse  blast,  and  shaken  ? 
Shall  mine  enemies  oppress  ? 
Deeply  smarting, 
While  they  *re  darting 
Venom'd  shafts  of  bitterness  ? 
They  revile, 
With  a  smile 

Quite  sardonic,  and  inquire, 
"  If  my  QOD  is  apt  to  tire 
''  Of  assisting  my  distress  ? 
"  Or,  if  sleeping,  hard  to  waken ; 
"  Or  have  not,  perchance,  forsaken  ? 

Telly  my  Soul,  what  is  it  vexes, 
Plagues,  perturbates,  and  perplexes? 
'*  Slumber  scares  and  chases  Rest  ?" 
As  if  harassed 
And  embarrassed, 
By  some  uninvited  guesty 
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Can  destroy 
Hope  and  jot  ? 

Fly  to  QODi  soft  balm  Who  poors 
On  Affliction's  sores;  restores 
Calm  and  charm  of  life  and  zest : 
To  all  ages,  to  both  sexes, 
Health  and  happiness  annezet. 
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O  Thou,  righteous  Judge 
Of  iniquitous  earth, 
Not  to  be  brib'd  nor  intimidated ; 
Who  never  dost  grudge 
To  investigate  worth, 
High  or  low,  or  however  related. 

My  Protector  Who  art. 
Mine  Avenger  wilt  be, 
This  unnatural  conspiracy  quelling ; 
Thou  Who  turnest  the  heart, 
Turn  my  people  to  me, 
'Gainst  their  sovereign  and  father  rebelling. 

Thou  nerve  of  my  strength. 

And  Thou  strength  of  my  nerve. 
My  only  resource  in  my  anguish ; 
Hast  Thou  cast  off  at  length  ? 
As  if  I  could  swerve 
In  my  duty  to  Thee  when  I  languish. 

Must  I  wofully  steep 

The  pale  evening  in  tears. 
In  mourning  becloud  the  clear  morning  ? 
Must  I  endlessly  weep 
Whilst  Mockery  fleers, 
Imperturbable  Insolence  scorning  ? 

Then  send  forth  the  Light 
Of  the  star  of  Thy  Truth ; 
Let  it  lead  to  Thy  hill  that  is  holy ; 
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To  Thy  courts,  are  so  bright 
With  the  rays  of  Thy  ruth, 
Dispelling  doubt  and  melancholy. 

No— abortly  I'll  go 
To  the  altar  of  QOD. 
And  exhibit  my  constancy's  gladness ; 
My  fi'leJiJy  w»ow 

How  Thy  way  I  have  trod, 
Dissolving  in  ecstacy,  sadness. 

The  ear-soothing  thrill 

Of  Divine  psalmody, 

Tone  the  harp  to  the  heart's  fond  emotion ; 

And  Thy  temple  shall  fill 

With  the  soul-stirring,  free, 

Ezhilarant  voice  of  Devotion. 

Why,  my  Soul !  wilt  thou  droop  ? 
GOQ  not  always  will  frown; 
Cast  from  thee  Iniquity's  leven ; 
There  is  OHE  ^^^  ''^  stoop. 
With  complacence  look  down. 
For  thy  hope  and  thy  helper 's  in  Heaven. 
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Our  fathen  told  of  woika  by  Tliee  tchiered, 
Host  marr'lloua  were  they  in  thai  day ; 

Yet  these,  as  credible  to  be  believed, 
Ab  worthy  to  record  tbem,  they, 
Myriads  have  said,  and  millions  lay,  , 

How  &om  their  lands,  their  foea,  howerer  bnre, 
Encountering  in  the  fearful  fray, 

Thou  dravest  forth,  or  doom'dst  to  bloody  grave. 

Or  galling  chain  of  bondsman,  or  of  slaTe. 

Not  by  the  prowess,  nor  the  valorous  deeds 

Of  our  great  ancestors,  were  won 
Those  fields,  albeit  their  hbtory  exceeds 

In  crime -stained  annals  all  e'er  done 

Since  man,  to  slaughter  man,  begun ; 
Not  yet  were  our  progenitors  thought  slack 

In  front  array,  nor  quick  to  shun 
The  mortal  struggle,  nor  to  turn  the  back 
On  Horror's  torvous  train  in  Havock'a  track. 

But  what,  the  mightiest,  most  intrepid  host, 

The  cause  Thou  hast  condemned,  to  speed? 
Could  they  its  downfall  one  short  day  at  most, 

Foregone  catastrophe !  impede  ? 

Derange,  delay,  what  Thou  'st  decreed. 
One  mote  of  matter,  or  one  tick  of  time  ? 

'Gainst  Thee,  how  hope  they  to  succeed? 
Thou  witherest  in  their  pregnancy  of  prime, 
Consumest  in  the  fuel  of  their  crime. 

0  Thou  who  lead'st  our  military  forth, 
Snpeme,  Supreme,  all-conquering ! 
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To  Thee  what  1?    la  blast  of  gusty  North, 
Shorn,  shrunk,  vain,  vacillating  thing? 
Thou,  Jacob's  QOD'  ^nd  Israel's  King ! 

And  mine.     Deliver,  then  ;  defend  once  more 
Again,  that  we,  Thy  victories  aing. 

How  oft  didst  Thou  in  perilous  times  of  yore 

Enlrancidee  Judah's  host  on  Midian's  shore ! 


My  trust  I  marry  not  to  bow  of  yew, 
Nor  to  its  string,  nor  breath  I  draw, 

Nor  to  the  glittering  blade,  that  crimson  dew 
Has  temper'd,  in  the  hottest  flaw 
Whose  gieaming  flashed  dismay  and  awe, 

Disparting  serried  ranks  in  battle-field, 

Wlten  spent  and  staggering  squadrons  saw, 

To  promptest  rescue  rushing  where  they  reeled, 

And  found,  their  foes' defeat,  their  country's  shield. 

And  yet,  defence  it  is  not  'gainst  alarm, 

Nor  yet  is  buckler,  helm,  nor  spear, 
Nor  armies,  but  alone  Thy  naked  Arm  I 

That  is  our  host,  our  boast ;  the  fear 

Of  every  foe,  in  van  or  rear; 
And  fled  It,  oil  they  have  in  terror's  shame. 

When  no  apparent  danger  near. 
From  smitten  conscieuce  't  was  the  panic  came, 
And  Thou,  we  know,  for  ever  art  the  same. 

Yes ;  it  is  so.     And  are  we  not  cast  off, 

Disdained,  discarded,  in  disgrace. 
The  jest,  and  jeer,  and  mockery,  and  scoff 

Of  those  that  hate — defying  to  our  face? 

And  Thou  dost  see  us  palter  in  our  pace. 
And  turn  our  backs,  delivered  up  like  sheep. 

To  glut  the  slaughterer's  knife .  Our  wretched 
Wilt  Thou  no  longer  in  Thy  folding  keep,  [race 
As  erst,  but  scathe  and  from  Thy  Presence  sweep  ? 
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Dost  Thou  count  out  Thy  people  ?  Tell  their  tale  ? 

To  Thee  what  profit  would  there  &11  ? 
Or  wouldst  Thou  set  them  up  to  public  sale  ? 

Twould  but  impoverish  after  idL 

Wouldst  Thou,  in  bitterness  of  gall, 
Cast  off  amongst  the  Heathens,  who  asperse 

By  foul,  opprobrious  names,  they  call: 
The  by-word  of  their  waggery,  and,  worse, 
Their  vile  antipathy  and  odious  curse. 

What  are  these  hideous  imageries  rise 

(Brood  Horror-struck  of  Fancy  seem) 
To  blight  the  senses  and  to  blind  the  eyes  ? 

Brook  not  to  see  those.  Thee  blaspheme  ? 

Or  phantasms,  p'rhaps,  of  Fever's  dream, 
Our  heart  we  heed,  nor  harden  it  nor  hide. 

Our  hands  are  clean,  our  feet  redeem 
Their  steps  when  they  hallucinate  or  slide, 
Would  !  Thou  wouldst  guide,  not  chasten  though 

[Thou  chide. 

Too  hard  Thy  chastisements  to  bear, 
They  do  divorce  from  home  that  draws, 

To  marry  to  a  cruelty  can  tear 

With  worse  than  fiery  dragons'  claws, 
Or  Torture's  axes,  knives,  or  saws. 

And  place  in  dreary  prospect  of  the  tomb. 
With  dread  foreboding  that  o'erawes, 

And  shadoAvy  images  that  darkly  loom 

Upon  the  soul,  and  fill  with  grave-yard  gloom. 

If  Adoration  in  forgetfulness 

Omit  her  GOD  ^^  magnify ; 
Or,  more,  neglecting  duly  to  address, 

Bend  to  some  pagan  deity; 

Shall  He  not  search  it  out,  "VMiose  Eye 
(Fountain  and  organ,  miracle  of  sight) 

Pierces  the  deepest  mystery. 
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Luiks,  in  the  heart's  thick  core,  and  sets  in  light, 
Aa  crystal  dear,  diaphaaous  and  bright. 

Fated  to  die  in  shadow  of  Thy  frown, 

Shall  we  he  slothful  to  be  slain  ? 
Were  we  our  lives  unwilling  to  lay  down, 

Unworthy  should  be  to  retain. 

0  tarry  not,  avrakc  again  1 
Wilt  Thou  yet  longer  mortify,  and  hide 

Thy  face,  and  leave  us  to  remain 
Bondsmen  and  slaves  to  Sin,  has  tied, 
And  rivets  to  the  chain  that  we  defied. 


To  Earth's  cold  touch  o 


And  cleaves  to  ila  coiiE;enial  clay. 
All  but  that  vagraut  |iarticle  that  tjiinks, 

And  thiiik>  it  sue^  Tliy  twilight  ray 

On  life's  s-xlr^mi-  honttn  ].Lay, 
And  would  ark-r-  il,  iis  it  must  admire; 

Pour  out  Tuv  liing-y.xpecled  Day, 


And  quencli  i 


vith  wliich  these  eyes  de- 


To  drink  Tliy  vit.il  Light  that  they  require. 
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My  heart  b  heaviag,  and  mj  bosom  swells 
With  doubt's  tumnltaoiu  throb ; 
As  ferrent  fluid  boils  and  bubbles 
In  caldron,  when  its  labouring  breast  expels 
Thick  vapours  in  convulsiTe  sob, 
AssuaslTe  of  its  fiery  troubles ; 
So  fltM  heats  within  me  rise  and  rob 

Kepose  of  rest  and  gentle  qiuetude ; 
But  stir  to  elaboiftte  and  write 

Things  moat  divine,  and  Meditation's 
Delightful  solace,  fear,  and  fruit,  and  food ; 
Most  ready  penman  to  indite 

Of  glorious  Monarch  of  all  nations 
The  majesty,  magnificence,  and  might. 

O  fairer,  Thoo,  than  fairest  sons  of  Earth 
Of  woman's  fr^ty  ever  bom ; 

Surpassing  e'en  the  sen:  in  beauty  I 
Heaven's  brightest  planet  harbinger'd  Thy  birtlf ; 
The  wise  Thy  hallow'd  shrine  adorn. 

And  with  warm  loyalty  of  duty, 
Their  homage  consecrates  the  auspicious  mom 

Begets,  begins,  beguiles  Thy  blessed  day : 
What  hand  can  sculpture,  finger  limn, 
Tongue  tell  Perfection's  personation? 
How  can,  then,  human  art  or  speech  convey 
Conception  adequate  of  Him  ? 

Most  dazzling  form,  by  iospiration 
Of  verve  poetic  drawn,  how  faint  end  dim ! 
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Gird  on  Thy  thigh  Thy  shinicg  glaive, 
Clothed  in  Thy  burnisiied  panoply, 
With  Thy  ineffiible  glories  streaming, 
Roll  Thy  careering  wheels  on  clouds  that  wave 
Triumphant  flags  of  victory. 

Their  living  coruscations  gleaming, 
Terrific  symbol  of  Thy  Sovereignty, 

How  aharp  the  arrows  of  Thine  anger  rain 
Wrath  on  ihe  rebels  of  their  King! 
Till,  by  just  punishment  corrected. 
Nor  crime  nor  vice  in  human  heart  remain ; 
Faith,  endless  votaries  shall  bring, 

Unceasing  round  'ITiy  Throne  collected, 
Thy  praise  in  their  felicity  shall  ring. 

Yes,  unapproachable  Thy  Throne  is  fixed. 
Pillared  on  Justice,  Truth,  and  Power, 
Itself  the  basis  of  duration ; 
The  fouutain  unexhausted  and  unmixed, 
Whence  the  warm  tears  of  Mercy  shower 

Such  unearned  blessings  on  creation, 
Ought  only  to  be  merit's  meed  and  dower. 

Thy  sceptre,  right ;  benevolence  its  sway, 
Beneficence'  ubiquity  I 

Thy  pathway,  rectitude  unbending; 
Thereon  Deception  never  dares  to  stray : 
From  Falsehood's  crooked  windings  free. 

So  far  abovB  Thy  peers  ascending 
Has  the  great  QQQ  of  Grace  exalted  Thee. 

In  Thy  unchanged,  interminable  reign. 
Inaugurate  and  enfeoffed  art  Thou; 
Thy  ivory  Palaces  and  golden 
Sparkle  with  clustering  gems  that  would  disclaim 
The  vanquished  ruby's  paler  glow ; 
Nor  diamond  ever  yet  beholden, 
Its  brightest  facet  would  not  blush  to  show. 
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How  fresh  the  suavity  of  vernal  air, 
Those  candid  courts  aromatize, 

Shed  from  the  breeze's  scented  pinions 
Delicious  odours !  far  beyond  compare 
With  those  of  all  the  Arables. 

Rich  spoil  of  their  perfumea  dominion, 
Or  balmiest  drop  that  Gilead's  grove  supplies. 

What  are  the  lily,  jasmine,  primrose,  rose, 
The  aloe,  cassia,  zedoary,  myrrh, 

To  essence  from  His  garments  dripping  ? 
Through  the  pleased  atmosphere  that  flows ; 
To  ravishment  the  senses  stirs ; 

In  soft,  seraphic  visions  dipping. 
Unparalleled  beatitudes  confers. 

Kings  in  their  robes  of  royalty  and  right, 
Apparell'd  in  magnificence ; 

Queens  in  their  modesty  and  graces 
Of  loveliness  and  beauty  dight ; 
Their  of&pring,  too,  in  diffidence 

And  bloom  of  youth,  with  cherub  faces, 
The  homage  pay  of  loyalty  intense. 

Daughter  although  thou  be,  thou  shalt  be  tried ; 
Repudiate  from  thy  father's  house  : 
Thy  kindred,  thy  connexions  leaving, 
And  former  loves.     Thy  Bridegroom  gratified, 
With  open  arms  shall  clasp  His  Spouse, 

Who,  to  His  bosom  fondly  cleaving. 
Shall  find  fidfilment  of  her  fervent  vows. 

He  is  thy  LORD*  *^y  Ki^g>  t^y  Master,  Head, 
To  love,  to  honour,  and  obey ; 
Thy  duty  doing  in  adoring ; 
He  thy  desire,  delight,  shall  be,  or  dread. 
As  thou  His  anger  kindle  or  allay, 

(Forgiveness  for  thy  faults  imploring), 
Accept,  acknowledge,  or  reject  His  sway. 
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Lo !  Grandeur  from  her  courts  old  Tyre  shall  $cnd, 
Beauty  from  Sidon's  pnlacc  gate ; 

Their  most  immaculate  maidens  thronging, 
Those  fair,  auspicious  nuptials  to  attend ; 
And  Worldliness  and  Wealth  ahall  wait. 

For  smile  of  approbation  longing; 
Self-banished,  Malice,  Envy,  Pride,  and  Hate. 

Glorious  the  Monarch's  matchless  miud  shall  be ; 
Her  raiment  all  the  rainbow's  hues, 

With  which  He  pranks  the  sky,  reflecting, 
Spotless  her  mind,  her  person,  drapery, 
Whose  pearls  her  sparkling  eyes  accuse 

Her  purest,  peerless  akin  detecting 
How  dimm'd  the  rays  those  Orient  gems  difitue. 

Aa  young,  almost  as  comely,  lovely,  fair, 
Around  her  press  the  virgin  groups, 
With  cheeks  that  blusb  and  Uds  that  languish. 
With  lips  that  scorn  and  locks  that  flout  the  air, 
With  mouth  that  pouts  and  lasb  that  droops 
(The  mother's  pride,  the  lover's  anguish), 
Gay  galaxy  of  brighest  planets  hoops. 

Their  sprightly  innocence  and  artless  mirth 

Her  triumphs  Joy  shall  celebrate, 

The  ear  of  Harmony  delighting 

With  strains  transmit  from  listening  Earth 

To  wakeful  guardians  of  Heaven's  gat« 

(Ecstatic  sympathy  exciting) ; 
Sounds,  that  nen  joys  in  Eloim  breasts  create. 

Boaat  of  ancestral  lineage  shall  she  quit, 
And  in  long  series  shall  survive 

Of  offspring  from  her  loins  descending ; 
On  lofty  thrones  of  empire  that  shall  sit, 
Beneath  whose  shade  shall  nations  thrive 

In  generations  never  ending. 
Ever  in  young  posterity  alive. 
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How  poor  and  paltry,  puerile,  purblindi 
Are  man's  conception  and  conceits, 
With  which,  he  idly  cheats 
His  visionary  vital  hours ; 
When  his  presumption  goads  his  motly  mind 
To  foUow  the  ALMfGHTYi  who  retreats 
Within  the  pale  of  Power ; 
In  Wisdom's  veil  of  secrecy  entwined, 
Who  smiles  to  think  that  Folly  hoped  to  find ! 

What  vast  and  integrate  sublimity  I 
Discordant  elements  that  fought 
Each  with  the  other,  brought 
Endisciplined  to  order,  e'en 
In  harmony  co-operative  to  vie 

In  whirls  from  which  a  World  is  wrought ; 
Thus  Heat  and  Damp  in  strife  serene, 
Their  pearl-drop  mould  in  Evening's  azure  eye, 
And  hang  the  globe  in  her  pellucid  sky. 

Who  but  must  see,  and  feel,  and  understand 
That  these  supreme  imerring  laws 
Are  not  without  a  Cause ; 

Themselves  obsequious  to  fulfil 
Intelligent  and  absolute  command. 
Dictates,  directs,  disposes,  draws, 
With  potent  and  imerring  skill ; 
Effects  minutest  work  with  self-same  hand, 
As  most  magnificent,  stupendous,  grand  ? 

And  if  minutest,  why  not  man  and  me  ? 

Poor  worm  that  crawls  o'er  graves  unknown, 
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And  soon  shall  be  its  own; 

Then  mingles  with  its  kindred  dust 
My  every  preaenl  help  is  all  in  Tbee  | 
I  seek  and  find  it  there  alone, 

Nor  in  Tain  vaunts  of  merit  trust, 
But  in  the  refuge  where  the  wretched  flee 
From  Sin,  to  Solace  and  Security. 

What  though  the  Earth  to  her  foondation  shake, 
And  mountains  at  Thy  voice,  submiss. 
Sink  in  the  steep  abyss? 

Or  if  gulf  surge  its  bounds  o'erleap, 

Or  in  their  adamantine  casemates  quake, 

While  roiuid  their  breast  the  billows  hiss, 

In  brine  the  booming  torrents  steep; 

Yet  shall  this  breast  their  panic  not  partake, 

Not  its  fast  confidence  in  Thee  forsake. 


But  we  have  clearer  waters,  smoother  wave. 
Streams  from  the  Throne  of  {^QQ  that  flow, 
Ko  ruffles  ever  know  ; 

Issuing  from  that  translucent  lake, 
Where  sinless  Seraphs  drink  and  Saints  may  lave ; 
Blest  pilgrim  on  his  way  who  goes. 
May  there  his  palate's  fever  slake ; 
And  in  Thy  Tabernacle's  lofty  nave 
Sure  refuge  find,  and  threat  of  Danger  brave. 


Within  this  sapphire  concave  QQQ  has  chose 
His  gorgeous  palace,  where  to  dwell, 
Hia  City,  Citadel 

Who  shall  its  atedfastness  disturb? 
On  columns  of  Immensity  it  rose, 
Their  base  below  the  depth  of  Hell, 
Its  roof  above  the  stars  ;  but  curb 
Is  set  on  riot  thought  that  would  unclose 
The  barrier  of  that  realm  of  dread  repose. 
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And  why  should  Intellect  her  tether  strain 
To  gasp  in  ether's  atmosphere, 
Too  thin  for  her,  too  clear, 

And  subtle  for  her  grosser  taste; 
When,  if  in  her  own  central  she  remain. 
She'll  find  innumerable  objects  near. 

Worthiest  her  search,  by  Bounty  placed. 
Both  where  yoimg  Morning  weaves  her  diamond 

[chain. 
And  sober  Eve  with  pearls  bedecks  her  train  ? 

See  in  their  turbulence  the  Actions  wage, 
Of  strife  the  interminable  gusty  jar 
Spreads  devastation  far. 

Till  human  skulls  the  causeway  pave. 
But  hark  1  o'erawing  voice  forbids  the  rage 
Of  boastful  warriors  kindling  hateful  war. 
Melts  them  to  vapour  while  they  brave 
The  scourge,  the  scorn,  and  scandal  of  the  age, 
Soon  shrivelled  to  a  blot  in  History's  page. 

The  smoking  mountains  trembled  as  He  spoke. 
The  Sun  stood  still  to  see  the  Earth 
Convulsed  as  at  her  birth ; 

The  blazing  shafts  of  Vengeance  sweep 
The  blooming  valley  with  a  blighting  stroke, 
Leaving  to  Misery  fainting  Dearth, 

Whose  dreary  harvests  Drought  shall  reap ; 
To  moody  madness  turned  intemperate  mirth, 
Meed  of  Impiety  and  Folly's  worth. 

Nor  sole  Mirth's  tool,  that  tongue,  the  organ  too, 
Of  blandest  sooth  that  man  can  hear, 
Or  fainting  bosom  cheer ; 

When  Sorrow's  shivering  fingers  chill, 
Accents  of  Peace  to  rest  can  passion  woo. 
Delight  still  lingering  in  the  ear. 
And  the  heart's  finest  fibre  thrilL 
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Is  there  more  precious  balm,  O  man !  for  you. 
For  wbicb  to  Ileaven's  liigh  almotuy  to  sue  ? 

Hnsh'd  the  hoarse  clang  and  bellowing  blast  and 
Of  brazen  clarion,  cymbal,  drum,  [bray 

llash  trooper's  hoarser  hum; 

For  Harmony's  resistless  charm 

Dispels  the  wild  tumultuary  affray ; 

Ita  weapons  blunted,  trumpet  dumb. 

Be  still,  and  recognise  His  arm, 

The  hero's  Baming  courage  can  allay, 

Or  char  His  chariot  in  the  front  array. 

To  farthest  of  the  Heathen  tribes.  He  says, 
Aly  Name  shall  be  exalted  there 
As  here  and  everywhere ; 

Far  aa  can  journeying  Sun  extend 

The  fiery  circuit  of  his  piercing  blaze, 

That  Earth's  extremest  limits  share, 

So  far  let  pious  vows  ascend. 

Is  He  not  ever  with  us  while  we  raise 

In  Salem's  plains  the  QQQ  of  Abraham's,  praise  ? 
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Come,  ye  Goshen's  exiles,  come  I 
Come  each  company  and  tribe  I 
Let  all  meaner  themes  be  dumb ; 
Strike  the  timbrel,  beat  the  drum, 
Praises  to  your  {}{}{)  ascribe ! 
Florid  youths  of  noble  and 

Ancient,  generous  parentages, 
Tune  the  voice  and  lifl  the  hand ; 
Venerable  seer  and  sages, 
Hebrews  of  all  ranks  and  ages. 

Lily-vested  virgins  drest, 

B}est  in  innocency's  snows. 
By  whose  sparkling  eyes  confest 
Jn  the  frost  that  clothes  their  brows. 
There  a  central  furnace  glows : 
Matrons,  in  your  sober  weeds 
Step  sedater,  look  demurer ; 
Whom  Fame  fdllows,  awe  precedes, 
Temper  various,  virtue  surer. 
Colour  pure,  and  conscience  purer. 

Hither  haste  in  blazing  rows, 

Clap  your  palms,  prolong  the  shout. 
Every  lull  and  valley  shows 
Israel  pays  what  Israel  owes — 
Homage  loyal  and  devout. 
Let  the  vocal  tribute  rise. 

Fervent  Gratitude's  bequeathing, 
Mingled  with  the  melodies 

Harp  of  harmony  is  wreathing. 
And  the  mellow  flute  is  breathing. 


I 
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Let  your  Toreheada  kiss  the  gronnd, 
Grovelling  crawlers  of  tlie  earth  ! 
In  your  narrow  pinfold  bound, 
Objects  of  dQQ'fl  anger  found, 
Might  be  subjects  of  His  mirth. 
Humbly  be  your  offerings  brought 

{With  your  incense  not  incensing), 
Id  your  actions,  as  in  thought, 
GOO  °f  terrors  reverencing, 
Life-bestowing,  joy-dispensing. 

Is  there  army  dares  to  meet 

His  array,  that  all  subdues  ? 
Nation's  kings  beneath  cur  feet, 
And  in  flight,  however  fleet 
The  scared  fugitive,  pursues. 
Shall  He  not  divide  the  spoil 

Of  their  lust  and  arrogances, 
In  that  fat  and  fertile  soil. 
To  those  promb'd  heritances, 
To  fulfil  His  ordiuaooes? 

Shake,  O  Zion  I  to  thy  base. 

Thine  own  King  is  going  up, 
GOB  of  Israel's  faithful  race, 
To  Hb  Everlasting  Place. 

Bring  the  bullock,  bring  the  tup. 
While  the  trumpet's  brazen  tiroat, 

To  the  golden  welkin  raises 
Victory's  most  triumphant  note ; 
Prostrate  nations  that  amazes, 
Hill  and  dole  re-echoing  praises. 

"  LORD  OK  LIFE."  through  ail  the  Earth, 

I^ud  Him,  every  living  tongue; 
Him  who  moulded  at  its  birth, 
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Ye,  whose  complicated  firame 

Coimted  'mongst  His  masterpiecesi 

Will  ye  not  adore  His  Name, 
And,  in  lay  that  never  ceases, 
Own  a  claim  each  day  increases? 

To  munificence  would  you 
Pettish,  peevishly  refuse 
Grateful  tribute  that  is  due, 
And  both  merit  would  ensue. 
And  reward  you  covet,  lose  ? 
Heathen,  in  his  pride  of  might. 
Mystified  in  thoughts  unholy. 
Little  thinks,  conceiJed  in  light 
(What  perverseness,  melancholy !) 
Eye  there  is  that  mocks  his  folly. 

Different  far  the  reverent  feel, 

In  these  crowds  with  rapture  glow, 
Where  with  humblest,  noblest  kneel, 
Vying  in  transporting  zeal ; 

Haughtiest  princes  bending  low. 
These  the  people^s  buckler  are ; 

Yes,  their  showy  shield,  and  shining. 
But,  how  far  beyond  compare 
That,  upon  the  arm  reclining 
Of  Protector,  we  're  enshrining? 
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Sublimely  good,  magnificent  and  grand, 

Fountain  of  all  munificence  1 

Showering  all  ricbea  from  Thy  lland. 

Thyself  enriched  by  Thy  diapcnBe, 

la  't  not  disgrace,  reproach,  and  pity 

That  Tliy  Divine  indulgence 

Should  be  lost  in  edulgcuce. 

Poured  on  Thy  thankless  city  ? 

Who  should  the  treasures  of  Thy  knowledge  know, 

The  wonders  of  Thy  works  recount, 
But  those  who  cultivate,  who  grow 
Upon  Thy  consecrated  mount  ? 
Resplendent  is  that  elevation, 
Its  golden  turrets  rearing. 
The  smiling  valleys  cheeiing. 
In  their  devout  oblation. 

That  sacred  Hill,  the  hope  of  heaving  Earth, 

The  wondernient  of  Heaven, 
Where,  of  Delight  there  is  no  dearth. 
No  let,  no  limit,  and  no  leven. 

Kings  of  these  lower  reulms,  connected 

In  league  of  amity  and  terror. 
Pass  by  discomfited,  dejected, 
Groping  in  maze  of  error. 

With  horror,  dread,  and  consternation  dumb, 

Shot  with  Fear's  sharpest  shaft, 
Or  by  the  wilincss  o'ercome 

Of  their  own  subtlety  and  crofl, 
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Dismaj'd,  they  wonder  as  they  wander. 
And  each  suspected  by  his  neighbour, 

Writhing  (in  pity  of  bystander) 
like  woman  in  her  labour. 

Where  are  the  Tarsus'  gallant  galleys  gone  ? 

Where  fled  the  flitting  fleets  of  l^re  ? 
The  sport  of  fierce  Euroclydon, 

The  prey  of  lightning's  scathing  fire  ? 
Their  pilots,  victims  of  the  billow, 

Their  crews  of  ravenous  fish  or  vultiure, 
Their  skulls  bleached  on  their  stony  pillow, 
Their  bones  without  sepulture. 

Yet  are  there  those  shall  hear  and  know  these 
And  clearly  see  and  sharply  feel ;  [things, 

GOD*s  City  own,  th'  impending  stings 
Of  acts.  His  purpose  to  reveal 
Wait,  then,  in  silence  reverential, 
Meekness,  humility,  composure. 
Of  evolutions  Providential, 
The  marvellous  disclosure. 

Far  as  the  extra-mundane  verge  of  flame. 

Or  aught  beyond,  if  aught  extends. 
So  far  the  brightness  of  Thy  Name, 
Eclipses  not,  nor  fails,  nor  ends ; 
Thy  power  and  vision  co-extended. 
Uninterrupted  bounties  scatter, 
Unsearchable  and  unexpended. 
The  former  as  the  latter. 

And  thou,  O  Zion !  His  peculiar  choice. 

Exalt  thy  head,  thou  holy  hill ; 
Ye,  Judah's  modest  maids,  rejoice, 

The  conscious  vale  with  warblings  fill ! 
Survey  the  sacred  mounds  surround  her, 
Her  lofUness  and  beauty  scanning, 
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The  buttresses  and  bulwarks  bound  her, 
Bright  garrison  that  *s  manning. 

Her  pinnacles,  the  buxom  breezes  fan. 

Her  peristyles  through  which  they  sigh. 
The  glittering  domes  her  palace  span. 
Alcoves  the  scorching  sim  defy. 

Respect,  remember,  and  relate  them 
To  reverence  of  succeeding  ages ; 
Let  History  blazon,  consecrate  them 
In  her  immortal  pages. 

GOD  ^®  ^^  Deity  Whom  we  adore, 
Obey,  and  fear,  and  love,  and  sue ; 
I-ike  our  progenitors  of  yore, 

Though  favoured  more,  who  says  more  true, 
Through  life  Thou  leadest,  sage  Instructor! 

Showing  its  shadows  false  and  hollow ; 
To  death  Thou  guidest,  kind  Conductor, 
Through  gloomier  shades  we  follow. 
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Hark,  mark,  and  listen,  great  and  small, 
Both  street  and  alley, 
Mountain  and  valley, 
Unnumbered  nations  hr  and  near. 
Or  insulated  dwellers  all. 

Or  rich  or  poor,  attend  and  hear 
The  solemn,  soul-awakening  call, 
And  round  your  prophet  rally ! 

If  Folly's  flattering  voice  be  heard. 
From  lowest  lisper. 
Or  loud  or  crisper. 
What  greedy  ears  the  accents  drink  ? 
From  Wisdom's  sagest  sentence,  surd : 

Absurdly  sensitive,  that  shrink ! 
By  Duty's  shrill  appeal  unstirred, 
Or  Conscience'  secret  whisper. 

Nathless  of  wisdom  would  I  speak, 
Too  fondly  musing, 
But  not  abusing 
The  Understanding  by  whose  aid 
To  quest  its  qualities  I  seek ; 

Strange  were,  by  it,  my  cause  betrayed, 
For  it,  my  wit,  however  weak. 
Its  strongest  eflbrts  using ! 

How  deep  the  meditations  go 
By  inspiration 
Of  Thy  afflation ! 
Deep  as  the  darkling  womb  of  Fate. 
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O  touch  my  harp  with  science  so, 

Truth's  mysteries  to  translate, 

Its  germ  and  budding  it  may  show, 

And  beauteous  effl  oration. 

Let  not  the  day  of  doubt  diatress, 
When  force  oppresses. 
And  wickednesses 
Spread  forth  for  every  step  a  snare. 
My  hopes  are  not  in  hosts,  much  less 

In  wealth,  as  those  of  others  are, 
Who  boast  all  evils  to  redress 
By  charm  that  it  possesses. 


Or  any  other, 
In  exigence  of  mortal  need  I 
To  lengthen  life's  precarious  dream 

One  hour,  would  all  their  gold  succeed? 
More  often  found,  in  case  extreme, 
Both  hope  and  life  to  smother. 

And  what  does  length  of  life  avail, 
So  shortly  wasting, 
And  slowly  hasting 
To  final  dungeon  of  the  grave? 
A  narrow  cell  in  roomy  jail : 

Of  strong  and  weak,  of  cowards,  brave ; 
Save  ONEi  whom  Death  cannot  assail. 
As  no  corruption  tasting. 

We  see  the  insatiable  maw 
The  older  swallow 
(The  younger  follow); 
What  they  prized  most  left  to  their  hell's. 
They  deemed  their  title  without  flaw, 
And  their  estate  for  over  "  theirs ;" 
L  2 


148  HBBBEW  LTBI08*  [Lb 

But  land  must  IbUow  life's  last  law, 
Unfeoffed,  escheated,  hollow* 

Your  successors  may  not  condemn. 
But  is*t  not  treason 
To  sense  and  reason, 
You  11  say,  ourselves  to  dispossess. 
And  sacrifice  ourselves  to  them  ? 

When  leave  you  must  your  bones  to  dress 
Their  furrowed  glebe  and  swell  the  stem 
Of  their  luxuriant  season  ? 

Stoop,  Glory,  stoop  I  Thy  proud  and  high 
And  portly  seeming, 
With  beauty  beaming, 
Pollution's  foetid  home  shall  share ; 
In  dust  he  fought  for,  champion  lie ; 

The  worms  he  trod,  on  conquerors  there. 
But  {jOJ}  can  rescue  when  I  cry, 
From  their  foul  grasp  redeeming. 

No  envious  care  thy  core  corrode, 
And  when  beguiling 
Fortune  is  smiHng, 
Thy  luckier  neighbour  to  enrich. 
And  groaning  coffers  overload, 

Wait  yet  a  little,  and  say  which 
Of  all  he  takes  to  the  abode 
To  which  Fate  is  exiling. 

Yet  when  alive,  he  blest  his  soul 
That  his  contriving 
Had  been  a-thriving 
Till  all  his  honours  were  full  blown, 
And  yet  when  gained  the  further  goal. 

Of  flowers  upon  his  bier  were  thrown, 
Remains  no  leafit  of  the  whole 
To  crown  him  on  arriving. 
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With  countless  generations  gone, 
His  vessel  stranding, 
At  last  he  's  landing— 
Where  ? — ^but  to  mingle  dust  with  loam. 
Here  in  the  rust  of  trophy  won, 

Trampled  into  one  common  doouL 
What  are  your  dignities  when  heaped  upon 
Clods  Toid  of  Understanding  ? 
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Lo  I  He  hath  spoken :  the  Almighty  LORD ' 
And  His  peirading  Word, 

Like  distant  mmmei  thunder  rolling, 
Throogh  the  blue  eohoisg  vault  is  heard. 
No  bound  in  apace  coutrollicg. 

And  the  astonished  world  shall  list 
Both  where  the  inrariable  sun 

Uelts  into  streams  of  orient  gold, 
Mom's  dappled  scar^  deep,  dense,  and  dun, 
Or  hastes  his  feverish  face  to  fold 
In  opal  evening's  veil  of  silvery  mist. 

But  not  that  gorgeous  "  Sun  of  light"  alone 
Gilds  Zion's  rocky  throne ; 

But  "Sun  of  Righteousness"  arising 
Through  the  whole  universe  has  shone 
Illuming  and  surprising. 

When  clothed  in  Majes^  He  rides, 
His  vehicle  's  the  rolling  blast, 

His  flaming  messengers  precede, 

While  bre&thless  Silence  stands  aghast 

No  measure  is  there  of  His  speed 

But  Wisdom,  Safety's  charioteer,  that  guides. 

Near  Him  mild  Justice  takes  her  rightful  place, 
Wise  Arbiter  of  grace. 

Mercy,  with  candid  look  confiding. 
And  Tmtli  and  Peace,  with  smiling  face, 
Pale  Parity  presiding. 
With  those  to  judgment  shall  His  heralds  call 
The  scattered  nations  &om  the  east, 
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West,  north,  und  Goulh,  afar  and  near, 
Savage  and  social ;  oat  the  least 
His  willing  worshippers  who  fear 
Who  've  kept  His  covenants  holy,  one  and  all. 

Yes,  He  shall  judge,  and  oourts  of  Heaven  approve 
The  justicement  of  Jove, 

Submissive  Earth  below,  assenting. 

The  sentence  'gainst  thee,  canat  thou  move, 

Israel,  too  late  repenting? 

Tis  not  for  smoke  of  sacrifice, 

Nor  fat  from  victim  fails, 

That  I  reprove  what  I  behold. 
I'll  take  no  bullock  frum  thy  stalls, 
No  kid,  nor  lambkin  from  thy  fold  ; 
Think  je  the  blood  of  animals  I  prize. 

The  fleecy  flocks  that  range  the  champaigo  fair. 
Or  brutes  in  matted  lair, 

On  thousand  hills  the  cattle  grazing; 
The  winged  tribes  that  winnow  air, 
Or  finn'd,  dive  depths  amajfing ; 

Are  they  not  Mine,  and  Mine  for  good  ? 
Const  thou  their  species  tell  or  tale  ? 

Shalt  thou,  for  these,  take  Me  to  task? 
Insect  begot  to  gasp  the  gale  ! 
Were  I  an-hunger'd,  would  I  ask 
Thee  to  purvey  my  fields  or  folds  for  food  ? 

I,  who  from  out  my  flaming  nostrils  blew 
This  bubble's  being  ;  who 

Sent  it  through  Ether's  ocean  stroUing, 
Shall  I  delight  in  feasts,  like  you. 
With  wine  the  soul  consoling  ? 

No;  immolate  to  GOO  7°^^  pride. 
Your  avarice,  arrogance,  and  lust, 

That  so  beset  you  and  besot : 
And  offer  Him  a  spirit  just, 


152  HEBBBW  LTBI08.  [L.  L 

A  heart  so  pure  that  not  a  spot 
It  boldf  where  secret^  lurking  sin  may  hide. 

Frequent  and  fervent  be  thy  prayer  preferr'd, 
If  deaf,  be  not  deterr'd : 

Though  struggling  in  a  sea  of  trouble, 
That  sea  He  quiets  with  a  word. 
The  safety,  glory  double. 

As  for  the  wicked,  what  have  they 
In  common  with  my  laws  and  me  ? 

Repudiating  me  and  them, 
Betroth'd  to  base  Iniquity, 
Prone  to  conceit  what  I  oondenm. 
Disloyal  where  they  should  obeisance  pay. 

Patrons  and  partners,  patterns  of  yile  deeds^ 
Vileness  their  own  exceeds : 

Is  there  a  theft  to  be  attempted. 
Or  roguery  to  murder  leads  ? 
There  's  not  one  man  exempted ; 
Nor  woman  blameless,  no  not  one ! 
How  few,  the  fortunate,  escape, 

Of  ag*d,  or  middle-ag'd,  or  young, 
From  rapine,  robbery,  or  rape, 
Or  other  villany  or  wrong. 
In  daylight  or  in  darkness  done ! 

Wretches,  calumniate  with  blistered  lips, 
Another's  slightest  slips ; 

But,  truth  and  honesty  whilst  teaching. 
The  tongue  betrays  (in  gall  it  drips ;) 
The  hypocrite  that 's  preaching. 
If  scomer's  seat  you  sit  upon, 
Right  to  adjudicate  could  give ; 

*T  would  turn  the  culprit  into  judge. 
To  charge  the  crimes  by  which  ye  live, 
On  guiltless  brother  venting  grudge, 
Against  your  own,  own  mother's  worthier  son. 
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The  acts  of  wile,  or  wantonness  accursty 
Nor  wantonness,  nor  worst, 

How  shameless  have  ye  perpetrated, 
Ye  thought  me  deep  in  sloth  immersed^ 
From  goodness  alienated. 

And  yet  my  eyelids  slumbered  not. 
No  sleep  my  vision  steals ; 

And  e'en  should  Vengeance  try  to  doze. 
Each  day  atrocity  reveals, 

Would  break  the  soundness  of  repose, 
Though  Mercy^s  tear  should  half  the  sentence  blot. 

But  I  will  set  before  your  blushing  face 
Transgressions  of  your  race, 

My  calls  admonitory  slighting ; 
Hear  ye  I  My  lesson  who  disgrace; 
Evil  for  good  requiting. 

The  pious  heart  is  tried  and  known, 
By  Supplication's  glowing  strain ; 

By  warm  adoratory  lays, 
Profferd  with  promptitude,  not  pain. 
By  praise  they  glorify  My  ways, 
By  prayer  they  prove  and  vindicate  their  own. 
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Have,  have  once  more  compassion,  Thoa 
Who  archetype  of  Groodness  art ! 
Who  sendest  pity  from  above. 
With  cheering  note  like  chining  dove ; 
Thy  highest  attribute  to  show, 
To  personate  and  to  impart 

'Die  power  and  presence  of  eternal  "  Love.** 
How  great  and  grievous  my  transgression, 
Greater,  more  grievous  is  the  smart ! 
More  copious  too  the  inward  flow 

Of  cbmpunct  and  contrite  confession, 
Of  smitten  conscience,  bleeding  heart. 

From  Rigour's  rigid  register, 

Black  catalogue  of  vice  and  crime ; 
LfCt  soft  Repentance'  tears  efface 
The  error,  guilt,  and  the  disgrace. 
Inflicting  punishment  through  her ; 
Let  fiery  ordeal,  sublime, 

To  purity  near  innocence  we  place. 
These  acrid  drops  of  wholesome  sorrow. 
The  soul's  pollution,  purge  betime ; 
Reform  to-day,  if  you  defer. 

Resolve  may  p'rhaps  dtssolve  to-morrow. 
As  sunshine  melts  the  early  rime. 

'Grainst  man  if  I  have  done  a  wrong, 
'T  were,  chance,  a  pardonable  thing  I 
Invention,  palliative  might  find 
To  offer  Thee  and  blind  mankind, 

Alas  I  to  other  code  my  faults  belong. 
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To  Other  Btigmata  the  sting, 

On  guilt  and  misery  I've  too  far  refined, 
'Gainst  Thee  Thyself  in  secret  sinning, 
My  Benefactor,  Father,  King ! 
Justice  may  separste  from  the  throng. 
Severer  chastisement  beginning; 
Yet  hide,  O  shelter  with  Thy  wing! 

la  it  not  in  iniquity, 

Since  the  first  man,  all  are  begot? 
Was't  not  in  sensual  transports  deep, 
The  Boul  in  wantonness  that  Bteep, 
My  father's  wife  conceived  me  ? 
Of  man  and  womankind  the  lot  I 

Truth  Thou  desirest,  Truth  we  fain  to  keep 
In  the  most  inward  heart  and  hidden, 
For  where  is  Wisdom  found,  if  not 
Abiding  in  same  cell  as  she  ? 

And  though  by  Thee  so  often  chidden, 
I  cherbh  still  that  chosen  spot. 

Then  dealbate  with  hyssop  pure. 

With  bitterest  absinth  cleanse  the  soul, 
So  white  that  it  a  stain  may  throw 
On  brightest  speck  of  driven  snow; 
So  clear  as  Innocence  to  lure, 
To  bless  and  occupy  the  whole. 

And  with  her  bring  her  fascinating  row 
Of  sister  Joys  with  sparkling  glances, 
Whose  cheeks  the  morning's  blush  have  stole, 
Whose  lashes,  eve's  dark  veil  demure ; 

And  in  whose  eye-beam  Gladness  dances, 
Whose  look  distress  and  care  can  cure. 

Extinguish  Thou  the  burning  shame 
Of  my  abhorred  indignities ; 
Remodel  in  my  breast  anew 
A  perfect  heart,  and  meek  as  true ; 
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O  cast  not  from  Thee  nor  disclaim 
Him  who  to  Thee  for  refuge  flies ; 
Let  not  in  vain  a  suppliant  sinner  sue. 
Who  seeks,  who  sighs  for  Thy  Salvation ; 
Who  looks  for  that  with  longing  eyes 
From  Thy  free  Spirit  as  it  came ; 

llie  unesdiausted  emanation^ 
With  Heaven's  rich  manna  Earth  supplies. 

Wash,  wash,  if  so  may  be,  wash  off 

This  blood-spot  from  my  crimsoned  hand ! 
To  Thee  (to  whom  I  trembling  bow) 
All  things  are  possible  I  know. 
So  shall  I  'scape  the  scorn  and  scoff 

Of  worthless  and  malignant  band  [how ; 

Who  bay  and  bate,  and  mop  and  mow  some- 
Whom  I  would  rather  far  be  teaching 
To  recognise  and  understand 
Thy  covenant's  mysteries,  and  doff 

Their  evil  habits  haply  reaching, 
To  profit  by  Thy  reprimand. 

Thou  loose  again  this  tongue  was  tied 
In  fillets  sinfulness  had  spun ; 

Thy  praise  in  language  it  shall  couch. 
That  for  its  eloquence  may  vouch, 
Though  with  it  the  most  fluent  vied. 
For  bullocks  Thou  requirest  none, 

No  rams  before  Thine  altar  horns  to  crouch ; 
Hadst  Thou  in  bleeding  beasts  delighted, 
What  slaughter  would  I  not  have  done. 
What  sacrifice  woidd  have  denied  ? 

Alone  has  burning  zeal  excited. 
Or  bleeding  heart  Thy  favour  won  ? 

That  gracious  favour  duly  spread 
Its  dewy  influence  on  the  spot 
Where  rises  Salem's  sacred  wall ; 
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As  Momiiig's  balmy  tear-drops  fall 
On  hoaiy  Uermon's  hallowed  head. 
So  shall  the  right  of  homage  not 
The  eatralls'  holocaust  and  cawl, 

(Watered  with  floods  of  wine  and  oil}* 
Be  at  Thy  smoking  shrine  forgot; 
And  goat  and  lamb  there  still  be  bled, 

And  summer's  pride  and  autxtmo's  spoil 
Shall  gratitude  alike  allot 
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Petty  despot  in  spite,  how  long  riot  in  might, 
lowing  HeaveD  shall  deride 
Thy  perverseness  and  pride ; 
Against  Fate  wouldst  thou  foolishly  fight  f 
Only  thinking  of  braving, 
While  it  thinks  of  saving ; 
l^rrant  turned  into  tjrrannicide ; 
Victim  smit,  to  avenger  to  amite. 

If  thy  action  's  abhorred,  no  less  dreaded  thy 
That  lanceolate  tongne,  [word. 

From  its  crimson  roof  bong, 
Aa  trenchant  as  two-edged  sword, 
la  dipt  in  the  chalice 
Of  Envy  and  Malice, 
And  the  heart  with  their  venom  is  stitng, 
By  its  puncture  invisible  bored. 

The  Spirit  of  God,  ever  bathing  in  good, 
Refreshes,  renews 
His  benevolent  views ; 
How  little  by  them  understood ! 
Their  folly  disguising 
The  truth  they  're  devising 
By  their  talk,  gift  of  speech  they  abuse, 
Thus  to  poison  converting  their  food. 

But  He  shall  awake,  and  His  vengeance  o'ettake, 

And  suddenly  rout, 

And  completely  root  out, 
And  from  lowest  foundations  shall  shake 
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That  crew  that 's  rebelliog, 
From  city  and  dwelling, 
From  their  uttermost  border  about; 
That  the  nations  around  thee  may  quake. 

The  man  gf  the  throng  that  is  stedfast  and  strong 
Shall  ponder  the  end, 
And  shall  fear  to  offend. 
Despising  the  doers  of  wrong; 

He  shall  saj  while  he  's  folding 
Uis  arms  on  beholding, 
"These  are  they,  on  their  riches  depend  I 
"But  how  long  have  they  lasted? — How  long?" 

Seek  me  in  the  nook ;  olive-tree  by  the  brook ; 
On  the  verdurous  sod, 
In  the  garden  of  GOO. 
To  whom  we  for  nutriment  look ; 
There  culture  shall  nourish, 
And  abundant  fruit  flourish, 
Wiile  flat  underfbot  they  are  trod ; 
For  the  road  they  perversely  forsook. 

I  will  prtuse  Thee,  submiss,  for  ever  for  this: 
Thy  Mercy  extreme 
My  perpetual  theme, 
E'en  the  stranger  Thy  footstool  shall  kiss. 
How  blest  to  those  craving 
The  blessing  that 's  saving. 
To  think  that  from  Vanity's  dream 
They  shall  wake  to  Reality's  bliss. 
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What  fool  is  there,  has  inly  said. 

Or  outwardly  has  muttered, 
"There  is  no  {JOB*  of  live  nor  dead? 
"  And  if  not  here, 
"  Why  should  we  fear 
"The  threats  he  never  utter'd?" 

As  senseless  doctrine  as  abrupt, 

Of  dulness  detestable. 
But  man  's  grown  totally  corrupt, 
And  fix)m  the  way 
Grone  quite  astray, 
A  graceless  "  miserkble.^ 

From  loftiest  pinnacle  of  Heaven, 

To  Earth's  profound  abysses, 
GOD  looked  to  see  if  there  was  even 
One,  only  one, 
No  ill  had  done. 
But  still  that  man  He  misses. 

Nor  one  there  is,  through  all  the  length 

And  breadth  of  His  dominions. 
That  has  not  given  his  health,  and  strength, 
And  faculties 
To  idolize 
Gods  of  his  own  opinions. 

Have  such,  not  ground  My  people  down. 

Deflowering  and  devouring  ? 
Like  locust  swarms  the  day  imbrown. 
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And  blacken. Earth, 
And  lackey  Dearth, 
The  face  of  Nature  sconring. 

So  fear  fell  on  their  hearts,  and  they, 

In  every  qnlTering  mntcle,  trembled. 
Though  cause  was  none  of  that  dismay; 
Yet,  in  that  dread 
Itself,  was  bred 
What  grierons  punishment  resembled. 

But  He  broke  these  on  Zion's  height 

(To  basest  flight  obliging), 
To  rout,  dispersion,  havoo,  Sight, 
The  powers  intrigued. 
Together  leagued, 
Her  fort  impregnable  besieging. 

O  that  the  Almighty  would  again. 

At  Israel's  voice  relenting, 
From  bondage  free  1     How  load  should  th 
From  rocks  rebound. 
Her  sackbut'a  sound. 
The  echmng  Vales  consenting. 
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O  save  me  for  sake  of  Thy  Name, 

In  the  tower  of  Thy  strength. 
Which  is  ever  the  same ; 
O  save  me  at  length ; 

(Consider  my  (Peerless  condition, 
And  judge  me,  but  hear  my  petition. 

There  are  those  in  their  malice  arise, 

And  seek  for  my  life, 
And  gloat  with  their  eyes, 
On  Discord  and  Strife ; 
Because  from  their  bosoms  has  yanished 
The  love  of  Thy  law  they  have  banished. 

But  the  LORB  ^  ™y  friend  and  ally ; 

He  shall  raise  and  uphold, 
And  I  shall  defy 

The  outrageous  and  bold ; 

And  He  shall  cut  off  in  due  season, 
In  the  midst  of  the  triumph  of  Treason. 

Dight  in  alb  and  in  holiness  come ; 

Come  devoutest  of  Priests ; 

Bring  the  shawm  and  the  drum. 

Bring  the  fattest  of  beasts ; 

The  rite  that  the  righteous  should  tender, 
To  the  "LORD  o£s^  Bighteousness"  render. 

To  Thee  wiU  I  ever  address 

The  feelings  I  owe, 
For  relieving  distress, 
For  repelling  the  foe, 

For  whose  fall  I  so  earnestly  panted, 
Whose  fall  was  so  graciously  granted. 
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Thou  canst  not,  sure,  be  slow  to  hear, 

Nor  need  I  be  afrwd. 
(OThou  who  art  Thyself  all  ear, 
For  me  that  orgao  made.) 

Then  listen  to  my  piteous  plaint, 
That  speaka  a  spirit  fond,  though  fnint, 
Disturbed,  and  disarrayed; 

That  mourns  and  murmurs  like  the  surge, 
The  Teiing  gusls  of  tempests  urge. 

Has  not  the  blast  of  Hatred  struck 

The  battlementa  of  Puwer; 
That  threatened  from  ita  roots  to  pluck 
Its  last  and  tottering  tower? 
Who  from  Oppression  has  to  fly, 
Or  who  from  treason,  if  not  I  ? 
Who  from  th'  impending  shower 
Of  sharpen'd  and  envenom'd  darts 
Welded  and  winged  by  wiliest  arts. 

What  is  this  stupor  stops  my  breath  ? 

While  heart  within  me  quakes ! 
The  "Kinff  of  Terrors"  threatens  death. 
The  "  LORO  of  Life"  forsakes. 
Destruction  sits  in  palace  gate. 
Glim  phantoms  on  my  passage  wait, 
And  Discord  with  her  snipes ; 

Her  hissing,  hot,  and  hasting  brand 
Hurls  plagues  and  horrors  o'er  the  land. 

O  fledge  me  like  the  downy  dove, 
With  purple  pinions  blest, 
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Emblem  of  mnocenoe  and  love^ 

Pattern  of  peace  and  rest. 
So  would  I  firom  Earth's  dimgeoos  springy 
And,  gnudng  Heaven  on  Tentmoiu  wing^ 

Skim  azure's  plains  in  quest 
Of  some  sequestered  sacred  cell. 
Where  man  nor  witching  woman  dweQ. 

Or  o'er  the  trackless  Ocean  float. 

Or  sandy  desert  roam ; 
Or  on  some  stony  strand  remote 
Scoop  out  my  humble  home. 
To  nestle  there  secure  at  last, 
From  pelting  of  the  unpitying  blast. 
Or  roaring  billow's  foam ; 

Or  Faction's  more  uproaring  tide, 
Or  War's  encrimsoned  deluge  wide. 

Thou  who  vouchsafest  to  preside 

O'er  my  precarious  life, 
Distract  these  rebels  and  divide 
In  their  own  noxious  strife. 
For  lust  of  ruling  rashly  robs 
The  city  of  her  rule ;  fierce  mobs, 
In  every  mischief  rife, 
With  outrage,  violence,  deceit. 
Fill  every  alley,  every  street. 

'Twas  not  an  alien  to  my  house, 

'Twas  not  a  foreign  foe. 
That  sought  to  cozen,  cheat,  and  chouse 
My  goods  and  name — O  no ! 
Twas  not  mine  enemy  professed. 
That  to  mine  unarmed  breast  addressed 
The  meditated  blow : 

For  this  I  could  have  parried,  that 

Have  borne,  p'rhaps  laid  the  assailant  flat. 
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No,  'twaa  1117  counsellor  and  gaide. 

Mine  own  familinr  Erieiid  ; 
From  whom  no  secrets  I  could  hide, 
No  fftlaehood  apprehend; 

Our  hourly  converse,  daily  task, 
A  blesaing  in  GOD's  Fane  to  ask, 
And  He  mas  wont  to  send : 
In  mutual  ties  of  duty  bound. 
That  mutu;U  acts  of  kindness  crowned. 


Bat  Death,  on  clay-cold  bier  shall  stretch. 

And  from  his  children  tear, 
Profane,  preraricatiog  wretch, 


From  marble  maDE 
And  let  him  seiz 

ion  here: 

e  when  he  thinks  fit. 

And  plunge  in  c 

Dashing  his  gay  cai 

In  loathsome  rot 

That  Scorn  may 

lortuary  pit, 

tenness  to  lie, 
write  hifl  eiegy. 

Tis  to  the  Sovereign  Majesty 

Of  Earth,  of  Sea,  ol'  Air, 
Obedience  bends  her  willing  knee, 
Pure  Piety  her  prayer : 

When  early  suns  the  matin  quire 
With  grateful  melody  inspire. 
My  earher  vowa  are  there; 

Nor  less  assiduous,  less  sincere, 
Filling  eve's  cadence  soft  and  clear. 

From  battle's  yell  delivereth  He, 

And  Tumult's  civil  brawl ; 
The  many  mighty,  war  with  me, 
Before  a  Mightier,  fall. 

So  just  and  wise  each  sage  edict, 
Those  who  transgress,  themselves  afflict. 
Their  own  true  victims  are ; 
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On  crime,  besotted  cnlprits  bent| 
Forestall  their  condiga  punishment. 

Who  other  fate  for  them  expects, 

Their  Maker  who  defy  ? 
Who  will  adopt  what  He  rejects, 
What  He  adopts,  deny? 
With  hand  in  amity  they  pledged. 
They  draw  their  weapons  doable-edged. 
That  wound  more  fiitally ; 

Their  words  like  oil--4iie  oil  that  sets 
The  keenest  rapier  Rancour  whets. 

Cast,  cast  the  burden  of  your  care 

On  Him  who  cares  for  you, 
Who  promises  the  load  to  share, 
Tour  share  to  lighten  too, 
And  in  the  heart  pours  floods  of  joy. 
"  Man  of  deceit"  He  will  destroy. 
E'er  half  his  course  is  through ; 
The  bold  blasphemer  He  shall  blast, 
But  I  will  worship  to  the  last 


Show  mercy  to  roe, 
To  thousands  who  mercy  hast  shown ; 
For,  from  titine  enemy 


Most  Holy,  Most  High ! 
Abandon  me  not  to  their  rage  i 

No  defender  have  I ; 

They,  insidious  and  sly, 
And  war  internecine  they  wage. 

If  fear  should  appal, 
Have  I  nbt  One  on  whom  to  rely  ? 

On  whom  I  may  call, 

Is  He  not  LORD  of  a'l? 
And  who  can  enough  glorify? 

He  has  saved  Jrom  their  mesh. 
What  more  danger  should  I  apprehend, 

Which  the  weak  arm  of  flesh 

Can  compass  afresh, 
Or  menace  of  mortals  portend  ! 

To  their  purpose  they  hatch 
For  me,  phrases  ne'er  uttered  by  me ; 
They  way! Ely  and  they  watch, 
Food  for  censure  to  calch, 
A  half-finished  sentence,  may  be ! 

So  sinka  their  renown. 
By  Dispenser  of  Justice  and  Truth, 
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Their  courage  cast  down 
With  a  withering  frown, 
Though  they  boast  to  be  fitultless,  forsooth ! 

My  fresh  wanderings  forbid-— 
All  my  errors  are  open  to  Theo— 

'Die  drops  from  this  lid 

Have  never  been  hid, 
Thou  numberest  like  those  of  the  sea. 

That  Thou  hearest  my  ciy, 
Are  the  enemy  t5o  well  aware, 

This  one  truth  they  espy, 

And  speedily  fly, 
In  doubt,  and  dismay,  and  despair. 

This  truth,  when  so  true, 
Leaves  no  falsehood  whatever  to  fear ; 

No  treachery  to  rue, 

From  Heathen  nor  Jew, 
Since  such  an  Auxiliary  near. 

Then  my  vows  I  will  pay. 
Whilst  the  breath  that  begets.  He  bestows ; 

Nor  shall  the  feet  stray. 

He  has  trained  in  the  way. 
The  light  of  His  Countenance  shows. 


Inrft  Itin.     A. 


Thy  Mercy  I've  formerly  tasted, 

Twas  my  only  restorative  then, 

The  treasure  I  never  have  wasted, 

To  acknowledge  it  ever  have  haated; 

Vouchsafe  to  btistow  it  again. 

What  temptation  has  sin,  or  what  sting, 
When  I'm  sheltered  by  shade  of  Thy  wingV 

Thou  shalt  be  by  me  ever  obtested. 

When  calamiliea  gather  around, 

By  Thy  finger  they  shall  be  arrested, 

Of  all  action  injurious  divested, 

And  good  in  that  evil  be  tbuod. 

The  envoy  of  Heaven  sliall  descend, 
And  from  the  deQowerer  defend. 

Those  messengers — what  is  their  calling? 

And  what  are  those  ministers  called? 
They  're  Truth  in  devotion  installing, 
And  Mercy  who  bucoouts  the  falling, 
Though  by  sentence  of  Justice  appalled ; 
And  I  know  their  assistance  is  nigh. 
Though  'mongsl  Lions  and  Leopards  I  lie. 

Far  worse  amongst  men  when  they  flash  on 

Me,  fiercely  with  fury  and  flame, 
When  they  grind  with  their  teeth  in  their  passion, 
And  sharpen  their  tongue  in  the  fashion 
Of  falcjiion  to  wound  and  to  mum ; 
Thinking  in  Thy  enthronement  on  high, 
Thou  wilt  not  look  down  fiom  the  sky. 
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Awake  to  the  theme  of  His  glory. 
Awaken  the  harp  and  the  hom, 
I  would  chant  a  strain'd  adulatory, 
Reviving  the  records  of  story, 

'With  her  symphony  summon  the  Mom. 
Summon  those  that  dark  night-watches  keep, 
Those  in  blaze  of  the  daylight  that  sleep. 

How  extensive  is  Thy  jurisdiction ! 

Let  men  see,  and  believe,  and  confess ; 
'Wider  range  than  can  pinions  of  Fiction, 
'Without  hind'rance,  or  let,  or  restriction, 
Expanded  by  Fancy,  transgress. 
How  lowly  the  loftiest  doud  shows, 
To  Him  to  'Whom  Heaven  itself  bows ! 

How  man  must  mistake  his  dimension, 

When  minded  to  measure  with  Thee ! 
"What  bird  could  have  right  apprehension 
Of  azure  ethereal  extension, 
If  tethered  her  toe  to  a  tree  ? 

And  can  w^  e'en  expatiate  as  they, 
Fixed  fast  with  our  feet  in  the  clay  ? 


'frif  Mii.      I. 


n 


What  is  it  that  ye  eptak,  O  Congregation  1 
Is  aught  of  justice  in  your  generation  ? 
No, — with  your  face  yenod,  and  wink,  and  smirk, 
But  in  your  heart  ye  plot  nefarious  work; 
Your  blinking  eye  directs  nice  complication, 
Your  practised  hand  expert  manipulation. 
The  arm  of  Violence  the  land  has  grasped, 
Miseiy,  the  people  to   her   sbrivell'd  bosom 
[clasped. 

E'en  from  first  moment  of  their  procreation, 
The  wicked  reek  of  Falsehood's  impregnation ; 
Beneath  their  tongue  the  serpent  poison  flows, 
More  deadly  showing  as't  more  lively  grows ; 
Deaf  as  the  adder  in  her  obduration, 
List  not  to  call,  nor  chant,  nor  incantation  ; 
Against  the  charmer  stop'  the  ear  and  choice. 
Though  sacred  Wisdom  charm,  and  with  angelic 
[voice. 

O  Thou  who  from  empJreaJ  elevation, 
Unsleepingly  beholdest  Thy  creation ; 
Maker,  Preserver,  Ruler,  Judge  of  all, 
Where  none  too  great  for  Thee,  and  none  too 
With  the  resistless  bolt  of  indignation,      [small  j 
Break,  smash  the  engines  of  their  niHchtnatiao, 
As  Thou  wouldst  crash  the  fangs  of  tiger's  jaw. 
Or  tusk  of  savage  boar,  or  claw  of  ursine  paw. 
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Melt  hosts  away,  as  floating  icebergs  glide. 
And  mingle  in  their  elemental  tide ; 
Or  Summer^s  snows,  whose  transient  congelation 
Dissolves  in  soft  transparent  liquidation ; 
Or  as  the  laggard  traveller  and  slow 
Wastes  his  heart's  waning  strength  on  glazy  road 

[below. 

Or  as  the  womVs  abortive  effloration 

Dwindles  in  its  efieter  germinatioxL 

Qnidk  as  the  crackling  flames  the  caldron  boil| 
His  wrath  shall  kindle  and  consume  like  oiL 

The  good  man  sees  their  flite  with  consternation, 

And  more  rejoices  at  his  own  salvation ; 
Nations  shall  own  His  most  conspionons  worth, 
And  bless  the  righteous  {}{}{}  who  jndgeth  sinful 

[earth. 


prk   Ik.     A. 


There  are,  whose  hands  spotted  with  blood, 

There  are  who  seek  after  my  life  ; 
But  there's  Thou  wntchest  over  for  good, 
And  securest  from  slaughter  and  strife, 
Convinc'd  that  Thy  Presence  abiquitoas 
Defends  ns  from  outrage  iniquitous. 

Protect  me  from  traps  by  the  way, 

From  snares  that  my  dwelling  suTround, 
Of  those  gather  together  to  slay, 

Though  no  flaw  and  no  fault  have  they  found. 
Arise  and  assist  mine  infirmity, 
Thou  Who  dweilest  alone  in  eternity. 

Awake,  Light  of  Israel !  arise. 

For  fools  Thy  forbearance  chall&nge. 
The  Heathen  "Diy  chastening  de6es, 
But  Thine  it  is,  Thine  to  avenge ; 
If  aught  they  display  of  sagacity, 
*Tis  but  the  bloodhound's  pertinaaty. 

At  evening  they  scamper  and  scowl, 

Through  the  suburbs  and  purlieus  they  room, 
Like  the  dog  seeks  his  master,  they  howl, 
Shedding  slaver  of  madness  and  foam. 

"  Heavenly  Watcher,"  say  they  in  sublimity, 
"  Cannot  claim  with  us  any  proximity," 

But  Thou  their  derision  deride. 

Disconcert  their  ill-starr'd  merriment; 
How  paltry  to  Thee  is  their  pride. 
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How  grievons  to  me  their  intent. 
Little  aid  required  bf  ingenuity 
To  foretel  fate  of  th^  fool's  fittuity. 

Thou  the  strongest  amongst  the  most  strong, 

In  whom  my  Defender  I  meet, 
Grant  the  wish  of  mine  eyes ;  that  %  ere  long, 
To  see  my  foe  laid  at  my  feet  [dignities, 

Shoiddst  Thou  slay  them  e'en  for  their  in- 
Twoidd  not  hi  to  belie  Thy  benignities, 

Tet  scatter  Thou  wilt  and  disperse, 

Of  all  nations  the  opprobrium  and  scorn; 
Surely  punish  Thou  wilt  the  perverse. 
The  unwary  and  wayward  wilt  warn ; 
Tet  for  folly  and  pride  no  immunity, 
Nor  for  cursing  and  lying  impunity. 

But  thdy  shall  His  anger  relume, 

Who  persist  in  their  impenitence. 
When  the  flashes  of  Vengeance  consume, 
They  shall  find  what  their  error,  and  whence 
The  effect  of  that  inflexibility 
Ne'er  fails  to  chastise  indocility. 

Soft  eve  in  her  dew-dropping  shade 

Tries  in  vain  their  parch'd  palate  to  cool ; 
Like  lost  curs  that  the  city  invade, 
They  go  yelping  to  lap  in  the  pool. 
Driven  mad  tibey  become  in  reality, 
Pests  and  nuisance  of  every  locality. 

They  shall  starve  and  And  nothing  to  eat, 

And  raving  shall  run  up  and  down, 
Lacerdted  througli  market  and  street, 
And  by  no  one  to  shelter  be  shown ; 
They  shall  prowl  in  their  rabid  gulosity. 
Making  hideous  the  night's  tenebrosity. 
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But  I  of  Thy  Goodness  will  sing. 

From  the  moment  the  dapple  of  dawn 
Streaks  the  east  with  her  rubicimd  wing, 
And  scatters  with  emeralds  the  lawn. 
In  the  fast  citadel  of  securityy 
My  fortress  'gainst  Fear  in  futurity. 


•»<MBMlaMi44> 


prit    k.      T. 


Cast  aa,  hast  Thoo,  off  for  ever, 

Nerer  more  to  lee  Thy  Face, 
Nor  retrieve  by  brive  ende&Tour 

Thy  disgust  or  our  disgnce  ? 
Tom  again,  and  in  Thy  turning 

Let  onr  efibrts  ahame  eSaoe, 
Quenoh  of  angOT  flame  that  '■  buming, 

ETeiy  late  and  latent  trace. 

Bound  the  altar  we  assemble, 

Of  the  GOD  t*""  'srael  <«"i". 
At  His  breaking  Earth  shall  tremble 

Through  her  ribs  and  rocky  bones. 
Thou  canst  heal  as  Thou  hast  broken, 

Thou  who  melteat  flints  and  stones ; 
Show  ua  by  aome  cheering  token, 

Thou  hear'at  penitential  groana. 

Hard  the  signs  which  Thou  hast  shown  us, 

Hard  the  lesson  haa  been  taught; 
Pride's  ebriety  has  thrown  us 

From  the  pinnacle  we  sought; 
Yet  in  Thy  good  time  and  manner 

Hast  Thou  extrication  wrought, 
And  displayed  Thy  battle  banner, 

Bound  which  all  that  fear  Thee  brought. 

Might  haa  Thy  right  hand  to  save  us, 

StretchM  forth,  'tb  victo^ ; 
Where  are  those  that  thought  to  brave  us? 

Us  they  might,  but  how  brave  Thee  ? 


Helmet  shattered,  lAnces  sLivered, 
Fled  or  fallen,— none  to  see, 

But  Tby  Darling  U  delivered, 
And  his  followera,  ore  not  we  ? 

By  Uis  holy  and  anointed 

Priest  and  Prophet,  GOB  has  said, 
"  m  exult  as  I've  appointed, 

Iq  the  conquering  troops  I  led. 
Shechem's  bordera  I  have  spread, 

Succoth's  vale  shall  be  divided. 
On  Manasseh  I  will  tread, 

Ab  o'ei  Gilead  I  have  glided. 

While  Kly  statutes  Judah  teaches 

Shall  the  nations  bless  her  rule. 
Instep  Mine  o'er  Edom  reaches. 

And  I  cool  in  Moab's  pool. 
Palestina  shall  have  pity, 

Prostrate  lie  at  My  footstool. 
Who  shall  lead  to  the  great  city  ? 

Who  shall  Bozra'fl  strength  befool  ?" 

Wilt  'Fhou  not,  Thy  wrath  relenting, 

Call  again  the  castaway? 
Host  disloyal,  unrepenting. 

Thou  refusest  to  array. 
Hide  Thee  not  so  far,  far  distant, 

Void  and  vain  the  help  of  man, 
But  we  '11  reign  if  Thou  'rt  assistant, 

From  Beersheba  unto  Dan, 


!grk  M.      L 


Sublimely  Grood,  beneficently  Great ; 

Eternal  nULER  ^^  ^^  universe  I 

As  prone  to  help,  as  able  to  relieve 

The  sufferings  of  perplexed  humanity. 

Thou  Who  dost  every  whisper  hear,  O  hear 

And  heal  the  anguish  of  a  bursting  heart, 

With  grief  o'erwhelmed,  that,  from  the  uttermoat, 

Remotest,  and  most  lonely  spot  of  Earth, 

Pours  forth  the  unavailing  wail  of  woe. 

O  take  me  to  Thine  Arms,  and  plant  my  feet. 

My  slippery  footsteps,  on  the  rooted  rock 

Of  Thy  immortal  rest,  immoveable. 

Immutable,  where  battlements  arise 

To  ward,  to  baffle,  and  defy  the  foe. 

Within  Thy  Tabernacle  let  me  dwell. 

Beneath  the  shelter  of  Thy  shadowy  pale. 

There  was  a  time  Thou  turnedst  not  away 
Thy  altered  Visage  from  Thy  suppliant's  prayer ; 
Thy  Hand  not  slackened,  nor  Thy  blinded  Eye, 
Nor  Thy  deaf 'd  Ear  averted,  nor  unheard 
My  earnest  vows,  but  graciously  bestowed 
The  heritage  of  those  revere  Thy  Name. 
Thou  shalt  promote,  and  prosper,  and  prolong 
The  Monarch's  life,  and  stretch  His  glorious  sway 
To  generations  are  unborn,  in  fixed 
Possession  of  His  adamantine  throne. 
Let  Mercy,  sparkling  in  her  tepid  tears. 
And  TruUi,  in  fulgent  l^alo,  gild  His  way, 
Frcsh'ning  the  lustre  of  His  lengthened  course. 
Trying  and  tiring  lapse  of  ages,  and 
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In  riches  of  Almighty  blessings  pave 
His  path  with  benefactions.     So  will  I 
My  orisons  desert  from  day  to  day, 
Invoking  Grratitude  to  crown  my  lay. 


N  2 


Mi.      I* 


If  comforted  I've  been  when  wailing  heretofore, 

Finding  in  Thee  relief,  retreat,  and  rescue  sure, 
Now  will  I  truly  wail  and  fervently  implore, 

And  in  Thy  firmamental  covenant  feel  secure. 
What  power  of  Earth  can  shake  th'  impenetrable 

[mass 
By  Thee  compacted,  sted&sted,  and  given  to 

[stand 
Unflinching  in  the  storms  and  i^es  o'er  it  pass. 
And  flout,  smite,  pelt,  and  leave  it  bulwark  of 

[the  strand? 

Or  injure  the  Allegiance  there  has  flx'd  her  seat  ? 

How  long  'gainst  QOD  ^^^  7®  vaingloriously 

[combine 
Mischief  and  malice,  rapine,  robbery,  and  defeat  ? 

Till  ruin  on  ye  fall  for  others  ye  design. 
Yes,  heavily  and  sudden,  signally  shall  fall 

From  insecure,  unfaithful,  ill-cunstructed  bases; 
like  the  o*ertowering  turreting  of  tottering  wall, 

Encimibering  the  land  it  threatened  to  enthrall 

Such  visionary  schemes  the  thoughtless  to  decoy 

Were    theirs,   in   lies    delighting;    treachery 

[treason  train'd ; 
Hatred  they  nurse :  hatch  hope  whilst  hoping  to 

[destroy ; 

And  lure  to  friendship,  enmities  retained. 
But  aU  my  confidence,  attachment,  amities, 

I  pledge  in  bosom  of  all  Truth  and  Faithfiilness, 
Where  lodged  has  been,  and  is,  and  shallforever  be. 

All  hope  of  help  or  happiness  that  I  possess. 
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Bow,  all  ye  people,  from  the  greatest  to  the  least ; 

Let  each  pour  out  the  tribute  of  his  swelling 

[heart, 

By  new  beneficence  the  grateful  sense  increaa'd, 

Binds  doubly  Duty  down  to  vindicate  her  part. 

When  we  consider  man,  and  scan  his  low  degree, 

How  poor  his  power,  how  great  his  impotence 

[to  aid! 

Or  view  bim  puffed  up  by  the  breath  of  Vanity; 

What  frothier  bubble  in  all  ocean's  spray  dis- 

[played? 

"  Relax  the  greedy  grasp  of  Avarice'  griping  claw, 

' '  Trick  notontRobheryin  gain  B  loo  dearly  bought, 

"  At  price  of  damaged  principle  and  broken  law; 

"NorpinyourfaitLonKiche9,how8oeTercaught," 

Once  1  heard  this — nay,   once  'twas  not,  'twas 

[twice,  or  thrice. 

Power  ?     What  is  power  ?     It  is  the  will,  the 

[nostrils'  breath 

Of  CEiTYi  ^°  virtue  needs  and  knowa  no  vice, 

Can  make,  annihilate,  give  life,  and  steep  in 

[Death. 

Bqoioe,  O  Uan  I  that  where  it  reigns  supreme  is 

[found 

Sweet  Mercy  tempering  proApt  Severity's  sharp 

[sting 

And  dropping  balmytcars  into  the ranklingwouud; 

Not  suffering  more  than  the  due  dole  of  suffering 

To  all  or  any  ;  yet  assuredly  to  none 

Is  given,  to  change  the  dye  intucatc  in  their 

[twine, 

Nor,  as  Humanity  uncurls  their  coil,  to  shun 

The  knares,  and  knops,  and  knots  that  knit  their 

[ravelled  line. 
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When  Morning  tints  her  cheek  with  red. 

And  wakes  (through  smiling  soene^ 

She  robes  in  livery  green) 
Her  choristers,  whose  drowsy  head 

Beneath  self-sheltering 

And  light  and  downy  wing, 
Lay  slumb'ring  5n  their  pearl-bespangjled  bed, 

Shall  I  not  join  their  matin  lay  ? 

Provoke  the  vocal  throng, 

Prolong  the  votive  song, 
Proclaim  and  hail  the  nascent  day? 

Have  I  more  laggard  mind. 

Less  piously  inclined. 
Less  grateful  and  less  sensitive  than  they  ? 

ISy  {jOJ}  Thou  art,  as  well  as  theirs. 

And  so  will  I  as  meek 

Thy  Presence  seek. 
Thirsting  for  Thee*  as  traveller  fiures 

In  summer's  sultry  hours, 

Who  longs  for  showers 
To  quell  the  fever  that  his  strength  impairs ; 

So  do  I  long  to  see  Thy  Power 

My  moderate  wishes  crown. 

As  I  have  known. 
When  in  Thy  Sanctuary  I  lower 

This  earthly  crown  of  mine 

Before  Thy  shrine,  [cower. 

Where  the  world's  haughtiest  potentates  must 
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What  sweetest  of  Life's  drops  of  sweet? 

(How  Bhort  the  longest  last, 

Too  soon  forgot  when  past !) 
Tia  Thy  complacence  when  we  meet 

That  fostering  pregnanes  smiles, 

All  care  beguiles, 
And  flavours  joys,  however  flat  and  fleet. 

Thee  will  1  praise  while  life  endures, 

Yea,  living  will  I  bless, 

Nor  dying  less ; 
(Adorement  piety  inures  I) 

And  to  my  lip  lift  up 

The  welcome  cup 
(Howe'er  unworthy)  Bounty's  hand  procures. 

And  as  that  lip  imbibes  the  dew 

Of  heavenly  manna  there, 

This  tongue  prepare 
The  olden  strain,  but  ever  new. 

To  rouse  the  day-star  bright, 

Or  twinkling  night, 
Relieved  by  flickermg,  feeble  lamps  and  few. 

Yes,  when  alone,  how  oft  Tve  viewed 

How  modest,  mild,  and  iair 

Those  sparklers  are ! 
How  fiJl  of  Thee  is  solitude  ! 

How  SOence  speaks  Thy  fiune, 

Echoing  Thy  Name 
With  tones  that  every  worldly  thought  exclude! 

What  have  I  not  to  thank  Thee  for  ? 

The  impulse  why  restrMn? 

Might  haply  gain 
New  focultiea  to  pubhsb,  or, 

At  least,  acknowledge  how 
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Thy  mercies  flow. 
Ingratitude  I  from  my  soul  abhor. 


Then  lead,  lead  on ;  let  me  pursue ; 

And  every  line  I  write 

Propounce  Thy  Might, 
To  me,  ancillary  and  true ; 

But  those  that  madly  seek 

Their  wrath  to  wreak, 
Thy  sword  shall  slay,  as  others  onoe  it  slew. 

Their  carcass  shall  the  jackal  tear. 

And  every  leasing  tongue 

Wither'd  and  wrung ; 
The  king  a  brighter  crown  shall  wear, 

And  fealty  stanch,  oblige 

Each  loyal  liege 
The  homage  of  a  happy  heart  to  swear. 


■gric   Mis. 


Hear  the  groaning,  0  ()(}[},  of  my  moaning; 
Hear  the  tremulous  tone  of  my  prayer ; 
Ftoiq  foul  strife 
Save  my  life, 
Assbtance  no  longer  postponing, 
When  my  enemies  talk  of  dethromng, 
And  neighbours  desert  in  despair. 

Even  now  are  they  in  iosurrectioQ, 
These  implings  of  iniquity, 
'Gainst  the  laws 
Without  cause, 
Disregarding  all  duteotis  subjection, 
The  devoted  they  Ve  drawn  to  defection. 
To  revolt  and  fierce  conspiracj'. 

What  sword  that  wound  e'er  inflicted, 

When  employed  in  the  slaughtering  trade, 
Ever  stung 
Like  the  tongue 
Dipt  in  gall,  and  to  guile  that 's  addicted, 
By  principle  when  unrestricted, 
And  whetted  by  Malice,  the  blade? 


from  bow  they  are  bending, 
11  reaistleasly  fierce. 


Though  the  arrc 
Smite  their  vi 
Keener  far 
The  shafts  are, 
From  her  quiver,  that  Envy  is  sending, 
To  which  Shmder  her  venom  is  lendii^ 
And  deeper  the  vitab  they  pierce. 
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Innocence  is  the  mark  of  their  aiming^ 
Their  scope  to  disable  the  just 
*<  Who  shall  see 
"That it's  we ?•• 
In  their  impudent  folly  exclaiming; 
Waylaying  and  slaying  or  maiming; 
Iq  Darlmess  and  Mystery  their  trust 

Deep  and  black  as  the  place  whence  extracted, 
^d  the  pit  into  which  they  shall  go : 

By  contrivances  they  have  enacted 

Signal  punishment  shall  be  exacted. 
Their  own  ciknningy  their  crudest  foe. 

Their  enemies*  scorn  shall  deride  them, 
Their  confederates*  attachment  desert; 
Put  to  flight 
In  their  fiight ; 
The  counsels  of  Heaven  shall  divide  themi 
Their  own  want  of  counsel  decide  them, 
'Grainst  each  other  their  force  to  exert 


mm  to.     T. 


Sball  not  Praiae  awake  the  Mgra  7  i 

Shall  she  not  lead  forth  the  Year  ? 
Daughter  of  Devotion  born, 

Adoration's  sister  dear. 
They  await  the  LORD  OF  HOSTS 

In  the  precincts  of  His  hill ; 
They  festoon  His  lofly  posts. 

13  gates  with  gladness  fill : 
Curling  incense  theirS)  and  pearly, 
Than  the  nascent  day  more  early. 

More  delightful  their  devoir 

Than  the  charm  of  eloquence; 
As  harmociouB  as  the  choir 

Nature's  native  strains  dispense. 
Plumy  minstrels,  pleased  and  prone, 

In  their  verdwit  fane  and  fair, 
At  the  foot  of  sapphire  Throne, 

Pouring  universal  prayer. 

Prayer  enchanting,  chanted  wildly : 
O,  may  out's  be  heard  aa  mildly  I 

When  these  hps  my  plaint  exhale. 

Patience  let  it  not  exhaust; 
Let  not  former  sins  prevail: 

Be  they  from  remembrance  crossed. 
Bleat  the  Saint  whom  Thou  hast  chose, 

To  Thy  counsels  to  admit, 
Id  Thy  courts  along  with  those. 

There  eternally  that  sit. 

How  eshilarant  are  their  pleasures, 
"Midst  display  of  Wisdom's  treasures  1 
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In  Thy  awe-inspiring  ways 

Thou  shalt  teach  us  with  sturprise) 
How  Faith  her  foundation  lays 

On  the  rock  where  safety  Ues. 
If  we  scale  the  craggy  coast, 

Or  we  cross  the  mount'nous  sea. 
Other  g^de  have  we  to  boast. 

Pilot  else  have  we  than  Thee? 

When  nor  star  nor  day  is  dawning. 
And  the  watery  graves  are  yawning. 

Pilot  at  whose  yoice  the  breeze, 

Noisy  blusterer  in  the  shroud, 
And  the  restless,  riot  seas, 

Cease  their  hurly  long  and  loud : 
But,  much  more,  who  can  control 

Longer,  louder,  hoarser  roar. 
Waves  of  popular  tempest  roll, 

O'er  Sedition's  perlous  shore : 
More  obstrep'rous  wild  commotion 
Than  when  whirlwinds  chafe  the  Ocean. 

Who  18  this  that  dyes  the  sky 

With  the  saffiron  hue  of  mom  ? 
Blushing  that  it 's  seen  to  vie 

With  the  rose-bud  newly  bom  ? 
Who  is  this  that  veils  the  vale 

In  pale  Evening's  silver  mist. 
That  the  feverish  Hours  exhale. 

To  assist  her  to  resist  ? 

'TIS  Thy  beauteous  alternation 
Of  benignest  dispensation. 

But  amongst  ten  thousand  felt. 

Count  not  this  an  only  one ; 
Say,  again  the  vapours  melt, 

And  in  rainy  currents  run ; 
These  to  rapid  rills,  that  feed 

And  adorn  the  soil,  and  can 
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Fertiliie  the  precious  seed. 

That  the  morrow  makes  o(  man ; 

Drops  through  filtering  pores  that  burrow, 
To  refresh  the  fruitful  fiirrow. 

Sallow  stalks,  with  nodding  ears, 

Thence  the  rustling  ridgea  rsise, 
Till  the  wavy  land  appears 

Groldea  ocean  to  the  gaze. 
Through  prolific  yellow  years, 

May  Thy  bounteous  gifts  abound,  , 

And  with  spiky  garland  sears. 

Autumn's  ruddy  face  be  crowned, 
While  Abundance'  stintless  measures 
Pour  forth  ripest,  rarest  treasures. 

Through  rich  pastures  pass  the  streams. 

Spreading  verdure  as  they  go ; 
Scattering  fiitness  through  their  seams, 

Nursing  wild-flowers  where  they  blow  ; 
Purple  heather,  scented  thyme, 

For  the  fleecy  flock  tiiat  strays. 
Or  gazelles  that  fearless  climb, 

la  some  grassy  grot  to  graze. 

Or  up  scraggy  scarp  that  scramble, 
Shaggier  goats  that  browse  the  bramble. 

Uear  the  Shepherd's  mellow  voice, 

Bark  of  dogs  sagacious  watch, 
Uill  and  hiUock  re-rejoiue 

In  the  echoes  that  they  catch. 
And  the  blithesome  piper  clear. 

And  the  timbrell'd  damsels  shrill. 
From  the  swelling  backside  cheer 

Th'  answering  valley  that  they  thrill. 
Artless  music,  soul- delighting, 
Peace  and  Love  with  joy  requiting. 


!^rk  kiJi.      L 


Kaise,  raise  your  nniversal  Yoice, 
Te  countries,  territories,  lands. 
To  {jODi  ^^  SoTereign  of  your  choice ; 
And  stretch  supine  and  willing  hands 
To  Him  who  everlasting  praise  demands. 

What  though  fiEistidious  scomer  caip 
At  what  no  scoffer  understands, 
Strike  ye  melodious  notes  and  sharp,  I 

Tone  your  apt  tongue,  and  tune  your  mellow 

[harp.  I 

Think  of  the  wonders  of  His  Name, 

His  dreaded  Majesty  severe, 
Skirted  with  clouds  of  smoke  and  flame, 
Enveloping  His  foes  in  fear. 
Let  Earth  adore  Him,  Heaven  revere. 

And  join  in  acclamation  wide, 
Multiloquent,  prolonged,  sincere; 
In  which  the  vulgarest  dignified, 
The  proud  find  cause  alone  of  honest  pride. 

August  in  His  Almightiness, 

Aweing  the  nothingness  of  man. 
Did  He  tibe  billows  not  compress, 
That  dusty  feet  the  bay  might  span, 
And  dry-shod  trudge,  and  dry  eyes  scan 

The  droughty  depths,  that  used  to  merge 
The  finny  tribes  since  time  began, 

And  scare  the  pilot,  bent  to  urge      [surge? 
His  bark  to  woo  the  breeze  and  tempt  the 

How  broad  ffis  rule  on  every  side  I 
Vast,  oo*^xistent  with  extent; 
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That  ao  dutractiou  con  divide, 
No  need  that  policy  cement. 
Nought  shall  diminish,  nought  augment. 
Would  rebels  IKl  their  impioua  head? 
ImpriBonment  and  punishment 

Lurk  under  spot  whereon  they  tread ; 
No  act  but  theirs,   and   theirs    shall  strike 
[them  dead. 
By  thee,  thou  congregation  rife, 

With  praises  be  your  Sovereign  crowned  ! 
Alone  Who  holds  your  soul  in  life, 
And  makes  your  footing  sound. 
He  tries,  that  baply  ye  be  found 

Pure  as  through  fire  the  silver  passed, 
Without  debasement  or  compound. 
Thus,  in  affliction's  furnaee  cast, 
Gain  ye  that  double  lustre  that  shall  last. 

[low  fierce  th'  assays,  how  sharp,  how  hot. 

In  fire  and  water  temper-tried ! 
Have  we  resisted  ?     Have  we  not 
Come  out  more  bright  and  purified, 
From  fresh  temptations  that  have  plied? 

And,  though  down-stricken  under  hoof 
Of  prancing  foe  that  has  outvied 

Our  courage,  that  has  stood  the  proof, 
Receiving  refuge  underneath  Thy  rooC 

What  though  a  weak,  ephemeral  worm. 
Within  Tliy  House,  my  kindling  zeal 
Shall  Thy  auspicious  rites  perform  ; 
The  fervent  vow  I  proffered  seal. 
That  Thou  Thy  presence  wouldst  reveal, 
While  fattened  ram  and  buUock,  heap 
Thy  blazing  altar,  where  I  knoeh 

For  kidling,  goat,  and  lamb  and  sheep. 
The  firstlings,  nay — whole  flock  for  Thee  I 
[keep. 
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Come  je  that  sboxild  with  reverence  bow, 

Approach  His  venerated  Shrine, 
And  teach  your  soids  the  mystexy  how 
He  has  emancipated  mine. 
As  in  dark  cave,  rich  ore  and  fine, 

Pleased  miner  finds ;  so,  in  my  heart, 
I  delve  for  thoughts,  more  purely  shine, 
Outsparkle  gold;  more  joy  impart, 
Prompt  native  eloquence,  unreached  by  art 

Simplicity  was  all  my  skill. 

Sincerity  and  Truth  my  guides. 
His  firown  the  suppliant  shall  not  chill. 
When  so  parentally  it  chides. 
Had  I  put  on  smooth  mask,  that  hides 
The  guilty  purpose.  He  had  dash'd 
Me  down  in  the  submerging  tides 
Of  just  displeasure,  whebn'd,  abash'd, 
WiUi  every  hope  and  every  comfort  quash'd. 

Who  knows  not  how  inclined  to  list 

To  poor  petitioner — my  lot 
To  find  most  gracious  to  assist 
Those  who,  the  talent  they  have  got, 
Use  with  sedulity ;  have  not 

Disparaged  traits  of  tenderness, 
Nor  fiivours  undeserved  forgot. 
But  on  that  stay  111  lean  the  less, 
The  more  to  merit,  and  the  better  bless. 


^  -WSSM- 

Mercy — meroy  show  to  us, 

Thou  who  tjOi)  "f  tnercy  art. 
Promise  Thine  ;  fulfilling  thua 

All  the  longings  of  the  heart. 
Let  the  Bplendours  of  Thy  Face 

Shine  the  glory  of  our  day; 
Shades  of  doubt  and  dulness  chase, 

As  the  sun,  the  twilight  grey. 

Saving  health  shower  on  all  oations, 
To  the  latest  generations. 

Bue,  impatient  people,  rise, 

In  the  fulness  of  your  joy ; 
Tune  divinest  melodies, 

Angel-Toice  and  harp  employ : 
Let  Devotion  temper  mirth, 

Human  Wit  learn  wisdom  when 
She  would  scan  surpassing  worth, 

or  the  GQB  of  gods  and  men. 
He,  re-judgeth  Justice  ruleth, 
Surely  his  own  soul  befooleth. 

People,  prince,  with  one  accord, 

Hymns  of  humble  homage  bring 
To  the  universal  LOHB 

Of  the  subject  and  the  king. 
So  Bhall  ripening  Harvest  spread, 

With  her  golden  grain  the  ground ; 
And  unmuzzled  oxen  tread 

Muzzled  corn  in  catkin  bound. 
In  your  happy  thanks  bestowing, 
Ye  receive  fresh  blessings  flowing. 


^rk  toiii      L 


If  QOD  P^^  ^OTth  His  Btrengtb,  where  is  the  arm» 

Armour,  or  army,  shall  that  arm  oppose  ? 
Let  such  as  hate  Hmi  haste  to  shun  the  harm. 
And  save  themselves  from  condign  &te  of  those 
Who  'ye  fled,  in  yain  dispersed  as  anger  rose. 
And  dissipate  as  smoke*s  proud  spiral  strays, 
And  melts  before  the  breeze  its  ringlets  blows, 
Or  wax  dissolved  in  the  meridian  rays. 
Victims  alike  of  burly  blast  or  burning  blaze. 

So  let  the  incorrigible  fall  and  burst 

Asunder,  lost  in  thin  and  vapourish  air, 
Or  in  Earth's  dank  and  darkened  bowels,  hers'd 
In  stale  Oblivion's  low  and  lightless  lair, 
Let  those  deny  their  {jOD»  f^^  *^is  prepare ; 

But  Piety,  not  kneaded  of  base  clay, 
Soaring  with  blithe  melodious  lark  shall  dare 
The  orient  chambers  of  the  earliest  day. 
And  join  her  flight,  and  emulate  her  loyal  lay. 

[hast, 
And  thou  who  creep'st  the  ground,  nor  courage 

Nor  will,  nor  plumy  wing  to  lift  so  high 
To  meet  the  Power  that  rides  and  rules  the  blast ; 
Expand  at  least  thy  vocal  faculty 
To  rise  to  Him  who  lower'd  thy  narrow'd  sky, 

And  though  so  scarce  perceptible  a  mote 
To  whom  (so  wisely)  He  denied  to  fly. 
He  lent  awhile  in  fluid  rare  to  float, 
To  dance,  to  dream,  to  doubt,  to  drivel,  and 

[to  doat ; 
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£'er  that  perchance  to  laugh,  to  play,  and  sing  ; 

Stretch,  iheo,  thy  tremulous  slcader  wire 
And  con  His  praises  on  thy  Btrid'lous  string. 
What  other  theme  is  worthy  of  thy  lyre  ? 
Which  ebe  accords  it  to  the  angelic  quire  ? 

Praise  Him  in  incommunicable  Name, 
Praise  in  careering  car  of  flaky  fire. 

Launched  with  coruscant  lightning's  flicker- 

[ing  flame, 

Whose  rattling  wheels  the  rolling  thunder 

[Ipeala  proclaim. 

Praise  in  the  terrors  of  His  mighriness, 
More  in  mild  aspect  of  benevolence, 
Fast  Friend,  and  Father  of  the  Fatherless, 
The  widow's  beat,  and  prisoner's  last  defence  ; 
Sure  rest  of  weary  soul,  sole  confidence 

Of  just  and  good;  firm  hope  of  the  devout, 

The  living  spring  of  healing  virtues,  whence 

All  vice  and  crime  from  which  all  miseries 

[sprout, 

And  ffln  itself  is  washed  away  and  blotted  out. 

From  cheerless  eremital  solitude, 

He  brings  the  desultory  wanderer  home ; 

And  from  the  churlishness  of  savage  mood 

llecalls,  recovers,  and  restores,  to  roam 

No  more  a  scatterling ;  but  under  dome 

And  canopy  of  social  roof  to  dwell. 
The  married  mate  (that  late  was  mopish  mome) 
Domesticate  in  Happiness's  cell, 
Well-doing  there,  and  only  blesi'd  by  doing 
[well. 
From  bondage  of  Self-love  He  sets  him  free, 

And  other  chains  that  held  him  down  a  slave 
To  Passion,  Pride,  and  Prejudice ;  but  he. 
If  still  rebellious,  shall  his  portion  have 
With  those  for  ever  labour,  want,  and  crave, 
o  2 
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Shall  till,  (like  their  own  heart,)  ungratefiil 

[streak 
Where  no  tann'd  crops  the  laughing  Harvests 

[wave, 
No  bleating  flocks«the  emerald  meadow  seek. 
No  purple  vintage  flashes  Autumn's  sallow 

[cheek. 

What !  went  not  out  the  {}{)[)  of  Jacob's  dan, 
To  watch,  to  waken,  ward,  encourage,  lead 
The  adventurous  banner  of  their  swarmiug  van 
To  many  a  bold  and  sanguinary  deed, 
Through  Ocean's  bed,  where  cavern'd  waters 

[breed 

Her  slimy  monsters, — safe,  dryshod  to  trudge. 

Where  hosts  contemptuous,  and  snorting  steed 

Array  inveterate  rage  of  rancorous  grudge. 

Submerged  and    smothered    in   the   deep, 

[avenging  sludge  ? 

The  ground  was  rock'd,  the  solid  rock  again 

Was  split,  and  splintered  to  its  topmost  crag. 
A  shuddering  horror  ran  through  all  the  plain, 
SwoUn  Sinai  shivered  like  a  marshy  quag. 
And  broils  intestine  and  portentous  drag 

Her  fuming  entrails  to  the  astonished  day. 
Blazing  ignivomous  with  flames  that  brag 
To  eclipse  the  Sun,  and  scorch  the  sky,  and 

[flay 
Sweet  Nature^s  face,  and  melt  her  heart  in 

[dire  dismay. 

How  diflerent  when  commissioned  from  above 
Descends  through  feverish   furrow  fresh'ning 

[shower, 
Like  dewy  drops  from  pearly  plume  of  dove, 
Beviving  thirsty  blade  and  pensile  flower. 
And  fructifying  the  peculiar  dower 
Of  Thine  inheritance,  conferring  there. 
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By  wise  munificence  and  boundless  Power, 
Prosperity  and  peace,  to  each  liis  share. 
That  old  with  young,  and  with  the  rich  the 
[poor  may  pair. 

And  hke  those  showers  the  pregnant  Word  of  fl{)f} 
liained  blessings  on  the  stubborn  heart  of  man. 
Vast  was  the  congregation,  wondering  trod 
On  the  dread  spot  where  its  display  began, 
Embattled  hosts  and  warlike  leader  ran, 

Routed  brigade  and  panic'd  squadroa  fled, 
Damseb  at  home  remained  the  grain  to  fan, 
Divided  spoil  of  those  in  battle  aped, 
Stained  where  the  victor  leads,  more  where 
[the  vanquiahed  bled. 

What,  though  Affliction's  heavy  hand  has  brought 

Your  towering  pride  to  dust  and  ashes  down, 
Yet  shall  ye,  lik?  the  fabled  bird  (that  'b  thought 
From  its  o^vn  cinders  to  revive)  be  known 
To'  rise  from  offusoation,  wliere  ye  groan, 

And  fledged  afresh  your  purple  wings  unfold ; 
To  honours  soar ;  this  short  eclipse  atone. 
As  turtle  'scaped  from  cage's  murky  bold. 
Displays  her  silver  plumage  tipt  with  bur- 
[nished  gold. 

Thy  hoary  head,  tall  Salmon  higher  rose 

To  see  jEHOVAH's  conquering  arm  disperse 
Israel's  insulting  and  inveterate  foes. 

But  what  is  Salmon  so  renowned  in  verse? 
Or  Bashan,  that  the  clouds  and  tempest  herse. 

To  eminence  where  He  has  fixed  Ilis  Beat? 

Look  not  askance,  diminish'd  mountains !  worse, 

Burst  not  with  envy ;  't  is  His  lov'd  retreat, 

l^e  storms  that  shake  the  aether  earth  shall 

[never  beat. 
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Can  ye  the  glories  know,  to  {}{}})  belong 

Where  thousand  millions  rapid  chariots  roll 
Flamiferous  1  Bright  Angel  armies  throng : 
Invincible,  untold,  undjdng  shoal ! 
Mocking  all  count,  defying  all  control, 
Save  His,  who  through  His  ushering  cherubs 

[glides 
On  the  rapt  Seraphim  supreme  and  sole, 
Or  chance  vast  Sinai's  cloven  crest  bestrides, 
Who  in'  the  fiery  torrent  bathes  its  panting 


What  Sinai  to  Thee,  or  Thabor  even, 

Nebo,  or  Pisgah  ?  is  Thy  footstool  there  ? 
When  wafted  through  the  blue  empyreal  Heaven, 
Or  seated  'bove  the  stars  enthroned  at  ease, 
Kindling,  controlling,  quenching,  if  Thou  please ; 

Hast  Thou  not  led  captivity  in  chains  ? 
(Herself  a  captive)  covering  lands  and  seas 
With  blessings,  that  Thy  foes  in  fiercest  pain 
May  due  experience  of  Thy  boundless  good- 

[ness  gain. 

O  {jOD  ^"^  Strength,  our  Health,  our  Comfort, 
Wlio  fillest  with  unmerited  delights ;     [Pride  I 
Our  safety's  bulwark,  and  our  weakness'  guide, 
Our  sole  Salvation  in  Thy  holiest  rites : 
Bright   Orb   of  hope  to   those  when  Death 

[benights ; 
Who  loved  by  Thy  auspicious  star  to  steer. 
But  planet  of  malign  aspect  that  blights 
The  core  of  obdVate  heart,  and  insincere. 
No  touch  of  reverence  feels  for  Thee,  nor 

[love,  nor  fear. 

As  once  through  Bashan's  fastnesses, — Fll  bring 
This  folk  again  through  deeper  midway  wave; 
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BetwGea  the  rampart  waters  they  shall  sing 
TriumphaDt  chorus — lo !  the  brazen  wall, 
At  bugle  blast,  before  their  feet  ehall  fall ; 

Their  hoofs  be  dipt  in  gore,  and  dogs  shall  lap 
The  wounds  of  warxiora  on  ihe  field  that  sprawl ; 
Their  King  shall  clouds  of  incenae  pour 
Around  the  curtains  of  Thy  sanctuary  door. 


And  see  the  grave  procession  serpentine 

Around  and  up  that  consecrated  mound, 
Singers  that  breathe  a  psalmody  Divine, 

Minstrels  that  join  their  harp's  religious  sound ; 
Solemnity  august!  by  Concord  crowned; 

Timbrel  and  cymbal  shrill  the  choir  enhance, 

Kissing  fair  hands  those  smoother  cheeks  that 

[wound. 

While  noble  youths  with  stately  step  advance, 

And  liles  of  dazzling   damsels   weave   the 

[mystic  dance. 

"Bless  ye"  (they  sing),  "  thefJQi)  of  Israel,  bless !" 

From  whom  unsparing,  nncKhausted  flows 
The  tide  of  benefaction  and  success; 

As  wave  on  wave  on  ocean's  bosom  grows, 
There  Benjamin  the  best-belov6d  goes, 

And  Judah,  judge,  and  lawgiver,  and  sage ; 
And  Zabulon,  with  love  of  learning  glows, 
And  Napthali's  extremest  heritage 
Of  Liberty,  feat  friend,  Fidelity's  sure  gage. 

From  COD  't  is  the  invigorate  limb  derives 

Health,  motion,  elasticity,  and  force; 
Your  frame  in  full  and  faithful  functions  thrives, 

Your  cryptic  blood  its  vivifying  course. 

Confess  Ilim  primary  and  sacred  Source 
Of  every  perfect  gift  and  holy  thing, 

lieeeech  that  He  thy  servant,  not  divorce, 
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Nor  from  that  temple  chase  where  foreign 

[king. 
And  prince,  and  potentate,  their  spicy  offer- 

[ings  bring. 

Despots  not  so,  of  tyranny  innate : 

That  like  fell  monsters  couch'd  in  sedge  andreed, 
Trust  in  brute  force,  and  feller  beast  to  bate 
Than  bellowing  bull — ^nor  yet  that  clan  whose 

[creed 
Teaches  the  frantic  dance  in  flowery  meaiL 

Bending  their  heads  beneath  the  cloven  heel 
Of  vituline  divinity  they  breed.  [zeal 

While  priest  and  priestesses,  with  rampant 
In  wanton  maze  to  silvery  sistrums  tinkling 

[reel. 

O  scatter  Thou  vain  pomp  of  War's  array, 

The  neighing  horse ;  in  harness  hero  dight 
With  glittering  lance  that  mocks  the  rural  day, 
And  all  in  Conquest's  cruelties  delight 
Lo !  from  the  banks  of  Nile,  a  peerless  sight, 

A  glorious  embassy  with  gorgeous  train. 
Envoys  from  swarthy  Ethiop's  farthest  height, 
Sing  to  the  LORDi  y®  virgins,  sing  again ! 
Yes,  sing,  ye  dusky  daughters  of  the  dusty 

[plain. 

To  Him  who  roves  the  regions  of  the  skies, 

Whose  radiant  Presence  kindles  blazing  stars, 
The  countless  suns  of  freshened  galaxies ; 
Beyond  where  Reason  or  Presumption  dares 
To  penetrate.     His  voice  at  distance  scares 

The  hardened  ear  of  Guiltiness,  and  drowns 
The  clash  of  armies,  shock  of  battle  cars. 
When  isles  and  continents  their  onslaught 

[wage, 
And  host  and  hordes  of  death-devoted  vic- 

[victims  rage. 
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Who,  to  what  other  but  to  Him,  ascribes 

Power,  Hbove  the  clouds  voluminous  that  go. 
Or  on  the  nether  plains,  'midst  motley  tribes 
Multiloquent,  belligerent  below  ? 
How  bold  soe'er  pretensions  that  they  show. 
Seek  not  to  pierce  the  impervious  veil,  and 

[dread 
O'er  His  seclusion  He  is  pleased  to  throw ; 
Whilst  pardon  on  each  pious  prostrate  head. 
And  showers  of  grace  (blest  be  His  Name !) 

[for  ever  shed. 


mk  hm,     L 


O  Thou  who  only  hast  the  power 

To  slay  the  soxd  or  save ; 
O  save  me  in  the  mortal  hour 
Unlocks  the  yawning  grave* 

The  gathering  waters  round  me  boil 
And  wind  me  in  their  slippery  coil ; 
And  o'er  me  rushes  roaring  wave, 

And  'midst  that  clamour  heard  my  cry, 
I  &il,  I  faint,  I  sink,  I  die ! 

From  foundered  ship  a  castaway 

Upon  a  stormy  sea ; 
Where  is  no  boat  within  that  bay, 
No  land  upon  that  lee. 

With  wailing  I  exhaust  my  breath, 
E'en  floating  in  that  fluid  death. 
My  throat  is  parched  in  me ; 
And  Salter  drops  my  eyelids  shed 
Than  those  that  fill  my  briny  bed. 

To  crush  my  crown,  in  smiling  mask, 

Her  crowds  oft  Envy  sped ; 
And  more  the  numbers  ply  that  task 
Than  hairs  that  clothe  this  head. 
Nor  were  less  bold  than  busy  they. 
Both  to  bewilder  and  betray. 
Whose  whispers  wished  me  dead, 
Without  a  cause,  without  pretence. 
Without  a  crime  but  innocence. 

WitK  what  I  hated  they  were  pleased, 
I  loathed  what  they  adored ; 
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'ITie  thing  my  fingers  never  seized, 

That  ihing  my  hand  restored. 
Thou  kennest  my  simplicity. 
From  every  wily  way  how  free, 

How  guile,  by  me  abhorred  I 

Are  they,  aa  foolishness  that  treat, 
Not  demons  whose  delight,  deceit? 

Permit  not  those  that  worship  Thee 

To  be  exposed  lo  shame, 
For  any  feiilt  that 's  found  in  me 
Where'er  mny  be  the  blame. 
Yet  was  it  for  Thy  Sake  alone, 
To  bear  reprovement  I  was  prone. 
Of  such  sought  to  defame ; 

A  thought  severest  sufferings  hush'd, 
Twas  not  for  me,  for  them,  I  blaeh'd. 

My  brethren  when  I  stood  before 

I  was  a  strange  unknown, 

The  very  child  my  mother  bore 

Refused  her  cliild  to  own  ; 

Yet  ardent  zeal  it  was  for  those 
For  whom  tfaese  zealous  efibrts  r 
Consumed  my  flesh  and  bone ; 

I  well  sustained  the  rough  reproof 
I  well  knew  was  in  Thy  b  "      " 

\Vheii  chastening  every  thought  within, 

With  prayer,  and  praise,  and  fast, 
To  me  that  was  accounted  sin. 
And  for  opprobrium  past. 

My  face  disfigured,  garments  torn. 
With  tears  bedewed  ihe  sackcloth  worn; 
On  this,  too,  ( 

The  judges  did  themselves  condemn 
The  very  paina  endured  for  them. 
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The  swaggering  railer  vilified, 

The  staggering  drunkard  worse^ 
The  prayer  pro&ne,  the  scofier  tried, 
Fdl  back  on  him  a  corse. 
Still  my  petition  I  prefer 
For  my  detracter,  murderer, 
And  some  not  less  perverse. 

0  might  their  victim,  saved,  secure 
Their  pardon^  punishment,  and  cure. 

Spare  me  not,  for  myself,  O  no ! 

Spare  me  for  other's  sake, 
I  would  their  life  that  they  should  owe 
To  that  which  they  woiild  take. 
Let  not  the  ruthless  storm  subdue, 
Engulfing  pilot  with  the  crew 
In  the  unsparing  lake ; 

As  towards  the  port  the  vessel  veers, 
With  rebel  band  of  mutineers. 

Assist  me,  LORD  ^  ^'^^  Thou  art  good ; 

lis  goodness  to  assist : 
So  copious  is  Thy  mercy's  flood. 
One  drop  shall  not  be  miss'd. 

If  once  IVe  known,  I  now  no  less 
Implore  Thy  loved  forgiveness ; 
For  Thou  canst,  if  Thou  list, 
Enable  me  to  conquer  pain. 
Or  else  transform  defeat  to  gain. 

O  that  Thou  wouldst  uphold  my  head 

In  this  oppressive  qualm. 
And  on  my  saddened  spirit  shed 
Consolatory  balm  I 

My  rights  contrasted  with  their  might, 
Rancour  duplicity  and  spite. 
So  shoidd  Thy  sentence  calm 
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The  indignation  that  belongs 
To  base  indignities  and  wrongs. 

What  is  this  languor  that  is  nursed 

By  every  sigh  it  heaves ; 
This  feel  as  if  were  issues  burst, 
Whence  life  its  hfe  receives  ? 

The  fluttering  pulse  nor  goes  nor  stops, 
The  tearful  lid  nor  driea  nor  drops, 
Paleness  the  cheek  bereavea ; 
A  wistful  look  would  Pity  hail, 
Though  Pity's  look  could  nought  avaiL 

And  what  compassion  to  expect 

Barbarians  would  afford  ? 
Who  rather  would  these  hmbs  dissect, 
This  aching  heart  have  bored. 
Or  shall  I  that  compassion  call, 
To  fill  for  them,  the  cup  of  gall, 
For  me  the  potion  poured? 

No,  there  their  cup  of  guilt  ran  o'er, 
Nor  could  hold  drop  or  dripple  more. 

Be  still  their  sumptuous  table  spread 

With  Delicacy's  fare ; 
Be  they  by  that  temptation  led 
To  most  destructive  snore. 

The  more  their  prayers  and  vows  increase, 
To  cherish  Rest,  propitiate  Peace, 
With  sacrifices  rare ; 

The  more  shall  war  their  coasts  infest 
With  every  peril,  every  pest. 

Thick  mists  of  mystery  shall  be  drawn 

Before  those  winking  eyea ; 
Shut  to  Truth's  clear  and  heavenly  dawn, 

Open,  to  Infamy's. 

Their  limbs  shall  tremble,  loins  shall  shake, 
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Their  callous  heart  obdikrate  quake. 
That  on  itself  relies ; 

And  Trepidation  shall  lay  hold 
Of  Tainly  strong  and  falsely  bold : 

And  Desolation's  withering  hand 

Shall  plant  a  landmark  nigh ; 
Their  widl  dilapidated  stand, 
In  ruin,  roof  and  rafter  lie. 

Did  they  not  persecute,  lay  low 
Him  Thou  hadst  smitten  with  Thy  bow, 
Mock  at  His  agony ; 

And  laugh  those  sufferings  to  scorn 
For  their  Redemption  that  were  borne. 

Of  sorrows,  Persecution  heaped 

On  Him  of  many  cares ; 
By  them  eternal  crops  be  reaped. 
And  their  devoted  heirs. 

Shall  traitors  'gainst  Thee  that  rebel 
Within  Thy  Habitation  dwell, 
Or  enter  upon  theirs  ? 

No— Disbelievers  in  Thy  Word 
Shall  have  no  word  in  Thy  record. 

How  sombre  be  the  cloud  soe'er. 
That 's  o'er  my  prospect  cast, 
Send  but  one  cheering  look  to  clear. 
As  sent  Thou  ofVen  hast ; 

So  shall  Thanksgiving's  notes  display 
The  fervour  of  her  living  lay, 
And  gratefully  contrast 

The  echoing  of  the  sullen  rocks, 
That  bellow  to  the  victim  ox. 

Humility  shall  smile  at  Fame, 

And  Sadness  wipe  away 
The  drop  that  dimmed  her  eye,  and  came 
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On  that  pale  cheek  astray. 

Seek,  suffering  soul,  the  LORD  ^^  high, 

He  shall  relieve  from  misery, 
Prolong  the  peaceful  day ; 

If  low — to  honour  shall  prefer ; 

If  prisoner — shall  enfranchise  her. 

Wave  your  tall  heads,  aspiring  trees. 

That  kiss  His  placid  sky ; 
Wail  His  praise  on  the  murmuring  breeze, 
Through  your  blue  canopy. 

Thou  I  Ocean  clasp'st  in  crooked  shore. 
Mute  multitudes — thyself  shalt  roar 
Sonorous  eulogy; 

Thou  land,  with  shoals  of  creeping  thing, 
His  worthier  panegyric  sing. 

Zion  shall  raise  her  head  afresh, 

And  Judah's  arm  expand ; 
Embracing  all  the  heirs  of  flesh. 
Each  heritable  land. 

And  through  most  distant  regions  sought, 
Assembled  millions  shall  be  brought. 
His  love  to  understand ; 

Their  progeny,  amending,  cleave  , 

To  bright  inheritance  they  leave. 


I^rk  fa.     A. 


Haste,  hasten  Thee,  LORD. 

And  linger  no  longer. 
1  rely  on  Thy  word  ; 

And  what  can  be  stronger? 
Grant  Thy  aid  againat  those 

By  whom  I'm  surrounded; 
Their  deception  disclose ; 

Let  their  plots  be  confounded. 
When  they  cry  on  me  "  Shame  I" 

With  some  taunting  allusion, 
Visit  them  with  same  name, 

But  with  greater  confiision. 
Yet  the  good  shall  be  glad, 

On  Thy  promise  relying, 
Fulfilment  that 's  had; 

That  to  come,  ratifying. 
In  devotional  lays, 

To  the  pleasures  recurring, 
Of  the  wonder  and  praise 

Of  Thy  Wisdom  unerring. 
As  for  me,  I  am  poor. 

And  of  all  men  most  wretched. 
If  to  lift  from  the  floor 

Tliy  arm  not  outstretched. 
Rescue  me  from  the  scorn 

And  the  scoff  of  blasphemer ; 
Hiou  who,  since  I  was  born. 

Wast,  and  art,  my  Redeemer. 


'mk  tei      L 


Thou  life  of  life,  my  only  trust, 
Afraid  can  I  be,  or  dismay'd  ? 
Deliver  from  the  ftirtive  thrust 
Of  fell  assassin's  bloody  blade : 
Bow  down  Thine  Ear, 
For  danger 's  near, 
And  assist  the  course  I  *m  shaping 
From  the  peril  to  the  escaping. 


T. 


Open  Everlasting  Gate 

Of  Thy  fortress  where  I  flee ; 
Thy  commandment  I  await. 
Bid  me  enter,  and  be  free ; 
Free  from  sin, 
When  within ; 
'Grainst  that  wall  their  weapons  shivered, 
They  're  defeated,  I  'm  delivered. 

Was  I  not  delivered  first. 

From  the  blessed  womb  that  bore, 
And  my  youth  protected  erst, 
)    And  my  manhood  more  and  more.* 

Where  the  days 

Shall  not  praise 
Him  who  gave  me  freedom,  reason. 
Comfort's  scope,  and  zest,  and  season. 

p 
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Others,  with  surprise  may  view 

(E'en  to  me  it  strange  appears)^ 
How  that  change  upon  me  grew, 
Work  of  Mercy  many  years ! 
Triab  sore, 
Rescues  more ; 
Thy  indulgence  eyer  prizing, 
Their  deceitfidness  despising. 

Cast  not  off  in  later  days, 

Ne'er  in  need  deserting  yet; 
Weakness  strengthens,  Strength  decays, 
Hopes  deceived.  Despair  beget. 
Friends  desert. 
Foes  exert 
All  their  craftinesses,  sa3ring — 
"  Take  him  while  his  GOB  '»  delaying." 

From  Thy  armies  numberless. 

Kind  commission'd  Angels  send, 
Ruthless  arrogance  repress. 
And  oppress'd  desert  defend. 
Mark  the  wretch. 
Seize  and  stretch ; 
Fell  him  on  the  field  he 's  furrowing, 
Bury  in  the  trench  he  's  burrowing. 

See  the  day-spring  from  on  high, 

Hear  the  bird  that  carols  spring. 
Such  my  dawning  hope,  and  I 
Like  that  quirister  will  sing 
Eyery  hour, 
To  that  Power, 
Who  in  grateful  feel  Fm  showing, 
Is  His  choicest  boon  bestowing. 

In  Tny  blessedness  how  bold^ 
In  Thy  sympathy  how  strong ! 
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Shall  those  mercies  not  be  told 
That  to  me  and  mine  belong  ? 

From  my  youth, 

Fed  on  truth, 
Nor  my  riper  years  forswearing 
What  my  life  has  been  declaring. 

Nor  abandon  Thou  my  care, 

When  these  raven  locks  that  now 
Dally  with  the  buxom  Air, 

Shall  be  bleach'd  in  Age's  snow : 
Let  me  first, 
E'er  the  worst, 
Show  my  pious  resignation 
To  the  rising  generation. 

Till  I  can  proclaim  the  range 

Of  Thy  magnanimity, 
Undisturbed  by  chance  or  change. 
Or  opponent  there  can  be ; 
TeU  Thy  Name, 
Spread  Thy  fame 
To  each  organ  made  for  hearing, 
To  its  Maker  more  endearing. 


V  2 


',^tk  hm.     A» 


O  give  to  the  King 

Thyjudgmente,  OLORB, 
That  righteousness  may  be  enacted. 

That  no  one  may  wring 
The  poor  by  abhorred. 
Excessive  extortion  exacted. 

So  shall  Happiness  sing 
In  the  vale  to  which  Peace  is  attracted. 

The  weak  He  shall  ward, 
The  needy  protect, 
Confirm  in  his  right  the  possessor  ; 
The  good  He  shall  guard 

From  the  wrong  they  suspect, 
Save  Innocence  from  the  aggressor, 

To  all,  justice  award. 
And  in  pieces  shall  break  the  oppressor. 

The  fear  (as  foretold) 

And  the  reverence  of  Him 
Shall  tame  the  most  barbarous  of  nations. 
Till  the  Sun  shall  wax  old 

And  the  Moon  shall  wane  dim. 
And  the  latest  of  man's  generations 

Be  doomed  to  behold 
The  Earth  melt  in  her  last  conflagrations. 

But  His  favour  comes  down 
Like  the  dew-showers  of  May, 
In  her  fairness,  and  freshness,  and  fragrance. 
On  the  grass  that  is  mown. 
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Odoriferous  hay  I 
Asauaging  meridian  flngrance, 

To  the  seed  tliat  is  sown, 
Or  to  wantoning  kine  in  their  vagrance. 

In  our  MONARCH'S  bleat  day 
SLall  the  people  have  rest, 
In  her  children  Uprightness  shall  flourish ; 
The  fields  in  their  gay, 
Ripe  abundance  be  dreat, 
That  Peace,  Power,  and  Plenty  shall  nourish, 

As  long  as  a  ray 
or  the  Crescent,  crepilscule  shall  cherish. 

From  the  land  tliat  is  near 
To  the  sea  that  's  far  off; 
To  the  uttermost  limits  of  Ocean : 
Shall  His  empire  appear, 
Deriding  the  scoff 
Of  the  traitor,  would  plot  a  commotion  ; 

Walled  cities  shall  hear 
The  wide  wilderness  glow  with  devotion. 

Of  Tarshish  the  prince. 
And  the  lords  of  the  Isles, 
And  of  Seba  the  Queen  exoteric, 
Shall  their  homage  evince. 
And  the  gratefiil  Gentiles 
From  circumferent  belt  hemispheric, 

Endless  presents  send,  since 
His  Iteign  not  like  ours,  epbem&ric. 

Every  subject  shall  bend. 
Every  sovereign  shall  bow 
In  the  spirit  of  sound  adoration. 
His  Ear  He  shall  lead 
To  the  high  and  the  low, 
Where  sincerest  is  the  supplication. 


J 
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The  destitute  tend, 
And  raise  from  severest  probation. 

'Gainst  deceit  a  defence. 
Against  yiolence  a  shield ; 
For  their  safety  paternally  caring ; 
To  sincere  penitence 
Assistance  will  yield. 
And  free  from  temptation^s  ensnaring 

Shall  elevate  thence, 
His  conquest  and  victory  sharing. 

Long,  long  shall  He  live, 
And  for  Him  they  prepare 
The  treasures  of  Ophir,  the  rarest ; 
Whose  incense  shall  give 
An  odour  to  prayer. 
Breathed  from  lips  the  devoutest  and  &irest, 

Alas !  too  fugitive 
For  such  praise,  and  by  voices  the  yarest 

Lo !  lapfuls  of  com 

On  the  mountain  shall  be, 
And  Barrenness  shall  begin  teeming ; 
And  the  valleys  in  scorn 
Boast  their  fertility. 
In  the  sunshine  of  fruitfulness  gleaming ; 

City's  gates  troops  adorn 
With  garlands  and  bannerols  streaming. 

His  Name  shall  remain. 
His  praises  inure 
Through  regions  and  realms  wide-extended : 
While  a  town  on  the  plain, 
Or  a  dweller  endure. 
Or  the  blue  arch  to  which  they  're  appended 

His  beatified  reign 
No  longer  with  time  shall  be  blended. 
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Then  blest  be  the  LORD  • 
Inscrutable  {}{}{}  I 
Wonder-working  in  Iraelite  story ; 
Who  fecundity  poured 
On  the  stenlest  sod. 
O'er  red  fields  waved  the  flag  of  "Victory ; 

Be  ever  adored 
Who  robeth  the  Earth  in  His  Glory. 


Jik    baffi.       I. 


How  good  is  (jOD)  when  forth  He  goes 
To  meet  and  conquer  Israel's  foes  I 
Is  there  a  man 
On  earth  that  can 
Sufficiently  declare ; 
Yet  most  supremely  good  to  those 
Who  of  that  excellence  aware, 
Place  their  soul's  sole  reliance  there. 

But  as  for  me,  I  wildly  run, 
My  footsteps  slipt,  and  hopes  were  none. 
When  I  beheld 
The  wicked  swelled 
In  Pride's  prosperity : 
Yet  foolishly  of  me  'twas  done, 
To  envy  fools  in  high  degree, 
Merc  lights  on  shoals  set  up  by  Thee. 

But  though  this  truth  I've  since  believed, 
Yet  was  I  for  a  while  deceived ; 
And  the  mischief. 
Like  sunken  reef. 
From  cognizance  long  lay  concealed ; 
For  they  at  death  dismay'd  nor  grieved, 
But  blithe  and  placid  to  the  last. 
Like  summer  breeze  their  spirit  passed. 

While  living,  basking  in  the  ray 
Of  Fortune's  sunshine  holiday. 

By  Vanity 

Their  fond  ally ; 
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In  borrowed  trappings  dight ; 
They  practise  treacliery  by  day, 
Malice  and  uudi^scmbled  spite, 
And  lawless  violence  by  niglit. 

Nor  need  we  long  consider  which 
Tis,  guile  or  rapines,  that  enrich 
Their  coffer  store. 
And  bamB  run  o'er ; 
On  fatncM  of  the  land  they  feed, 
Their  glaring  eyes  conTulsive  twitch 
Gloats  on  their  luxuries  that  breed 
The  train  of  Miseries  that  succeed. 

Strange  Vices  their  companions,  who 

Within  them  hatch  Cerruption  too ; 

Exterior  fair, 

And  vaunting  air. 

Disguise  the  rottenness  beneath, 

To  those  who  but  the  surface  view. 

'Gainst  Heaven  they  show  their  impious  teeth. 
Their  tongue  the  adder's,  wanting  sheath  ! 

The  pious  they  shall  not  cajole, 
Though  grieving  for  their  perilled  soul, 
Whose  streaming  tears, 
With  generous  fears, 
For  their  salvation  flow, 
To  hear  them  ask,  "  Can  QOf)  control, 
"  Detect,  or  hear,  or  see,  or  know 
"The  crimes  that  craft  conceals  below?" 

Do  we  not  see  in  strength  and  health, 
The  wicked  wallow  in  their  wealth  ? 

My  hands  in  vain 

Are  cleans'd  from  stain. 

And  wash'd  in  innocence ; 

I  catch  some  flitting  joy  by  stealth ; 
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But  every  day  brings  new  off6n:oe, 
And  every  night  fresh  penitence. 

Who  is  there  'round  will  hear  my  speech. 
If  salutary  theme  I  preach  ? 
J£  ear  they  lend, 
I  but  offend ; 
Too  callous  to  coerce ; 
And  if  that  ear  I  fail  to  reach, 

How  teach  the  intellect?  or,  worse, 
How  touch  th'  obdurate  heart  perverse? 

In  pondering  this,  I  murmur'd,  and 
Exclaimed,  <*  How  hard  to  understand  !** 
But  when  I  knelt, 
And  felt,  and  dwelt 
Within  Thy  shrine, — ^I  saw 
The  master- working  of  Thy  Hand ; 
How  crime  did  to  delusion  draw. 
And  how  their  folly  was  their  flaw* 

Are  they  not  soon  vain  terrors'  sport, 
Set  fast  in  miry  slough,  in  short. 
In  sin  involved : 
Consumed,  dissolved; 
Like  flies  that  woo  the  flame  ? 
Caught  by  the  dazzle  that  they  court, 
They  perish  in  their  reckless  aim. 
In  flagrant  fault  and  burning  shame. 

Awake  !<*The  sinner  wakes  at  last, 
Like  sailor  at  the  tempest's  blast; 
The  lightning's  beam 
Dispels  the  dream 
That  fanciful  Delight 
Wove  out  of  transient  pleasures  past ; 
Scattered  like  tears  of  Ocean's  spite. 
Rained  on  the  rocks  that  mock  its  might. 
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My  heart  sank  down,  depressed  and  sad, 
Extinct  the  courage  it  had  had ; 
My  stolidnesg 
Was  little  less 
Than  brutiahness  of  senseless  beast, 
Or  wanderings  vague  of  one  that 's  mad; 
Yet  were  not  lessen'd  in  the  least 
Thy  tender  mercies,  but  increased. 

Thou,  my  true  Counsellor,  and  tried. 
Hast  been  my  Guardian  and  my  Guide ; 
And  guide  Thou  shalt, 
Nor  let  me  halt 
Till  Glory  of  Thy  realm  I  see. 
For  whom  have  I  on  earth  besidej 
To  whom  for  refuge  I  can  flee? 
Or  whom  in  Heaven  have  I  but  Thee  ? 

When  my  own  weakness  I  bewail, 
Tis  through  Thy  Strengtli  that  I  prevail. 
I  find  Thy  fold 
la  my  stronghold : 
Beyond — a  dangerous,  deep  deSle, 
And  those  that  try  to  pass  it  faiL 
Temptation  there,  with  harlot  smile, 
And  Death,  with  grin  of  Fear,  beguile. 

Among  the  dying  and  the  dead. 
Before  Thy  bastion  I  have  bled; 
Like  fluttering  bird. 
By  tempest  stirr'd. 
To  seek  its  parent  nest ; 
So  underneath  Thy  wings  I  fled, 
Invited  friend  and  welcome  guest, 
Sure'  there  to  find  eternal  rest 


Wilt  Thou,  then,  destroy  for  ever, 

Stifle  in  Th j  anger's  smoke, 
This  Thy  people,  who  endeavour 
Thy  dread  sentence  to  revoke  ? 
Sheep  within  Thy  pastures  bred, 
SmoUiered  where  £hey  late  wqre  fed. 

This  Thy  People,  who  of  olden 

Times  and  prosperous,  Thou  didst  choose ; 
Of  those  happy  times  and  golden 
May  they  never  memory  lose ! 
Thou  but  smile  on  Zion^s  Hill, 
Where  Thou  dwelledst — dwell  there  still. 

View  its  piteous  desolation ; 

Lift  Thy  feet  and  come  along ; 
See  what  right  has  Heathen  nation 
'Gainst  Thy  folk  to  do  this  wrong  ? 

Blasph'mous  shouts  Thy  Temple  shake, 
Choking  echoes  that  they  wake. 

Flag  profane  of  triimiph  waving. 

Flouts  the  face  of  holy  walls. 
Who  is  this,  his  Maker 's  braving, 
Sorriest,  meanest  insect  crawls  ? 
Dust  upon  the  balance  blown, 
Equipoise  Thy  scales  disown. 

As  the  woodman  in  the  forest 

Fells  the  stateliest  trees  that  shoot, 
So,  bold  Pagans  Thou  abhorrest 
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Lay  their  axes  to  the  root 

Of  the  columns  tali  and  BCraighl, 
Of  Thy  Sunctuary's  gate. 

Iq  the  lieu  of  tools  that  biulded, 

Crow  and  mattock  they  employ; 
Fretted  cornices  and  gilded, 
Base  and  chapiter,  destroy, 

"  Let 's,"  say  they,  "  disgrace,  eflace 
"  Hebrew  rabble's  royal  race." 

They  hght  ilnmc  of  desecration 

At  the  consecrated  fires, 
Spreading  round  vast  devastatioB, 
Mad  Impiety  inspires, 

Till  the  altar,  in  the  farae 
Of  its  incense,  they  consume. 

Where  the  signs,  once  were  to  witness? 

Where  the  sage  and  seer  of  old? 
Where  the  prophet  in  his  fitness 
To  forfend  what  he  foretold  ? 

Where  the  sleepless  eye  to  guard. 
Warning  tongue  of  tunefiil  bard? 

Wilt  Thou  suffer  Pride's  reproaches, 

That  slultiloquent  blaspheme. 
With  impenitence  encroachea 
On  Thy  lenity  extreme  ? 

From  Thy  bosom  pluck  Thy  hand, 
Lozel,  traitor,  brigand — brand. 

QQ^  is  working  man's  Salvation, 

Unobserved  by  thoughtless  men, 
Without  let  or  deviation, 

In  wise  plan  beyond  their  ken. 
Thou  subdu'st  the  roaring  seas, 
And  those  louder  roar  than  these. 
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Huge  leviathan  Thou  smitedst. 
And  deliveredst  all  his  spoil 
To  that  folk  for  whom  Thou  fightedst 
On  the  wildernesses  soil ; 

With  Thy  rod  rash  rivers  dried. 
From  reft  rocks  fresh  rills  supplied. 

Thine  is  Day,  whose  tresses  pearly 

On  her  blashing  bosom  stray, 
Till  her  bridegroom's  transports  early 
Kiss  those  sparkling  tears  away ; 

Grorgeous  bridegroom,  whose  embrace 
In  her  changing  cheek  we  trace. 

Night  is  Thine,  grave,  coy,  and  simple, 

Looming  in  the  spangled  west ; 
Or  in  soil  and  sable  wimple. 
Wrapping  weary  wretch  to  rest ; 
Making  dismal  Darkness  glad, 
Shedding  solace  on  the  sad. 

Thine  is  shining  Spring's  presuming 

Promise  of  the  faithful  Year ; 
With  her  incenses  perfuming 
Winter's  flower-encircled  bier. 

Thine  bright  Summer's  blooming  gay. 
Rich  fulfilment  to  display. 

Thine  plump  Autumn,  courting  Pleasure, 

Crowning  Peace  with  Plenty's  hand ; 
Hoary  Winter,  hoarding  treasure 
To  enrich  a  teeming  land. 
With  regenerating  tear 
Softening  the  repentant  Year. 

Yet  are  found  strange  hordes  outlandish, 

Thy  supremacy  besiege ; 
Word  and  wit  and  weapon  brandish, 
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Armed  against  their  Sovereign  liege ; 
Yoke  He'll  break  from  neck  of  poor, 
But  break  neck  of  the  wrong-doer. 

Ne'er  shall  they  Thy  promised  love 

From  Thy  faithful  flock  withdraw. 
Who  *d  commit  his  turtle-dove 
To  the  vulture's  bloody  claw? 
Thy  displeasures  deeper  pierce 
Than  their  ^gs,  however    fierce. 

Mild  Thy  sway  and  everlasting; 

Why  in  holes  and  comers,  then, 
Is  confederacy  casting 

Treason's  tools  in  Darkness'  den  ? 
Shall  their  treachery  bring  to  shame 
Votaries  of  Thy  choice  and  Name  ? 

• 

When  Thv  cause,  and  Thou  the  pleader. 

Wilt  Tnou  warmly  not  espouse  ? 
Perish  shall  they,  host  and  leader. 
If  Thyself,  Thyself  arouse. 

Tis  meet  that  presumptuous  foe, 
Weakness  of  their  strength  should  know. 
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By  Thee  as  we  live, 

To  Thee  should  we  give 
Love  and  duty  not  .doubtfully  due. 

With  what  reverence  and  fear 

We  feel  that  Thou  'rt  near, 
Though  w^  are  not  worthy  to  view  I 

When  Thy  authority 

Shall  descend  upon  me, 
I'll  administer  justice  aright ; 

But  the  government  frame 

Is  disjointed  and  lame, 
And  its  faculties  paralysed  quite. 

If  on  me  Thou  resolve 

That  high  office  devolve. 
And  with  adequate  strength  I  was  bom, 

I'd  teach  pragmatic  fools 

How  untaught  are  their  schools. 
Though  so  proudly  exalting  their  horn. 

At  those  He  has  laugh'd 

Who  presumed  that  by  craft 
Was  fulfilled  the  ambition  of  some ; 

For  'tis  not  in  the  least 

From  the  west  nor  the  east. 
But  from  Thee  that  promotion  must  come. 

In  Th^  righteous  Hands 
The  Cup  of  Life  stands. 
In  which  each  to  participate  begs ; 
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On  the  ruby  drop  shed 
The  virtues  are  fed ; 
The  wicked  shall  drain  out  the  dregs. 

Till  the  torpor  of  death 

Shall  extinguish  my  breath, 
And  from  misery  Thy  mercy  shall  spare, 

My  voice  shall  record 

The  truth  of  Thy  Word, 
That  breath  shall  that  mercy  declare. 

The  tongue  shall  be  lopp'd, 

And  the  crest  shall  be  cropp'd. 
Of  those  who  blaspheme  and  defame; 

But  the  voice  shall  be  heard, 

And  to  honour  preferred, 
Of  those  whose  sole  Glory  Thy  Name. 
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In  Israel  is  {}{}{}  wholly  known ; 

Tis  what  in  Judah  they  rely  on ; 
Ephraim  His  tabernacles  own, 

His  habitation  Zion. 
Bursting  the  bands  of  bended  bow, 

Blunting  the  barbed  arrow ; 
Piercing  helm,  target,  corslet  through, 

Breaking  broad  sword  and  narrow. 
Mount,  mount  sublime,  how  far  excelling 
Far  loftier  mountains,  brigands'  dwelling ! 

The  harnessed  warrior,  in  his  toil, 

Was  caught  in  arms  of  Slumber. 
His  hands  no  more  shall  grasp  the  spoil, 

To  him  now  useless  lumber. 
At  Thy  rebuke,  despoiled  himself. 

He  sleeps  upon  his  duty, 
Relinquishing  his  plundered  pelf, 

And  keeps  his  rest,  not  booty. 
Where  are  the  horse  and  rider  going. 
The  GOD  o^  Jacob  is  overthrowing  ? 

May  those  who  hate,  like  those  who  love, 

Be  trembling  brought  to  fear  Thee ; 
Sure  we  below,  like  those  above. 

Are  not  far  from,  but  near  Thee ! 
To  struggling  Virtue's  suffering  plight, 

Considerate  and  tender ; 
To  Reprobation  shall  ITiy  might 

Due  retribution  render. 


L.  IxXTi.]  HEBREW  LTRICS.  227 

Thy  Judgments  hailed  in  Heaven,  when  taken, 
Israel  is  to  her  centre  shaken. 

Tet  oft  Thy  Judgments  come  to  spare, 

Fears,  tremors  tranquillizing; 
TVlth  Modesty  and  Mildness  fair, 

And  Meekness  sympathising. 
Come,  then — Affliction's  pang  allay. 

With  look  dispelling  sorrow. 
The  drops  that  dew  the  cheek  to-day, 
Dried  by  Thy  smile  to-morrow. 
The  eye  of  those  to  Thee  that  listen. 
With  tear  of  joy  alone  shall  glisten. 

For  to  Thy  praise  the  puny  wrath 

Of  man  shall  be  converted ; 
Or  else  dispersed,  like  driven  froth, 

By  angry  Ocean  spurted.  - 
Then  prostrate  let  us  homage  pay. 

Nor  from  allegiance  swerve ; 
To  Him  to  Whom  alone  we  pray. 

We  only  ought  to  serve. 
Stoop,  stoop  ye  Princes,  and  admire ; 
Ye  Kings  be  warned,  nor  wake  His  ire. 
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My  vows  paid  to  the  LORB> 
Were  whispers  low  and  weak, 
For  well  I  knew  He  condescended 
His  favour  to  accord 
To  humble  and  to  meek, 
AVho  have  His  counsels  comprehended, 
And  diligently  seek. 

Id  trouble  whence  I  came, 
With  many  a  grievous  sore, 
The  flesh  ai^d  spirit  paining,  waning ; 
The  macerated  frame, 
In  stillest  night,  no  more 
Its  renovating  rest  retaining, 
Though  mercy  I  implore. 

When  I  remembered  me. 
How  awful  and  severe ; 
My  throbbing  heart  within  me  failing, 
Sunk  in  despondency ; 

Chill*d  and  o'erwhelm'd  with  fear, 
Abashed,  confounded,  and  bewailing. 
In  penitence  sincere. 

The  drooping  lids  were  closed, 
But  not  in  genuine  sleep ; 
Though  dreamy  terrors  barred  the  waking. 
As  listlessly  they  dozed, 
A  silent  tear  would  creep, 
Its  solitary  furrow  making 
Its  loneliness  to  weep. 
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My  righg  were  Autamn's  blast, 
That  blights  the  ripening  fruit. 
When  on  the  days  of  old  I  pondered, 
The  years  have  flitted  past, 
And  fellies  they  impute ; 
So  was  I,  in  the  way  I  wandered, 
Struck  motioaless  and  mute. 

Then  on  my  nightly  couch 
I  commnned  with  my  heart ; 
Marvels  of  Providence  revolving : 
Thy  goodness  could  avouch 
R<!pentaace  on  my  part. 
Tbese  intricacies  lastly  solving, 
How  sore  soe'er  the  smart. 

"  Are  now  Thy  mercdes  less, 
"  Or  my  transgressions  more? 
"  Thy  powers  become  less  efficacious  ? 
"Is  thb  contemptuousness, 
"  Or  anger  I  deplore  ? 
"  Hast  Thou  forgotten  to  be  gracious, 
"  Or  I,  my  sins  of  yore  ?" 

This,  I  despairing  said. 
Is  mine  infirmity ; 
Shall  I  say  this  when  recoUecting 
Vicissitudes  have  bred 
Such  constancy  in  me ; 
Those  troubles  transitive  effecting 
Peace  and  stability  ? 

Have  I,  then,  lost  of  late 
The  memory  of  «U 
That  fruitful  shower  of  bene&ctioiu  ? 
O  no ;  I'll  meatate 

On  bounty's  Source,  and  mil 
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Thine  Ear  to  witness  these  transactions, 
While  Qn  the  earth  I  crawL 

Thy  vajrs  are  marrellous, 
Thjr  worship  holiness ; 
Safety  is  in  Thy  Sanctuary, 
And  honour  in  Thy  Bouse. 
How  can  the  Toice  express 
Thy  works  in  langni^  sublunaiy  ? 
Matchless  and  measureless ! 

The  wonders  Thou  hast  done, 
As  the  broad  world,  are  wide, 
In  rescuing  Joseph's  remnant  often ; 
Where  rivers  ceased  to  run, 

Rough  seas  rolled  back  their  tide ; 

Where  granite  rocks,  the  rod  could  soften, 

And  sparkling  streams  supplied. 

The  deep  was  roused,  where  erst 
Slept  placidly  the  wave ; 
The  pregnant  clouds,  by  tempest  driven, 
Their  reservoirs  to  burst. 

Echoed  the  storm  that  drave : 

The  dark  abyss,  by  thunder  riven, 

Exposed  her  yawning  grave. 

Thy  lightning's  vivid  flash 
Outshines  the  sunny  noon ; 
A  brighter  sheen  o'er  Nuture  casting: 
Its  bolts  through  ocean  dash 
And  singe  the  vast  lagoon ; 
While  Heaven's  grey  forehead  everlasting. 
The  curling  sparks  festoon. 

Where  is  the  floodprofound, 
Unfethom'd  by  TTty  Foot? 
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Where  the  tumultuous  waters  swelling, 
Not  by  Thy  Hand  unbound  ? 
Where  rapid  currents  shoot, 
Where  boiling  tide — ^Thou  'rt  not  propelling, 
In  gulf,  in  bay,  in  sound, 
In  drop  the  most  minute  ? 

Didst  Thou  not  scoop  and  grave, 
In  the  firth's  widow'd  bed, 
A  dry  and  crispy  rut,  and  droughty  ? 
Strew  it,  and  lace,  and  pave 
With  hauberk,  helm,  and  head 
Of  Egypt's  swarthy  swarm,  and  doughty ; 
To  imarm'd  Israel  gave. 

Smooth  and  unharmed  to  tread  ? 
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List !  hoary  North  ;  attend,  thou  ruddy  South ; 

Give  ear,  {jOD's  people,  listen  to  His  law; 
Ponder  the  orac'lar  sayings  of  His  Mouth, 
To  thee  of  import  vast,  and  full  of  awe; 
Dark  and  mysterious  biting  words,  that  gnaw 
Their  way  into  the  heart's  profoundest  cell ; 
Reflection  from  her  hiding-place  to  draw 
To  holy  counsels,  by  a  moral  speU,       [well. 
Our  sage  progenitors  first  found  and  followed 

Shall  we  the  task  desert,  on  us  dcYolves  ? 
Ours  to  enjoin,  as  theirs  was  to  enjoy ; 
What  from  neglect  our  consciences  absolves, 
Refusing  precious  talents  to  employ, 
To  initiate  in  that  sacred  lore  the  boy. 

The  sedulous  sire  instilled  with  pious  care  ? 
That  time,  nor  accident,  might  ne'er  destroy 
Tlie  heart's  clear  register,  divine  and  fair. 
Of  {jOD'8  magnificence,  scribed  by  His  finger 

[there. 
To  Jacob,  and  to  his  posterity. 

To  faithful  Israel  His  designs  were  known ; 
His  covenant,  and  His  testimonies,  He 
Permitted  and  commanded  to  be  shown 
To  babes  and  sucklings ;  and,  as  soon  as  grown 

To  reason's  state,  associated  and  sworn 
To  venerate  and  vindicate,  and  own ; 
Handing  to  generations  yet  unborn. 
To  regulate  their  paths,  illustrate,  and  adorn ; 

That,  race  might  rise  to  reverence  the  LORD* 
And  not  in  surly  wilfulness  morose, 


Shut  out  the  radiant  light  His  works  afford: 
Aa  heretofore,  when  rebel  spirits  rose, 
Closing  their  eyes  on  wonders  these  disclose, 
A  tribe  that  never  set  their  hearts  aright, 
But  anguish  brought  unutterable  woes 

On  their  own  heads — presumptuoua  thought 

[to  tight 

For   Sin's   worst  weaknesses   'gainst    COD'^ 

[prescriptive  right. 

The  Ephrairaite  and  Gaddite  in  the  rear, 

In  strength  of  siifeiy's  panoply  complete, 
Bristling  with  juvelin,  Hying  shaft  and  spear, 
Gave  way  and  fled  themselves  in  buttle's  heat, 
With  hearts  where  Terror's  fluttering  pulses 
[beat- 
No  wonder  they  their  standard  should  desert, 
Who  from  the  path  of  truthfalness  retreat. 
And  loyal  standard  of  Q{)}}''  '^"1  expert 
Alone  to  mock  His  Ordinances  and  pervert. 

How  wilfully  and  wolutly  purblind. 

And  deiif  to  witness  of  astounding  act, 
Before  ye  set — your  ignorance  to  remind. 
Tour  folly  cure  (if  curable  in  fact). 
Love  to  attract,  obedience  to  esaot,  [tile  ; 

When  in  the  abyss  He  plung'd  the  array  hos- 
Car,  Charinl,  infantry,  and  cataphract, 
Spite  Egypt's  fastnesses  and  foul  defile. 
And  Zoan's  flattering  wile  and  meretricious 

The  foaming  waves  that  rear  their  crispy  head, 
And  trunk  voluminous,  with  serpent  hiss, 

Threatening  to  swallow,  shrink  with  dread 
At  Thy  rebuke,  and,  humbled  and  submiss. 
Sweep  bare  the  road,  and  Israel's  footsteps  kiss ; 
Torch  meteoric  leads  the  intrepid  van. 
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And  sears  and  smoothes  the  track  they  cannot 

[miss. 
The  weary  limb  the  sea-spraj  breezes  fan, 
Sight-blinding  fogs  their  foe  bewilder  and 

[unman. 

The  clifted  rocks  at  His  command  divide, 

Forth  dart  impetuous  the  impatient  streams, 
Veiling  in  frothy  snows  each  swarthy  side, 
Through  shrivelled  crevasses  and  bursting  seams 
Stone^s  sterile  womb  with  living  waters  teems ; 
Through  a  parch'd  land  the  copious  currents 

[fume, 
Gladness  in  eye  of  famished  nations  gleams, 
The  pallid  cheeks  their  native  rose  resume, 
Health,  wonder,  gratitude,  the  countenance 

[relume. 

Tired,    tanned,  and   thirsty,  troubled,  on  they 

[trudged, 
Circling  the  scorched  Desert's  meagre  waist, 
Where  stifled  Nature  stunted  herbage  grudged, 
Where  fire  the  breathing  element  displaced, 
The  burning  soil  the  blistered  sole  defaced : 
Her  wingy  denizens'  swart  spawn  impure, 
Of  race  venine,  in  scaly  armour  braced, 
Whose  scorpion  bite  delirious  calentdre, 
With   flagging  wings  mock    the   Sun's  ra- 

[diance  and  obscure. 

Yon  children  chide  the  torrent's  tardy  course 

That  yet  precipitately  scoops  tlie  vale ; 
How  do  they  rashly  rush,  with  frantic  force, 
Imbibe  that  lymph,  at  every  pore  inhale. 
Plunge  in  that  pool  and  o'er  their  bodies  bale ; 

Wallow  in  muddy  luxury  of  that  shore, 
On  the  dank  ground  their  limbs  delighted  trail, 
Renew  their  simple  orgies  o'er  and  o'er, 
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Quaff  the  long  draft  unquench^d,  and  more 

[implore ! 

So  deep  engrained  ingratitude  in  man  I 

Forgetfulness  remembers  to  begin 
Her  task  e'er  favours  cease.     Ne*er  truer  tlian 
When  Israel  dwelt  wide  "  wilderness**  within 
(Might  well  be  called  the  "  Wilderness  of  Sin.") 

*Twas  not  to  satisfy  their  thirst  alone 
They  madly  dared  th*  Almighty  ear  to  din ; 
But  to  base  appetite's  indulgence  prone, 
Lusted  for  flesh  in  ¥rilds  where  savory  cates 

[imknown. 

Refused  in  that  untiring  arm  to  trust, 

Deliverance  most  miraculous  that  wrought : 
Following  their  own  intemperance,  that  must 
Bring  bane  and  bale :  Craft  in  keen  cunning 

[caught, 
Perchance  to  taimt  Omnipotency,  thought— 

*'  Can  He  on  arid  rocks  a  table  spread ; 
''Though  from  the  splintered  flint  a  prill  He 

[brought  ? 
''  Can  He  procure  a  nation  to  be  fed 
"  On  sustentation's  meat,  and  on  salubrious 

[bread?" 

What,  though  the  ethereal  storehouse  open  wide 

And  pour  abundance  on  a  barren  spot ; 
And  fertile  clouds  at  morn  and  eventide 
Drop  dewy  fatness,  and  to  each  allot 
Celestial  nouriture ;  they  heeded  not. 

But   scom'd   the   grain   that  rained  them 

[angels*  food, 

Their  senses  in  satiety  besot ;  [brood, 

O'er  well-earn'd   Liberty's   hard  fare   they 

And  sigh  for  Egypt's  flesh-pots,  stripes,  and 

[servitude. 
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From  sun-gilt  borders  of  the  genial  Sonthf 

Where  spicy  fragrance  smooths  her  balmy  bed; 
Or  East,  where  smiling  Morning's  ruby  mouth 
BreaUies  odorous  sighs  o'er  blushing  buds  she 

[bred; 
A  &t  and  feathered  tribe,  instinctly  led, 
Swarm  through  the  camp  and  strew  the 

[long'd-fbr  treat 
Too  hasty  but  delicious  banquet  sped — 
Till  the  gorged  revellers  rueing  replete, 
Loathe  the  lush  luxuries  their  Graying  lusts 

flnireat. 

That  morbid  longing,  big  with  punishment, 

Fill'd  their  foul  mouths  with  curses  as  with  food: 
The  boon,  they  needed,  chastisement,  was  sent, 
Precocious  error,  too  late  understood. 
What  evil  prayer  can  ever  bring  forth  good  ? 
There  Israel  might  have  learnt  that  'tis  not 

[weU 
To  tempt  the  LORD  0^  learn  they  ever  cotdd). 
For  there  their  hosts  succumb'd,  their  heroes  fell. 
But  the  unwarned  nor  fear  the  more,  nor  less 

[rebel. 

Of  all  the  greatest  wonders  there  ensued 

(And  where  so  lavished,  or  before,  or  since). 
Greatest  of  all  was  their  ingratitude : 
Too  dull  to  feel,  too  obd'rate  to  convince. 
Too  solid,  stolid,  senseless  e'en  to  wince. 

Thence  justly  plagued  with  grievous  visitings. 
That  much  offending  people  and  their  Prince, 
Whom  prick  of  a  compunctious  conscience 

[wrings : 
A  more  envenomed  shafl  than  sharpest  scor- 

[pion's  stings. 

Their  boldest  chieftains,  stoiitest  champions,  slain, 
Defeated  and  dispersed,  their  leaguered  host 
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Swept  by  victorious  legions  from  the  plain, 
Wliile  Desolation  Btulkiog  through  their  CMDaat 
Levels  their  battlements,  and  mocks  their  boast. 
They  thea  remembered  them,  where  i 

[their  shield, 

Was  least  regarded  when  they  needed  most, 

Still  deadened   their  case-hardened  heart, 

[and  steeled 

Till  it  refused,  when  struck,  one  natlTe  spark 

[to  yield. 

Vet  fur  all  this  did  His  compassion  shine, 

With  mare  cunspicuoua  aud  effulgent  ray. 
Deigning  in  bounds  Ilia  anger  to  confine, 
And  DeTastation  in  her  havoc  stay. 
With  pity  recollecting  oft  that  they     [breath : 
Were  flesh,  were  dust,  mould,  ashes,  vapour. 
Drawn  with  a  sob,  puffed  with  a  sigh  away ; 
Tainting  the  wholesome  gule  it  gathereth ; 
Buried  and  reabsorbed  in  'ts  elemental  death. 


How  fertile  was  that  wilderness,  and  rife  [blame  ; 

With  scoldings,  murmurings,  discontent,  and 

With  bickerings,  qtiarrels,  heart-burnings,  and 

Soon  to  maturity  precocious  came  ;         [strife, 

The  roots  of  miachief,  and  the  fruits  of  shame. 

Could  such  forgetfuln  esses  be  forgot  f 

E'en  to  ignoring  His  most  holy  name.         [lot, 

Disgracing  sphere  of  Heaven- distinguished 

The  leading-Btar  of  nations  turned  to  foulest 

[bio... 

Merged  in  their  hebetude  the  threat'ning  signs 
Smote  Mizraim's  shuddering  meads,  and  Zoan 
[Towers, 

When  blood-red  rivers  rolled  their  nauseous  brine 
To  balk  the  raging  thirst  of  torrid  hours, 
Aud  olusteringreptilea  hungon  fruit  and  flowers, 
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While  toads  obscene  pollute  the  Yerdant  pooly 
And  noisome  grubs  beset  the  emerald  bower. 
Gnawing  the  leafy  screens  their  fever  coo!. 
And  sightless  locusts   harvest's  beauteouB 

[hopes  befooL 

Corruption  seethes  the  com,  the  wine,  the  oil ; 

The  homed  cerastes  and  the  hooded  asp. 
Wind  round  the  living  limb  the  livid  coil. 
Crushing  the  muscles  in  their  slimy  grasps 
With  ptmcture  fiercer  than  the  enraged  wasp's ; 

The  infant  strangle,  the  fond  father  fbiL 
In  vain  the  Vine's  caressing  tendril  clasps 
Her  bridegroom  £hn,  of  shrivelling  frost  the 

[spoil, 
Mow'd  by  sharp  hail,  her  daggled  tresses 

[sweep  the  solL 

The  frisking  lambkin,  heifer,  and  the  colt, 

The  docile  dromedary,  patient  ox ; 
Victims  and  aim  of  the  vindictive  bolt ; 

Scatter'd  the  herd,  and  prostrate  is  the  flock, 
Parch'd  the  green  mead  and  refl  the  blacken'd 

[rock. 
Amid  the  crash— destroying  Angels  flew, 
And  in  the  frantic  mother^s  arms  that  lock 
The  babe  whom  frenzied  love  is  doomed  to  rue 
The  guiltless  firstborn  of  a  guilty  nation  slew. 

Boils,  blanes,  and  blotches  score  the  scurfy  skin 
Of  blistered  breasts  (as  mounts  volcanic  rage) 
From  conflagration's  furtive  waste  within. 
Shows  war  with  fever  that  the  entrails  wage ; 
Loathsome  are  these,  but  there 's  an  appanage 

Of  Sloth  and  Filthiness,  disgusting  Vice ! 
Disease  more  loathly,  harder  to  assuage ; 
Destroying  vermin,  and  annoying  lice. 
On  wretchedness  that  feed  the  Misery  they 

[entice. 
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As  wakeful  Shepherd  leads  his  shaggy  sheep 

Along  the  shaggier  mountaia's  rough  pathway, 

Or  through  the  dangerous  defile's  nagged  steep, 

Or  oft  invit«s  on  pleasant  plain  to  stray ;    [lay, 

So  Israel's  QQQ  showed  where  her  journtiyiogs 

And  beckoned  to  His  Sanctuary's  pale, — 
Crtiided  in  peace  and  guarded  in  the  fray. 
'Giainst  Him  could  their  efftontery  aTail, 
Who  parted  their  inheritance  by  lineand tale? 


But  they,  to  pride  and  proTocation  prone, 

Deapited  His  beneficence  the  more ; 
Perversest  of  perverse  forefathers  grown ; 
Transgress'd  the  sacred  covenant  that  they  swore, 
Nor  at  His  slirine,  but  idol  fane  adore ;     [worn, 
So  that,  like  arrows  pointless,  bow-strings 
Aside  Hq  cast  them  on  the  scattered  shore ; 
Or  like  a  garment  tarnished,  tattered,  torn. 
Alike  unfit  to  warm  the  wearer  or  adorn. 

Their  graven  images  and  molten  calves. 

Idolatry's  abominations,  see ! 
Sinners  entirely,  worshippers  by  halves! 
IIow  the  dire  consequences  shall  they  flee  I 
Their  fate  the  fiat  of  His  enmity. 

Shechem  for  this  abandoned,  and  the  tent 
He  pitched  in  Shiloh — never  more  to  be 
The  tabernacle  that  of  yore  He  lent 
To  dwell  therein — where  to  be  sought  of 
[men  He  meant. 

To  ruthless  raTager  delivered  there 

Tlie  holy  chamber's  consecrated  place, 

Where  stored  His  precious  promises,  and  where, 

Veiling  His  glory  from  their  blanched  face, 

He  sealed  His  covenant  with  man's  wretched 

[ra». 

That  barrier  burst,  rolls  rapid  tide  and  deep 
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Of  war,  of  carnage,  conquest  and  diagraoe; 
There  Valour's  sons  on  gory  couches  deep. 
And  Beauty's  maids  unwed  their  woes,  and 

[countries  weep. 

On  smouldering  ashes  of  His  temple  lain* 

Mingling  his  own,  the  hoary  priest  expires; 
Who  victim  slew,  himself  the  victim  slam- 
On  broken  altar  and  extinguished  fires ;    [sires. 
Sad  daughters  ravished,  on  their  slaughtered 
Wives  their  convulsive  arms  distracted  throw 
'Roimd  their  fkll'n  husbands  in  the  purple  mire. 
Those  that  have  felt  their  pang  alone  can  know, 
Impoverished  language  gives  no  symbol  that 

[can  show. 

Rose  the  roused  LORD  '^  ^^""7  ^^  His  might 

(As  giant  from  refrcsliing  slumber  wakes 

To  rush  to  battle  to  defend  his  right) ;     [shakes. 

Ills  ponderous  step  Earth's  solid  framework 

And  bold  the  heart,  not  at  that  tremor  quakes. 

Thus  smote  the  All  Powerful  His  afirighted 

[foes, 
Whom  late  but  certain  vengeance  overtakes ; 
Their  outward  tower  of  trust  a  touch  o'er- 

[throws. 
Whilst  in  the  fortress  coward  Conscience 

[treason  sows. 

Of  Joseph,  once  however  beloved  and  blest,    • 

Repudiate  the  pavilion  was  at  last ; 
But  Ephraim  forced  to  yield  to  Judah's  test : 
All  that  were  chosen,  good,  yet  Zion  best, 
And  there  He  fixed  His  Sanctuary  £sist. 

Immoveable,  eternally  to  stand, 
Till  every  mundane  generation  past; 

Stedfast  as  basis  of  the  solid  land,       [hand. 
Laid  with  behest  omnipotent  by  Wisdom's 
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And  He  it  was  selected  and  eoiolled 

Old  Jesse's  fondest  favourite,  favoured  son ; 
Staff  of  his  age,  and  guardian  of  his  fold, 

Whose  safety  nursed  those  deeds  of  valour  done, 

Proved,  practised,  perfected,  that  prowess  won. 

Bright  wreaths  his  name  and  country's  in- 

[tertwioe 

(Of  Thee  these  works  so  wond'rotis,  or  of  none) 

From  his  own  flock  that  pass'd  by  call  divine 

To  feed  and  fend,  to  lead  and  tend  and  rescue 

[Thine. 

How  has  his  host  his  foresight  oflen  fed    [cause! 
When  f^nt  and  struggling  in  their  country's 
How  oft  his  energy  lo  victory  led, 

Snatcli'd  from  deceitful  war's  devouring  jaws! 
His  justice  judged  them  by  impartial  laws ; 

llis  spirit  roused  them  with  his  martial  wire, 

Ot  soothed  their  uproar  to  a  breathless  pause  ; 

Then  woke  their  breast  with  the  celestial  fire 

With  which  some  Seraph  touched  his  hal- 

powed  lyre. 


-esi63s8- 

.  And  what  is  that  sound, 

And  what  are  those  blows, 
And  what  is  that  tumult  appalling  ? 
And  what  from  the  ground 
Is  that  smoke  that  arose, 
And  those  ruins  that  on  it  are  falling? 
Waking  thunders  that  wound 
Echoes  solemn  repose. 
What  are  thbse  that  for  mercy  are  calling  ? 

Ah !  the  Heathen  prevails, 
And  Thy  Temple  attacks, 
Thine  inheritance  rudely  invading ; 
Its  courts  he  assails 
With  mattock  and  axe, 
Bursting  barriers  the  port  barricading ; 
The  bastion  he  scales, 
And  the  citadel  sacks, 
Through  torrents  of  blood  and  tears  wading. 

On  this  terrific  sight 

Shut  no  longer  Thy  lash ; 
Through  Thy  holy  place  infidel  dashes, 
'Midst  the  battering  trains  smite ; 
iVnd  the  ramparts  that  crash, 
The  hammer  Thy  sanctuary  smashes ; 
Thy  priests  put  to  flight 
By  the  falchions  that  gash. 
And  the  flame  round  the  columns  that  flashes. 

liere  weltering  in  gore 
That  has  glued  to  the  heath. 
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The  mangledy  the  maimed,  and  imburied ; 
By  the  Tcdture's  beak  tore. 
And  dog's  ravenous  teeUi, 
Dead  devoured,  and  the  wounded  are  worried : 
Their  fighting  is  o'er. 

While  they  struggle  for  breath, 
Breath  of  Fame — to  oblivion  they  're  hurried. 

Thy  saints  are  thrown  down, 
The  wild  beasts  to  allure, 
On  such  HaxQ  unaccustomed  to  batten ; 
Their  blood  waters  the  ground 
That  their  bodies  manure ; 
A  reproach  to  the  Earth  that  they  &tten. 
The  head  that  is  crowned 
To-day  is  not  sure 
But  to-morrow  his  bauble  may  flatten. 

What  are  w^  not  become, 
With  our  trumpet  and  horn. 
And  the  fanfarronade  of  our  tabor  ? 
Reviled  as  the  scum. 
Derision  and  scorn. 
The  jest  and  by-word  of  our  neighbour ; 
We  ourselves  are  struck  dumb. 
Of  our  honours  are  shorn, 
By  neglect  of  our  service  and  labour. 

How  long  wilt  Thou  prove 
And  probe  to  the  core  ? 
And  wilt  Thou  be  angry  for  ever  ? 
When  Thy  jealousy  strove 
With  Thy  culprits  before, 
Mitigated  it  was,  by  endeavour 
Compassion  to  move : 
Then  pity  once  more 
Those  who  ne'er  will  offend  again — never  I 
R  2 
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Pour  Thy  volleys  of  ire 
On  the  valleys  where  sit 
The  Grentile  in  proud  profliglusy, 
Without  a  desire 
To  exhibit  a  fit 
Devotion  to  Thy  theocritoy ; 
But  league  and  conspire 
To  smite  and  have  smit ; 
Israel  sore  in  their  confederiusy. 

Remember  not  Thou 
What  Time  had  forgot. 
And  we  trusted  that  Thou  hadst  forg^ren; 
Elaborate  our  vow, 
And  discoimtenance  not 
The  zeal  for  Thy  favour  has  striven. 
Look  down,  then,  below, 
For  so  low  is  our  lot, 
To  the  gulf  of  Despair  we  are  driven. 

O  come  to  our  aid 

For  the  sake  of  Thy  name, 
For  the  glory  with  which  it 's  surrounded ; 
And  do  not  upbraid 

Those  alrcsidy  by  shame. 
By  fear  and  remorsefulness  wounded. 
Rather  cast  in  the  shade, 
Since  to  purge  is  our  aim. 
The  corruption  by  which  we  're  confounded. 

Who  presume,  then,  to  say, 
"  Where,  where  is  their  {}0D  ?" 
When  the  frown  of  that  {jOB  ^^J  discover. 
In  that  terrible  day, 
When  retributive  nod 
Shall  deliver  to  punishment  over. 
Where  just  Angels  display 
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The  flames  of  Thy  rod 
O'er  the  heads  of  the  culpable  hover. 

Let  the  suflerer  that 's  galled 
With  imprisonment's  chain, 
Or  in  most  grievous  servitude  groaning, 
By  Thy  sentence  recalled, 
Be  released  from  his  pain, 
Thy  mercy  unmerited  owning ; 
And  by  Sin  when  enthralled, 
Not  struggle  in  vain, 
But  that  struggling  that  sinning  atoning. 

They  Thy  goodness  reproach, 
Beprove  Thou  their  crimes. 
With  iii^ctions  tenfold  castigated ; 
Pardon  those  who  encroach, 
But  repent  them  betimes ; 
With  Thy  flock  O  be  not  irritated. 
So  shall  Gratitude  broach 
Fresh  praise,  sweetly  chimes 
With  devotional  zeal  unabkted. 


O  Israel's  foster  Shepherd !  who 

Lead'st  Joseph's  erring  flock 
Through  dreary  wildernesses,  through 
The  quaggy  earth  and  waters  shock, 
And  yawning  gap  of  shaking  rock ; 

Their  rear-guard  coved  in  mystic  doud, 
The  proud  pursuer's  chase  to  mock. 
The  rattling  tramp  of  hamess'd  crowd, 
With  yell  and  imprecation  lewd  and  loud. 

O  Thou,  from  Thy  most  holiest  place, 

'Round  which  the  vaulting  cherubs  fling 
(With  purple  pinions  interlace) 

The  shivering  shade  of  waving  wing ! 
Shine  through  that  auburn  cloud,  and  bring 

A  dawn  of  Hope  to  Benjamin ; 
And  wake  the  grateful  uttering 
Of  those  elect  that  won  the  twin 
Inheritance  of  Joseph's  favoured  kin. 

Thou  who  hast  courage  oil  instilled. 
Again  our  safety's  buckler  spread ; 
So  shall  our  hearts  with  strength  be  filled. 
Why  should  we,  then,  be  longer  fed 
On  bitter  orts  of  Sorrow's  bread. 

Soaked  in  Affliction's  scalding  tear. 
Our  Heaven-dropt  provender  instead  ? 

These  plaints  our  envious  neighbours  hear. 
With  gibe  ungentle,  and  with  jealous  jeer. 

Turn,  turn  us,  LORD  •  ^  Thee,  that  Thou 
Thyself  to  us  mayst  then  return ; 
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So  sbalt  Thou  our  repestance  know, 
And  we  Thy  tendereat  mercies  Jeam ; 
Our  gratitude  Thj  bounties  earn  : 

Some  sj)ark  by  lamp  of  knowledge  shed, 
Illuine  our  darkness  to  discern 
The  only  tried,  true  path  to  tread. 
Though  thoras  beset  and  precipices  head. 

Didst  Thou  not  once,  from  Egypt's  sand, 

Transplant  a  solitary  vine ; 
And  sweep  the  encumberers  from  the  land: 
Stunted  its  growth,  with  eye  maUgQ, 
Too  bhnd  to  see  culture  divine  ? 

That  taught  in  novel  soil  to  shoot 
The  penetrative  fibre  fine, 

Of  its  tenacious  spreading  root ; 
Fitting  the  mould  the  nutriment  to  suit. 

Her  suckers  crept  along  the  grassy  ground. 

Or  scaled  the  aspiring  mounttun  pine, 
And  kissed  his  bristly  head,  or  wound 
Along  the  cedar's  rugged  spine, 
Willi  wanton  tendrils  clasp  and  twine 

Their  feelers  in  his  glossy  hair; 
Or  o'er  the  clifi"s  far  loftier  chine. 
Tinting  its  cheek  with  clusters  fair. 
Its  venerable  baldness  blushed  to  bear. 


She  dips  her  arms  in  waters,  lave 

The  broad  Euphrates'  thirsty  banks ; 
Her  feet  she  cools  in  western  wave, 
Sidonia's  glittering  turret  pranks ; 
But  she,  defrauding  Thee  of  thanks 

Were  due ;  discouraged,  dampt,  delayed ; 
Estranged  Thy  willingcesg  to  save. 

Her  fainting  strength  deprived  Thy  aid. 
Welters  and  weeps,  and  withers  in  the  shade. 
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Rash  censurers  twit  her  tardy  growth, 

And  pluck  her  offerings  with  disdain. 
Or  spurn  them  with  contemptuous  oath — 
The  crashing  hail  and  cutting  rain 
Scatter  the  leaves  and  sweep  the  plain ; 
The  wild-boars  irom  the  forest  haste, 
The  tamer,  too,  driven  there  amain. 
Tear,  trample,  ravage,  and  lay  waste 
The  crop  their  toucJ^  polluting  had  defiu^ed. 

Return,  then,  to  Thy  people.  Thou ! 

Whom  hosts  of  Earth  and  Heaven  obey ; 
And  listen  to  the  adventurous  vow. 
That  trembles  as  it  burns  its  way. 
Come,  search,  and  scrutinize,  survey 

This  vine  of  Thine,  that  Thou  didst  set ; 
O  guarantee  it  from  decay, 

Nor  ever  let  Thy  truth  forget,  [yet. 

'T  has  been,  shall  be  Thy  vineyard's  glory 

Vile  wretches  have  its  vigour  swamp'd. 

Nay,  singed  its  shrivelled  leaves  with  fire : 
Have  cut,  and  dipt,  and  cleft,  and  cramp'd, 
Trailed,  trod,  and  trampled  in  the  mire. 
Let  not  lliy  indignation  tire, 

Till  driven  to  defile,  cave,  and  glen ; 
They  shake  and  shudder,  and  desire 
The  mountains  to  fall  on  them,  when 
Thy  bolts  transpierce  their  deepest  den. 

O'er  head  of  Thy  peculiar  choice. 

Stretch  forth  the  hand  of  sovereign  power ; 
So  shall  the  "  Son  of  Man"  rejoice 
In  His  most  blest  propitious  hour ; 
Nor  suffer  us  again  to  cower : 

But,  re-established  in  Thy  Name, 
Accept  our  penitence,  and  our 

Fond  hearts  shall  kindle  at  the  flame 

Of  Love  Divine,  whence  our  Salvation  came. 


Cheering  be  the  note,  and  merry, 
Wakes  the  chord  this  blessed  day ; 
Let  the  crowd 
Cry  aloud 
In  their  transport  as  they  hurry 
To  their  gala,  should  be  gay. 

Be  reviving  timbrel  taken, 

Song  and  psalmody,  and  psalm. 
Heart  and  voice 
Now  rejoice. 
Bring  the  minstrels,  love  can  waken, 
Bring  the  harpist,  grief  can  calm. 

Let  the  trumpet^s  swell  sonorous 

Ride  upon  the  early  blast ; 

•  Let  the  horn 
Bouse  the  Mom ; 
While  the  solemn  peal  rolls  o*er  usy 

As  if  summer  thunder  passed. 

Now  the  Moon,  worn,  wan,  and  waning. 
Veils  her  visage  from  the  eye. 
PaUid  Moon ! 
That  shall  soon. 
From  repose  fresh  fuel  gaining, 
Light  her  cresset  in  the  sky. 

Now  revolves  the  welcome  season, 
From  of  old  appointed  us. 
By  a  law 
Full  of  awe ; 
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Sacred  influence,  solid  reason, 
Stamping  deeds  miraculous. 

Breath  that  shrilly  clarion  's  casting, 
Shall  not  melt  in  empty  air ; 
Bold  record 

Of  the  LORD, 

like  Him  shall  be  everlasting, 
Each  successive  age  repair. 

Sons  of  Israel,  testifying 
Wonders  of  deliverance : 
Bonds  accurst 
Then  were  burst. 
Of  Egyptian  slavery ;  flying 
By  light  of  Thy  countenance. 

Land,  whose  language  rude,  outlandish, 
Stranger  to  our  straining  ears ; 
And  the  slash 
Of  the  lash. 
O'er  our  bending  backs  they  brandish, 
Dropping  scalding— crimson  tears. 

Rescued  there,  scarr'd  arm  and  shoulder. 
From  the  burden  and  the  stripe : 
Livid  soil. 
Potter's  toil. 
Lasting  stain  to  younger,  older. 
From  task-master's  cruel  gripe. 

But  their  heart-strings  rent  asunder. 
They  address'd  the  piteous  prayer ; 
As  preferred. 
It  was  heard : 
Answered,  in  a  tone  of  thunder. 

Through  the  crude,  cloud-curdled  air. 
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Who,  from  Horcb  was  in  hearing 

Of  their  impious  murmunngs  ?     Ah ! 
Whose  the  shock 
Smote  the  rock, 
Pour'd  the  crystal  stream  appearing, 
Massah  in  ?  ah !  Meribah. 

Hear  thy  covenant  GOO's  renewing ; 
Hear,  O  Israel !  and  adhere ; 
Idols  shun — 
Idols  none. 
In  thy  camp  that  He  's  reviewing, 
In  thy  tabernacle,  rear. 

Own  thy  {jOD>  in  thee  preserving 
From  the  Egyptian  martial  bands ; 
Foot  and  Horse ; 
Andy  fax  worse, 
From  thyself,  when  from  Him  swerving, 
To  false  worship  of  those  lands. 

I,  I  filled  to  heart's  desiring. 

Thy  unthankful  mouth  with  food. 
When  ye  cried, 
I  supplied 
All  that  comfort  was  requiring ; 
More  than  merited  that  mood. 

Deaf  ye  were  to  My  inviting, 
Blind,  your  interests  to  see : 
Then  I  lefb, 
You  bereft, 
Since  My  good  with  ill  requiting : 
For  ye  would  have  none  of  Me. 

Long  ago  ye  should  have  perish'd 
In  your  own  perversity ; 
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Stricken  down 
By  a  frown, 
While  by  smile  of  favour  cherished, 
Basking  in  that  sunshine,  ye ! 

Mellow,  yellow  harvests  nourish. 
With  their  rife  fecundity ; 
Budding  plants 
Feed  your  wants. 
Fancy's  wild-flowers  freely  flourish, 
Luxury^s  fruits  load  garden  tree. 

Sapid  shrubs  of  spicy  savour, 

*Round  their  balmy  incense  spread. 
Tepid  ray 
Cheers  your  day ; 
(rolden  drops,  of  fragrant  flavour. 
From  the  virgin  hive  are  shed. 


■$tk  Mm.    I. 


Bethink  thee,  proudest  of  proud  congregations 
(Though  ne^er  in  all  thy  days  thou  didstX 
There  's  One  now  standing  m  the  midst. 

Unseen,  unheard :  It  is  the  "  flOD  of  Nations  I" 

Unfelt,  unknown  (and  yet,  perhaps,  not  grudgeth 

His  silent  marvels  to  display, 

Or  known  unrecognised  His  sway), 
He  judgeth  gods — ^yea,  men  He  also  judgeth. 

How  long  will  ye,  corrupt  decisions  framing, 
Screen  the  rich,  haughty,  great  and  bad  ? 
When,  should  decree  inverse  be  had, 

Vengeance  her  shafts  more  accurately  aiming  ? 

If  smite  He  must,  smite  the  o'ergrown  and  greedy. 

What  have  the  weak  done,  the  distressed  ? 

How  merited  to  be  oppressed  ? 
Go,  go  defend  the  poor,  relieve  the  needy ! 

From  danger  snatch  them,  from  deceit  ensnaring : 
If  ye  must  rescue — rescue  these. 
From  gripe  of  grasping  paws  that  seize ; 

With  these  your  equity  and  substance  sharing. 

To  Truth  and  Justice  should  ye  have  submitted, 
And  not  obstreperous,  fierce  and  rude, 
Recalcitrated  when  subdued ; 

Half-wickedly  inclined,  and  half  half-witted. 

So  might  I  have  gone  on  this  folk  enduring. 
Till  Time  his  stores  of  years  had  pass'd, 
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Baffled  in  striying  to  outlast ; 
Eirm  &ith  my  &8ter  fiuthfiilnewi  securing. 

But  o'er  your  leaden  eyelids  darkness  hoyered ; 

What  but  confusion  is  to  see ; 

Strange  disarray  of  vanity ; 
The  earth's  foundations  loosenM  and  uncoTered ! 

Did  I  not  call  your  princes  gods  ?     Auspicions 
Vicars  are  they  of  the  Most  High  I 
One  death  the  prince  and  pauper  die ; 

Why  not  the  godless,  vain,  profimey  flagitious? 

-^^^  O  LORD  I  <uid  judge  the  Earth  in  mercy ! 
Let  Justice  hang  aloft  her  scale. 
And  Peace  with  budding  olive,  hail ; 

Contention  calm — and  convince  controversy. 


grk  teCTt      I. 


Be  not  immoYed,  O  LORDj  ^^^  seem  to  close 
The  Tinwakened  eye  upon  Thy  wakeful  foes ; 
Hold  not  Thy  peace,  withhold  not  Thy  disdain 
From  those  dare  threat,  although  they  threat  in 
Tumultuous  and  rebellious  who  arise  [vain ; 

To  oppose  by  force  whom  they  cannot  surprise, 
Their  nightly  visions  and  their  daily  dreamy 
Steeped  in  perpetual  plots,  perfidious  schemes. 

Come,  strike  1  say  they,  Ma  rampant  stranger 
Till  Israel  be  no  more  a  nation  known.      [down. 
Like  rock  uprooted,  plunged  into  the  deep, 
ObHyious,  wave  of  Silence  o'er  them  sleep. 
Confederates  sworn,  their  cursed  conclave  came 
To  blot  from  History's  page  its  brightest  name. 
There  Edom's youths,  there  Moab's  sons  were  seen, 
Gebal,  the  Ishmaelite,  and  Hagarene. 
Ammon  and  Amalek,  and  Philistine, 
And  Tyre  and  Sidon's  formidable  line. 
Nor  must  Assyrian  levies  be  forgot. 
From  lands  allotted  to  the  sons  of  Lot. 
League  of  ten  mighty  nations  against  one ; 
In  ruin  ending,  as  in  wrath  begun. 
As  unto  Midian,  do  to  them  as  well ; 
Or  Jabin,  who  by  Kison's  streamlet  fell ; 
Or  where  lie  rotting  carcasses  that  yield 
Manure  to  Dor's,  or  Endor's  ranker  field. 
Or  him  beneath  a  wbman's  foot  subdued, 
Who  paid  in  blood  for  water  when  he  sued. 
Oreb  and  Zeeb,  and  their  cruel  crew, 
As  Zeba,  and  Zalmunna,  so  be  you ! 
Did  ye  not  think  the  House  of  GOf}  your  prize, 
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To  fill  it  with  abhorr'd  idolatries  ? 
But  Thou,  O  LORD>  Thy  people's  only  trust, 
Beprove  their  vanity,  repress  their  lust,        [sirey 
Let  them  climb  Fortune's  wheel,  their  heart's  de- 
Then  headlong  whirl  with  her  revolving  tire : 
On  the  rude  ^e  their  pride  and  projects  toss^ 
Like  anther's  down,  or  thistle's  silver  floss : 
As  surging  flakes  incendiary  rise. 
And  tlu'eaten  conflagration  to  the  skies, 
When  crackling  forests  in  one  furnace  cast. 
Soar  in  thick  volumes  on  the  blazing  blast ; 
On  their  red  wings  the  burning  volleys  ride. 
Devour  the  vale,  and  scorch  the  mountain  side^ 
Drive  them  like  sparks  that  flicker  and  that  flare, 
And  sow  Thy  vengeance  through  the  afi&ighted  air. 
While  o'er  the  wasted  land  the  torrent  fixe 
Scoops  the  deep  furrow  of  Thy  Tempest's  ire. 

To  all  that  call  not  on  Thy  sacred  name, 
Be  death,  destruction,  degradation,  shame. 
From  lisping  cradle  to  the  silent  bier ; 
That  all  may  know  Thee,  and  that  all  may  fear 
Thee  with  Thy  light  difllis'd,  or  lightning  hurled. 
Who  dost  redress,  reclaim,  redeem,  and  rule  the 

[world. 


I 


Isrif   teifiib. 


How  amiable  Thy  Dwellings  are, 

How  lovely  are  Thy  courts ! 
They  are  a  Heavenly  h&spice,  whore 
The  world-worn  weary  wayfarer 
For  peace  aod  piety  Tesortd. 

How  oft  my  aoul,  though  not  untMnted, 
For  that  pure  atmosphere  has  fainted  ! 

Voice  as  expressive  as  sincere, 

Within  my  bosom  speaks 
Soft  aspirations,  to  be  near 
Thy  chosen  tabernacle  here ; 

Though  seldom  from  my  lip  it  breaks: 
Or  if  it  do,  't  is  but  in  sobbing. 
The  flesh,  of  rest  accustomed,  robbing. 

The  sparrow  has  found  where  to  woo 

Her  amatory  mate ; 
The  migratory  swallow,  too, 
And  speckled  ringdoves  bill  and  coo, 
And  keep  their  feathered  state ; 

Around  Thy  homed  altar  fluttering. 
And  their  harmonious  homage  uttering. 


Assiduous  chirpers !  whose  repair. 

Thy  sanctuary's  gate: 
They  build  their  home,  and  nestle  there. 
Prolong  the  song  whose  joys  they  share. 
And  on  Thy  sacred  service  wait. 

Where  not  a  note  around  is  swtJling, 
But  is  some  tale  of  glory  tellmg. 


J 


258  HEBREW  LTBICB.  [L.  IxZzIt' 

Blest  in  his  choice  the  man,  resides 

Where  Safety  only  found ; 
In  hall  Thy  vaulted  roof  bestrides, 
Whence  the  far  world  his  eye  derides; 
His  ear  its  false  and  jarring  sound. 
His  thirst  the  limpid  streams  allaying. 
Through  Baca's  verdant  meadow  straying. 

From  8trei\gth  to  strength  he  11  grow  and  go^ 

And  glow  along  the  fiery  road, 
To  seek  Thy  residence  below, 
Where  Thou  Thy  strength  art  pleased  to  show. 
And  veiled  by  cherubs  hast  abode. 

O  hear  Thy  humblest  suppliant  cr3ring, 
Resigned  before  Thee  prostrate  lying. 

For  one  short  day  of  sweet  content 

That  's  there  serenely  cast, 

Is  worth  a  thousand  ages  spent 

In  all  Vice  e'er  to  Luxury  lent, 

In  regal  ostentation  passed. 

For  what  the  wretch,  on  down  outstretched, 

But  more  magnificently  wretched? 

Magnificently  good  the  LORD> 
And  like  His  gorgeous  Sun, 
Has  through  His  whole  creation  poured 
The  flood  of  joy  His  smiles  afford. 
Since  man  or  Sim  begun. 

How  happy  !  creature  that 's  possessing 
His  blest  CREATOR'S  love  and  blessing. 


mk  hKKb.      T. 


Less,  less  fiercely  frown  Thy  features, 
On  Thy  most  offending  creatures ; 
Thou  beholdest  all  their  weakness, 
Their  humility  and  meekness ; 
From  captivity  releasest, 
Their  prosperity  increasest ; 
On  their  faithfully  repenting, 
Thy  severity  relenting ; 
Pains  of  punishment  relaxing. 
No  more  with  transgressions  taxing, 
Nor  with  awful  visage  shrouded, 
All  their  joy  fulnesses  clouded. 
O'er  their  heads  Thy  angels  hovering, 
Their  undutifulness  covering : 
With  Thy  mercy  never  failing, 
Veh'mence  of  Thine  anger  veiling ; 
Having  found  it  cease  from  burning. 
Have  they  not  been  found  returning  ? 
From  this  timely  mitigation 
Came  that  perfect  expiation ; 
Thou  wilt  not  divorce  for  ever 
From  Thy  covenant,  nor  dissever 
From  Thy  bounty  those  believing 
That  Thy  promise  in  receiving, 
They  shall  see  Thy  vast  Salvation 
Co-extend  to  every  nation. 
Every  people  under  Heaven 
Where  now  works  the  sacred  leven. 
List,  we  will  to  Thy  instruction. 
To  our  peace  the  introduction : 
'T  would,  indeed,  be  melancholy 
8  2 
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To  relapse  again  to  folly. 

(Doth  not  Piety  dwell  near  Thee  ?) 

Curtain  drawn  round  those  that  fear  Thee^ 

Truth  and  Equity  providing, 

Joys  for  Fealty  there  residing ; 

At  the  altar  Duty 's  placing 

Love  and  Bighteousness  embracing ; 

Pahn-branch-Seraphs  from  Heaven's  portals 

Kiss  Devotion,  bred  by  mortals ; 

Nursing  Innocency,  smiling 

At  temptations,  she  's  begrmling : 

Near  them  bud  eternal  pleasures, 

Plenty  scattering  all  her  treasures ; 

Seeds  of  gratitude  they  're  sowing, 

In  that  soil  its  fruit  bestowing. 


How  can  a  worm  that  crawls  the  earth. 
So  wretched,  weak,  and  little  worth, 

So  reprobate  as  I 
Am  now,  and  have  been  since  my  birth, 

Presume  to  Thee  to  cry  ? 

Yet  at  the  bidding  of  Thy  Word, 
Address  Thee,  will  I,  Holy  LORD  ^ 

Bow,  then.  Thy  gracious  £ar; 
Thou  through  immeasurable  space  adored, 

Bend  from  Thy  Throne  and  hear. 

O  cast  upon  me  from  above, 
A  glance  of  Thy  ineflTble  love  : 

That  look  alone  preserves ; 
That  mounts  the  spring  of  Life  to  move, 

And  modulates  its  nerves. 

Thou  wilt  not, — no, — ^Thy  child  abash. 
Who  would  in  innocency  wash 

His  hands  from  every  stain ; 
Nor  from  his  lip  abruptly  dash 

The  precatory  strain. 

Thy  purpose  rather  to  control, 
Console  the  sorrows  of  my  soul, 

Foregoing,  to  forgive 
Those  whose  support  is  Thy  parole, 

The  food  on  which  they  live. 

And  living  only  to  prepare 

What  comes  by  Penitence  and  Prayer ; 
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Petitioners,  the  sky 
Who  mount,  that  sheds  celestial  fiire 
From  reservoirs  on  high. 

But  when  on  me  fresh  trials  fall 
(Turmoil  and  trouble  come  to  all), 

When  deprivations  grieve; 
I  cannot  doubt  on  whom  to  call ; 

One  only  can  retrieve. 

What  is  to  Thee,  sun,  moon,  or  star. 
Though  Heaven's  most  glorious  lights  by  far  ? 

(Some  to  be  gods  opine  I) 
Be  they  or  not,  by  Thee  they  are ; 

To  make  Thy  palace  shine. 

Yet  how  much  worse  the  Pagans,  they 
To  brass  and  marble  homage  pay, 

Man^s  image,  boast,  and  shame, 
'T  were  bold  relief  of  brittle  clay. 

Likeness  to  Thee  to  claim. 

How  little  weet  ye  whence  ye  sprung. 
Nor  by  whose  skiU  your  muscles  strung, 

By  which  ye  move  and  stand ; 
And  yet  the  muscle  of  that  tongue 

Keproves  its  Maker's  Hand ! 

All  creatures  rational  to  Thee 

Shall  bow  the  head  and  bend  the  knee. 

Not  crouch  to  stock  and  stone ; 
We  see  Thee  not,  Thy  works  we  see, 

And  canst  Thou  be  unknown  ? 

What  miracles  in  them  we  find 
Speak  volumes  to  the  pensive  mind ! 
What  beauties  to  amaze  I 
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In  crystal  dew-drop  sky-refined 
'  1  the  diamond's  blaze. 

I  'd  fiun  search  out  Thy  Love  and  Truth 
In  the  warm  bosom  of  Thy  ruth, 

Unfathomably  deep ; 
That  lesson  learnt  in  vigorous  youth 

Decrepid  age  shall  keep. 

Deep  thoQghta  of  Thee  my  bosom  swell, 
But  lips  of  fire,  that  mine  excel, 

And  harp  of  loftier  flight, 
Those  thoughts'  profundity  should  tell, 

And  ecstacy  requite. 

0  bow  indulgent  Thou  hast  been ! 
Thou  my  heart's  penitence  hast  seen, 

And  cleans'd  each  inmost  cell ; 
'Gainst  ITiine  Own  wrath  of  Heaven,  my  acieen, 

And  'gainst  the  snares  of  IlelL 

But  Pride,  Vainglory,  and  Deceit, 

Fierce  frowns  browbeat,  and  smiles  that  cheat, 

Surround  ia  dread  array; 
Assembling  and  dissembling  meet 

To  persecute  and  slay. 

They  suffer  not  Thy  Sun  to  shine 
Upon  their  hideous,  black  design ; 

Nor  yet  can  cratl  conceal; 
They  see  not — they,  the  ray  Divine 

Concealment,  can  rev»U. 

Reveal  undoubtedly  it  will, 
The  hes  that  Folly's  fancy  (ill, 

For  Thine  of  Truth  is  full. 
Of  Wisdom  too,  detected  ill, 

Can  pardon,  or  annul. 
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From  height  sublimest  condescend 
To  my  petition  to  attend, 

For  grace  of  old  was  shed ; 
Thy  handmaid^s  servant  to  defend, 

And  crown  his  &Yoared  head. 

This  token  warrant  be  from  Thee^ 
When  Envy  bursting  I  shall  see, 

With  jealousy  and  shame. 
Beholding  the  prosperity 

Of  those  that  bless  Thy  Name. 


gjrk  te^Snii      &♦ 


What  and  why  are  these  bold  decorations, 
Whence  the  glory  of  their  radiations, 
That  carvings  and  gilding,  and  gem? 
The  science  and  beauty  in  them  ? 
These  impregnable  fortifications ; 
The  skies  to  surprise. 
From  the  Earth  that  arise, 
Taking  root  in  her  rocky  foimdations  ? 

This  is  the  elevation  respected. 
Here  miracles  have  been  effected ; 
And  this  is  the  temple  He  built. 
To  expiate  folly  and  guilt ; 
And  these  are  the  walls  He  erected : 
Terrestrial  road, 
To  celestial  abode ; 
For  Israel,  p'rhaps  Gentile  selected. 

Of  G09>  O  thou  City  most  glorious  I 
Most  admired  and  renown*d  and  victorious, 
What  marvels  are  spoken  of  thee? 
More  than  e*er  were  in  Jacob  to  see, 
Wide-spread  though  they  were,  and  notorious, 
RiJiab  and  Babylon, 
Far  outgone  and  outdone. 
So  luxurious  as  well  as  uxorious. 

Ethiopia  vast,  sandy,  and  torrid, 
Rich  Arabia,  sweet,  balmy,  and  rorid ; 
And  the  land  of  the  gaunt  Philistine 
Shall  turn  unto  me  and  be  mine : 
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Zion  bower  in  groves  shady  and  florid, 

Where  Eternity's  spring 

TVith  carols  shall  ring, 
Freed  firom  Winter's  frore  kisses  and  horrid. 

But  there  is  a  name  in  that  writing 
Of  One,  in  the  scroll  thou  'rt  inditing ; 
To  that  of  all  angels  preferred ; 
And  in  sounds  of  soft  melody  heard} 
In  Him  all  the  sources  uniting, 
Whence  salvation  can  flow 
To  mortals  below. 
This  all  ages  shall  know, 
Their  most  grateful  remembrance  exciting. 


.^nt 


L 


Most  holy  LORD  ^  most  high,  most  wise,  most  good! 

Within  whose  lap  alone  salvation  lies. 
Surely  hast  Thou  heard,  seen,  and  understood 

My  hopes,  my  fears,  my  wishes,  tears,  and  sight. 

Sole  Thou  canst  all  my  sufferings  comprehend. 
To  whom  my  prayers  like  Morning's  vapours  rise, 

From  whom  my  joys  like  fivening's  dews  descend; 
O  scatter  not  my  daily  sacrifice. 

Ah,  how  this  languor  weighs  my  spirit  down ! 

And  whence  this  anguish  heaves  my  aching  heart ! 
The  shadows  of  the  tomb  my  thoughts  imbrown. 

Death's  fellest  sting  inflicts  its  sharpest  smu^. 

They  count  me  now  a  neighbour  of  the  grave, 
Nor  falsely  so,  since  Envy's  barbed  shaft, 

Through  the  rent  soul,  the  hand  of  Treachery 

[drave. 
And  Malice,  at  Affliction's  torment,  laught. 

Smit  and  cut  off,  in  catacomb  concealed 

From  suns  enliven,  and  from  stars  that  cheer. 

From  works  and  wonders  by  Thy  Word  achiev'd. 
From   Friendship's  circle,  and  from   Glory's 

[sphere. 

Like  one  to  earth  consigned,  in  battle  slain. 
Am  I  then  doomed  to  dungeon-darkness  dread. 

Where  corpses  lie  and  rot,  and  long  have  lain, 
A  corse  half-Hving,  or  a  man  hsdf-dead  ? 
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Hast  Thou  not  plunged  me  in  the  deep  abyss, 
Where  o'er  me  roll  dissension's  troubled  waves. 

Exposed  to  frown  of  Mends,  and  traitor's  kiss. 
To  fool's  derision,  insolence  of  knaves ; 

Severed  the  ties,  the  kindliest  feelings  wound, 
Seared  the  deep  stigma  Calumny  engraves. 

And  clenched  the  chains  that  Cruelty  had  bound  ? 

When  fever  parch'd  the  arid  throat  of  Pain, 
And  not  a  tear-drop  lefl  to  quench  that  fire, 

Nor  sigh  to  cool,  though  multiplied  in  vain. 
Still  did  that  breath  to  waft  Thy  praise  aspire, 

Still  were  these  straining  eyeballs  raised  to  Thee, 
Still  did  these  writhing  arms  Thy  aid  require, 

Thou  wouldst  one  spark  of  glory  cast  on  me. 

Mak'st  Thou  Thy  marvels  for  the  tongue  of  mute. 
Or  eye  imconscious  of  the  drop  serene? 

Or  ear  no  chord  of  melody  can  suit, 

Deafened  and  dull'd  behind  sepulchral  screen  ? 

Shall  Fondness  harbour  in  Corruption's  den, 
Or  Loving-kindness'  rosy  lip  be  seen, 

Glued  on  firore  firont  of  Earth's  dark  denizen. 

Prhaps  on  these  stiffen'd  organs  wilt  Thou  spend 
Power  recreative  in  Thy  bosom  bred. 

Capacious  womb !  exhaustlessly,  and  lend 
A  ray  of  healing  virtue  mildly  shed ; 

Or  else  might  stray  where  wandering  planets  play. 
Or  on  blunt  optics  of  the  dreary  dead,     [day. 

And  wake  &om  doze  of  death  to  daze  of  cloudless 

To  clear  effulgence  of  Thy  sun-starr'd  throne, 
Round   which    careering   worlds   resplendent 

Whereon  the  sons  of  Innocence  alooe,        [blaze, 
Worthy  in  rapt  sublimity  to  gaze ; 

With  purest  zeal's  ineffable  delight : 
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Fathom  Thy  wisdom  and  expand  its  pruse. 
Springs  of  Thy  bounty  gashing  Ln  their  aight. 

To  the  celestial  SIRE  '  ™y  daily  prayer 
I  dedicate,  and  pi)ur  my  nightly  moan; 

My  early  incense  scents  the  Jloming's  air, 
My  later  vows  consenting  Planets  own : 

Yes,  own,  approve,  concentrate,  and  combine 
Through  all  infinitude  the  joyful  tone, 

In  the  wide  thrill  of  harmony  divine. 

Shall  stem  rejection  from  Thy  presence  oast 
These  aspirations  of  a  sinking  soul ; 

In  this  extremity,  the  worst,  the  last, 
Refuse  to  try,  to  hearken,  to  control  ? 

Leaving  to  slide  upon  this  slippery  slope. 

Where  from  my  youth  so  oft  has  Terror  stole 

My  peace  of  conscience,  confidence  of  hope? 

The  dread  of  Thy  displeasure  hemmed  me  round, 
As  when  confiicting  torrents  far  and  near, 

Inundant  cataracts,  from  ruptur'd  bound, 

Compaas,  confine,  confound  in  front  and  rear; 

No  road  to  rescue,  and  no  force  to  fly ; 
So  my  horizon  verge  clips  in  with  fear. 

Hidden  Thy  face  in  Thy  o'ercloaded  sky. 

Chased  from  me,  mate,  loved  counsellor  and  friend; 

Unoheer'd,  unmoum'd,  unpitied,  and  uusped; 
My  life  I  leave,  view  its  approaching  end. 

The  quick  I  quit,  and  cleave  unto  the  dead  : 
Day's  scene  shuts  o'er  me  as  my  spirits  sink  ; 

No  heart  bleeds  for  that  heart  for  others  bled. 

No  cup  for  me ;  a  board  for  all  who  Ve  spread, 
But  the  deep  dregs  of  bitterest  drugs  I  drink. 


Igrk   hsissm.      I. 


Speak,  will  I,  of  Thee,  "  HOLY  ONE  !"  m^  nag 

Of  all  Thy  attributes  for  ever ; 
These  lips  shall  sound,  tliese  vaults  shall  riog 
With  laudatory,  bold  endeavour ; 
My  faith  Thy  ^ithfulneu  to  show 
That  each  auccessive  age  may  know, 
And  lose  the  recollection — never. 

Predicted  hast  Thou,  Mercy  shall  endure, 
Nor  from  the  face  of  Earth  shall  perish. 
Whilst  light  to  Night  the  stars  insure, 
Or  Suns  delight  the  Day  to  cherish. 

Hast  Thou  not  league  with  David  made, 
His  children's  children's  sons  to  aid; 
Their  latest  generations  nourish? 

Does  not  tried  saint  Thy  clemency  adore. 

All  Heaven  her  wonderments  declaring? 

Thy  power  all  Nature  organized,  nay,  more, 

Thy  goodness  every  creature  sharing ; 

Whether  o'er  shadowy  earth  they  creep, 

Or  shde  ad  own  the  im  measured  deep, 

Or  glide  through  air  on  pinion  daiing. 

'T  b  Thine  to  regulate  the  unruly  main. 

Repress  its  fiiry  when  it  rages ; 
Or  roll  it  out  a  glassy  plain, 

Smooth,  green  as  emerald  pasturages; 
Or  swell  its  foaming  mountain  sides, 
To  hiss  at  lightning  it  derides. 
When  war  with  baffling  storms  it  wages. 
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Bat  did  it  not  at  Thy  rebuke  recoil 

(Like  sn»ke  by  wizard  wand  when  WDimded), 
With  bellowing  roar,  and  billgwy  moil ; 
Aa  it  Thine  enemies  surroUDded; 
And  ID  capacious  groove  it  scooped : 
Buried  and  drowned  and  crush'd  and  cooped 
Together,  prince  and  host  confonndcd  ? 

But  what  to  COt)  this  clod  of  senseless  Earth, 

To  add  an  honour  to  ita  making? 
Created  p'rhaps  in  wratb  or  mirth, 
For  the  adopting  or  forsaking: 
■VVten  first,  His  glory  to  exalt, 
This  perfect  star-encircled  vault 
He  built — stupendous  undertaking! 

From  btirning  south  to  farthest  Irozen  north, 

From  cardinal  and  oriental ; 
Whence  the  world's  bridegroom  issues  forth 
To  His  cool  chambers  occidental: 

Both  when  He  gilds  tlie  mountain  tops, 
And  when  in  silver  wave  He  drops, 
To  bless  their  feet  with  kiss  parental. 

Where  dwell  the  strong,  the  mighty  in  the  land? 

Ii  it  'gainst  Thee  their  arm  they  're  baring? 
Sb&lt  Thou  not  crush  with  heavy  hand, 
Or  mark  their  impotence  by  spaiing? 
What  were  all  princes,  peoples,  known, 
To  levy  war  against  Tliy  own : 
Or  every  head  a  crown  tiiat  's  wearing? 

Justice  and  Judgment  elevate,  support 
Thy  throne,  that  Equitj  is  rearing; 

Truth  guards  the  entrance  of  that  court 
The  garb  of  Innoceucy  wearing; 
Blest  are  Thy  servants  there  resort. 


J 
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Of  whom  Thy  Angela  make  report, 
Before  Thy  Majesty  appearing. 

Blest  are  the  poor  that  recognise  Thy  voicey 

In  Thy  appointed  pathway  walking, 
And  in  Thy  countenance  rejoice, 

In  sweet  communion  with  Thee  talking ; 
Sunn*d  in  Thy  smile,  their  virtues  shoot, 
No  tempest  sheds  their  ripening  fruit, 
No  canker-worm  its  promise  balking. 

How  well  we  feel  our  strength  by  Thee  bestowed ! 

Thy  strength  alone  is  our  protection : 
If  merit  be,  from  Thee  it  flow*d ; 
Else  't  were  demerit  and  defection ; 

Through  Judah*s  coast  Thy  praises  ring. 
Art  Thou  not  Judah*s,  Israel's  Eling  ? 
Are  they  not  tribes  of  Thy  selection  ? 

Dear  were  the  gracious  words  prophetic  said, 

"  m  lay  my  help  on  ONE  Most  Holy, 
Most  mighty,  too,  when  on  Him  laid, 
To  bear  our  sins,  griefs,  melancholy. 
To  all  an  aid,  through  these  for  those. 
Our  dearest  guests,  our  bitterest  foes. 
Passion's  pet  nurslings,  spawn  of  Folly  I 

Can  to  the  righteous  man  a  harm  come  near  ? 

Can  Falsehood's  flattering  tongue  deceive  him  ? 
Or  Treachery's  wile  inspire  a  fear, 

From  which  his  GQD  will  not  relieve  him? 
Smitten  his  foe  before  his  face. 
And  none  to  pity  that  disgrace ; 
And  none  to  ransom  or  reprieve  him. 

To  Him  shall  nation  after  nation  bow, 

Who  o'er  all  nations  is  appointed, 
And  exultation  shall  show  how 
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I  do  distinguish  Mine  anointed ! 
O'er  every  highland,  and  o'er  low, 
O'er  tides  that  ebb  and  streams  that  flow. 

O'er  realms  compact  and  isles  disjointed. 

Call  Me  He  shall  His  Father  and  His  GOD) 

With  deepest  filial  aspirations ; 
Awake  Firstborn,  await  My  nod. 
Accept  His  awful  ministrations ; 

Whose  golden  sceptre  long  shall  wave 
O'er  the  roused  inmates  of  the  grave, 
O'er  princes,  potentates,  and  nations. 

JEHOVAH  ^s  BKa  dread,  His  sacred  name, 

Blest  SON  of  GOD  His  appellation, 
Who  in  His  Father's  Image  came ; 
Doomed  to  mysterious  degradation ; 

Whence,  without  blemish,  blush,  or  blame 
Stands  through  all  time  unchanged  the  same, 
By  covenant  of  affiliation. 

For  ever  shall  His  truthful  empire  last, 

The  endless  tale  of  truth  inuring. 
Till  Time's  last  registry  be  past ; 
Fruit  of  Obediency  maturing ; 
For  in  my  lap  the  lot  is  cast 
To  Him  who  holds  my  compact  fast. 
Peace  and  security  securing. 

Yet  if  the  Children  of  the  flesh  despise, 
Evade,  forsake  the  words  I  've  spoken, 
Following  their  follies  and  their  lies. 

By  which  the  bonds  of  Truth  are  broken. 
So  punishment  shall  follow  them. 
The  meed  of  those  that  I  condemn : 
Yes,  by  Myself  I  've  sworn  this  token. 

This  rod  of  reddest  vengeance  dipt  in  fire, 
With  flame  eternal  burning. 
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Shall  score  upon  their  backs  the  ire 
Their  frauds  and  basenesaes  are  earning. 
Though  they  may  quake  I  shall  not  quail. 
Though  they  may  faint  I  shall  not  fisul. 
From  any  promised  word  returning. 

Have  I  not  by  My  holinesses  sworn 
To  David,  on  that  oath  relying ; 
Who  never  shall  My  wavering  mourn. 
That  his  illustrious,  never  dying 
Line  of  progeny  shall  even 
Be  countless  as  the  stars  of  Heaven, 
In  multitude  and  brilliance  vying. 

Ah !  woe  is  me,  and  hast  Thou  thus  disowned 

Thine  own  ANOINTED*  ^  resenting 
Sins  that  He  sought  to  have  atoned, 
In  the  regretting  and  repenting  ? 

But  Thou  His  temples  hast  unbound. 
And  rolled  the  glittering  trophy  crowned 
In  dust  with  anger  imrelenting. 

Thou  gav'st  but  to  subvert  His  rampart's  height, 

His  honour^s  hope  in  mould  to  mingle, 
His  pride  to  ignominious  flight, 

His  way-worn  feet  to  sharp-edged  shingle, 
His  forts  dismantled,  friends  dismayed. 
By  some  bewailed,  by  some  betray'd, 
His  ears  with  cries  reproachful  tingle. 

My  sword  in  fellest  fray  tum*d  never  back. 

In  'ts  time  its  thousands  slaying; 
That  hewed  and  hacked,  they  hew  and  hack 
My  thousands  routing,  disarraying ; 
Once  so  courageous,  now  so  slack. 
When  traitorous  troops  my  throne  attack, 
My  march  of  promised  glory  staying. 
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In  boast  of  sinewy  thew  no  longeJ  bold, 

Nor  in  my  youthful  ardour  hardy, 
Before  my  death-blow  stiff  aad  cold, 
Before  my  date  eSete  and  tardy, 
Before  my  years  decrepid,  old  r 
Tbe  heartless  crowds  my  sbame  behold. 
How  smit  with  fear  where  no  jeopkrdy. 

Wilt  Thou  conceal,  impenetrably  shroud 

ITiy  secret  purposes  for  ever, 
Beneath  that  dark  mysterious  cloud 
That  blinds  and  baffles  the  endeavoar  ? 
The  vast  designs  to  penetrate, 
That  weave  the  webbing  of  our  fate ; 
Twist  or  untwine,  combine  or  sever. 

Where  is  the  favoured  mortal  shall  not  see. 

And  feel,  and  taste,  the  sting  of  dying; 

What  manner  of  a  man  is  he 

This  only  certain  truth  denying  ? 

To  shun  conviction  whither  flee? 

Through  all  his  life  a  lie  was  he. 

And  in  truth-teiling-grave  when  ^^'n^. 

We  call  this  life,  alas !  but  is  it  more 
Than  a  mere  evanescent  seeming  ? 
A  wave  that  's  dashed  on  shadowy  shore, 
Within  the  tidal  ebb  that 's  stream' 
Man's  flimsy  texture  weak  and  v. 
The  woof  of  pleasure,  warp  of  pain, 
His  days  a  desultory  dreaming. 

Remove,  not,  [,(}Fl9,  from  Thy  all-piercing  sight, 

The  contumely  and  reproaching 

That  on  Thy  suffering  servant  light, 

Daily  some  enemy  encroaching : 

They  scoff  at  Thy  long-suffering  might ; 
But  Thou  be  blest  when  Thou  shalt  bUght, 
As  Blasphemy  new  scandal  's  broaching. 
T  2 


!|prk  3£L     I* 


With  Thee,  within  the  teeming  tomb  of  lime 

We  dwelt,  e'er  Sun  smiled  on  ourgroaning  birth, 
E*er  crest  of  craggy  altitude  sublime 

Warted  soft  bosom  of  young  mother  Earth ; 
Or  yemal  valleys  had  unroll'd  their  gold, 

And  with  trim  boscage  fringed  their  emerald 

[alopea, 
E*er  Earth  herself  in  Thy  capacious  mould, 

Had  firmament,  or  form,  or  ornament,  or  scope. 

President  and  provident  Being  Thou, 

From  everlasting  glorious  and  supreme ; 
To  Thee  these  worlds,  nay,  Heaven's  high  Hier- 

[archs  bow 

With  adoration,  fear,  love,  joy,  extreme ; 
Thy  love,  Man's  lite,  he  dies  if  Thou  shoiddst  spurn, 

He  sinks,  and  sickens  if  Thy  face  be  hid. 
And  why  should  that  offensive  reptile  mourn. 

Who  never  does  a  blameless  act,  nor  ever  did  ? 

To  merit  he  should  not  to  dust  return  ? 

With  Thee,  a  thousand  ages  that  have  slid 
Through  Time's  lubricity,  Thy  date  adjourn 

No  jot,  not  e'en  the  twinkle  of  a  lid : 
Beneath  that  cope  the  obsequious  lightning  glows, 

And  darts  the  flash  of  Indignation's  eye; 
No  lapse  of  eras  Thy  existence  knows. 

No  weeks,  nor  months,  nor  years,  are  in  eternity. 

No  day  decreases,  and  no  century  grows ; 
No  restless  minute  lifts  its  tiny  wave 
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Entomb'd,  extinguish'd  as  ita  fellow  f 
In  Time's  vast  flood  its  cradle  and  : 

By  its  impatienC  brother  (that  should 

Destined  to  be  deposed,  devoured,  and  lost, 

As  drops  chase  drops  where  frothy  torrents  rave, 
Form'd,  bom,  and  buried,  o'er  the  cataract  tossed. 

Such  are  thy  days,  O  Man !  and  such  art  thou. 

Like  grass  that  withers  in  the  Sun,  and  what  ? 
Ye  flourish,  flutter,  fade,  ye  know  not  how; 

Ye  rise  together,  and  together  rot. 
How  troubled  are  we  when  Thine  Eye  detects 

(That  Eye  that  searches  secrets  and  illumes], 
Unveils  to  Conscience  all  her  own  defects ! 

How  wasted  as  Thy  ire  her  pride  consumes! 

How  grievous  those  detested  faults  that  hold 

Our  souls  in  horror  of  the  wrath  to  come  ! 
As  feelings  follow  tale  of  terror,  told ; 

The  spirit  leave  in  consternation  dumb. 
To  threescore  fleeting  years  by  adding  tcD, 

The  reckoning  of  man's  flitting  life  we  gain, 
When  cade  and  cocker'd,  if  fourscore — what  then? 

T  is  a  laborious  surfeit  spiced  with  pain. 

On  the  pall'd  appetite  the  taste  decays  : 

To  rapturous  melody  the  ear  ia  dead  : 
The  sight  bewilder'd  in  a  drizzly  haze ; 

A  whiff  of  Winter  snaps  the  rotten  thread. 
Where  is  the  mind  as  miudfid  as  it  ought 

To  be,  and  full  of  meditative  awe ; 
That  has  a  vigilant,  perpetual  thought 

Of  Thy  dread  anger  at  Thy  broken  law? 

0  Thou  Conductor  of  my  devious  ways, 

Guide  of  my  youth  and  Guardian  of  my  age ! 

Teach  me  the  worth  and  number  of  my  days ; 
And  grant  me  wisdom  for  their  appanage, 
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O  look  once  more  with  favour,  look  on  me ; 

Forget  my  folly,  and  forgive  my  sin ; 
My  fiirn  endeayours  meet  propitiously. 

From  evil  ceasing,  sure,  I  good  begin. 

Let  the  soil  kiss  of  Morning's  earliest  sheen 

Seal  my  peace-offering  and  excite  my  vow, 
So  shall  this  day  and  all  my  days  be  seen 

Radiant  with  joys  that  from  my  presence  flow. 
Perchance  denied  in  this  obscure  abode. 

These  mysteries  of  happiness  to  know. 
Abode,  say  we  ?    T  is  but  the  rapid  road 

To  rest !  which  has  no  resting-place  to  ahow* 

Might  but  those  transports  a  proportion  bear 

To  sore  afflictions  long  and  late  endured, 
So  shoidd  the  working  of  Thy  works  appear, 

The  glory  in  our  progeny  secured : 
Shed,  then,  the  effulgence  of  Thy  grace,  that  we 

May  knowledge  of  Thy  holiness  transmit| 
Thou  mayst  the  truth  of  our  obedience  see. 

And  in  our  glowing  hearts  estabUsh  it 
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What  hope,  what  trust,  what  strength,  what  power, 
Comfort,  security  and  joy, 

(All  other  earthly  joys  excelling), 
The  portion  of  the  man  that  *s  dwelling 
In  sacred  Meditation's  fayourite  bower ; 

Where  thoughts  of  the  MOST  HIGH  employ 
All  other  thoughts,  lurk  there,  expelling. 

He  has  protection,  expectation's  scope, 
Serene  integrity  and  peace ; 

In  shadow  of  the  porch  residing 
Where  the  Almighty's  seat  abiding 
In  His  ethereal  palace  sapphire  cope ; 
That  echoes  praises  never  cease 

From  tongues  of  Seraphs  all  confiding. 

When  pondering  things  that  were  and  are. 
No  other  Refuge  could  I  see. 
For  faults,  though  not  perverse  nor  shameless, 
Were,  nathless,  numberless,  and  nameless ; 
When  fluttering  in  their  tangled  snare, 
EUs  pity  saw  and  rescued  me. 
However  penitent,  not  blameless. 

Thus  mildly  addressed,  methought,  was  I : 
No  pale-faced  Fear  with  livid  streak 
Aroimd  thy  nightly  couch  shall  hover. 
So  shall  thy  waging  eye  discover 
The  javelin  pass  thee  harmless  by, 
Unblench'd  the  ruby  in  thy  cheek, 
As  by  a  breath  't  is  wafted  over. 
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No  random  shaft  through  miirky  night, 
Nor  surer  arrow  shot  by  day ; 

With  poison-tinctured  barb  they  *re  arming. 
Shall  have  a  leave  thy  life  of  harming. 
A  thousand  shall  fall  on  thy  right. 
And  on  thy  life  ten  thousand  may, 
Nor  grazing,  injuring,  nor  alarming. 

And  when  the  gloom  of  horror  broods 
O'er  a  devoted,  guilty  land ; 
And  foulest  fogs  and  influential. 
And  loathsome  breathings  pestilential, 
Spread  a  contagion  that  illudes 

The  searching  eye  and  practised  hand 
Of  skilfulness  the  most  sciential. 

He  shall  with  wave  of  downy  wing 
Chase  noxious  vapours  from  thy  couch, 
To  fervency  of  prayer  attending ; 
An  ear  compassionately  lending ; 
He  shall  extract  the  biting  sting 

From  suffering  limb  of  those  that  crouch 
Before  His  blazing  Altar  bending. 

Unask'd,  unscathed  shalt  thou  behold 
The  due  reward  the  wicked  meet ; 
The  cbndign  chastisement  inflicted 
That  Justice  still  to  crime  restricted, 
Of  the  impenitently  bold. 

Howe'er  they  think  the  world  to  cheat, 
Self-judg'd  they  stand  and  self-convicted. 

This  shalt  thou  see  if  thou  hast  made 
Thy  wise  abode  where  the  fyiOST  HIGH 
Has  fixed  His  choice  terrestrial  dwelling, 
Thence  Danger,  Doubt,  and  Dread  dispelling. 

On  special  mission  to  thy  aid 
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His  ministers  of  good  shall  fly, 

New  strength  inspiring,  troubles  quelling. 

Nor  Malice  point  her  yenom*d  sting, 
Nor  Envy  whet  her  teeth  to  tear ; 
No  asp  in  thicket  thou  art  threading, 
Nor  adder  smite  whereon  thou  'rt  treading, 
Nor  fiercer  tiger  at  thee  spring ; 
But  warning  Angel  shall  be  there, 

Warding  the  dangers  there,  are  spreading. 

The  forest  monsters  scowl  and  roar, 
Shalt  thou  not  trample  underfoot? 
For  from  the  love,  the  truest,  fairest 
To  Him  thou  so  devoutly  bearest, 
He  will  protect  thee  more  and  more ; 
Loth,  sins  and  follies  to  impute, 

And  shower  down  beauties  richest,  rarest 

With  faith  confiding  if  thou  call, 
Thy  fervent  zeal  shall  He  not  hear  ? 
Yes,  hear  and  answer  thee,  redressing 
Cares,  qualms,  and  fears,  and  doubts  distressing. 
Far,  fer  preferring  over  all 

Comrade,  competitor,  compeer; 
Through  life  and  with  Salvation  blessing. 
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Where  *s  the  pleasure  the  World  can  bestow, 

The  dream  of  delight  it  devises, 
Can  rival  the  transport  they  know, 
In  whose  bosom  the  currents  o'erflow, 
When  the  full  gush  of  gratitude  rises? 

How  ennobling  these  sentiments  feel, 

When  exhaling  Beneficence*  praises, 
Who  made  Morning  oiir  joys  to  reveal. 
Eve  our  sorrows  to  soothe  and  conceal ; 
As  each  feeds  the  emotion  it  raises. 

Now  turn  ye,  young  poets  I  your  lay. 

To  the  chord  that  the  minstrel  is  timing, 
Gome,  ye  pipers,  and  harpers,  and  they 
Of  fair  damsels,  sweet  dulcimer  play, 
In  thrillingest  concord  communing. 

For  't  is  Thou,  LORD  ^  inspirest  the  joy. 
Of  the  varied  and  vast  contemplations. 
Of  the  skill  that  Thy  marvels  employ. 
Few  distinguish  and  none  can  destroy ; 
For  they  triumph  through  all  generations. 

How  dignified,  serious,  and  wise. 

The  review  of  Thy  multiplied  wonders  I 

Brutish  man  who  in  ignorance  lies, 

Never  can  to  this  cognizance  rise, 

His  attempts,  but  a  series  of  blxmders. 
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Be  n5t  at  the  wicked  dismay'd. 

Their  growth  is  so  rash  it  is  rootless ; 
Like  plants  are  drawn  up  in  the  shade. 
Fast  they  flourish,  still  faster  to  fade^ 
And  their  flowers,  though  so  beautiftd— firuitless. 

They  dazzle,  but  soon  disappear ; 

In  the  midst  of  their  pageantry  perish ; 
But  those  to  Thy  culture  adhere, 
A  glimpse  of  Thy  sunshine  shall  cheer. 

The  sap  of  fertility  cherish. 

Like  rank  weeds,  fitting  food  for  the  scythe. 
Which  are  trod  underfoot  in  the  mowing. 

So  the  bad,  in  the  morning  so  blithe. 

In  the  evening  in  agony  writhe, 
Reaping  seeds  of  misdeeds  they  Ve  been  sowing. 

I  liken  my  strength  to  the  horn 

(Invincible  by  Thee  appointed) 
Of  th'  untamed,  unreclaimed  unicorn : 
Thy  foes  in  my  vigour  I  scorn, 

With  the  oU  of  Thy  gladness  anointed. 

With  prompt  ear  I  shall  hear  the  sad  &te 

Of  the  traitors  are  over  me  crowing; 
Shall  see  with  pleas'd  eyes,  soon  or  late, 
Poured  on  heads  of  the  wretches  who  hate, 
Thy  vessels  of  wrath  overflowing. 

Let  me  see,  let  me  hear,  let  me  hail, 

That  man  in  his  bright  day  and  palmy ; 
Like  tall  plantain,  who  shadows  Thy  pale. 
He  shall  thrive  on  the  pure  native  gale, 
As  refreshing  as  fragrant  and  bakny. 

Such  shall  grow  in  matureness  of  age, 

And  bear  firuit  in  their  ripeness  and  lateness ; 
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To  fructify  their  heritage, 
like  fat  flocks  in  their  green  pasturage, 
By  a  lasting  and  genVous  innateness. 

How  perfect  the  LORD  ^  ^^  '^^7  ^ 

His  Truth  is  the  rock  where  I  Ve  taken 
My  stand,  and  though  storms  of  life  may 
Beat  and  buffet  and  cover  with  spray, 
It  shall  never,  no,  never  be  shaken. 


I 
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The  LORD*  LORD  Omnipotent  reigneth, 
Clothed  in  Majesty,  girded  with  strength : 

And  who  is  there  so  rash  that  maintaineth, 

Presumeth  or  feigneth, 

To  equal,  to  rival  at  length  ? 

On  foundation  cannbt  be  subverted, 
He  laid  the  wide  base  of  the  world : 

In  peopling  His  marvels  exerted, 

Nor  has  closed  nor  deserted 

The  theatre  that  He  has  unfurl'd. 

His  Throne !  (but  how  vain  the  endeavour !) 

The  faculties  search  to  extend, 
To  discover  the  date  of  what  never 
Had  beginning,  nor  ever 

Shall  know  variation  nor  end  ? 

Hark !  A  voice  from  the  deep  there  is  calling  ? 

T  is  the  Waters  that  roar  in  their  rage ; 
With  their  turmoil  the  senses  appalling ! 
Word  from  Thee  quells  the  brawling 

Of  the  wild  wavy  war  that  they  wage. 

Testimonials  of  Thee  evidential, 
In  each  Element  man  may  explore ; 

In  developments  intelligential, 

And  research  most  essential, 
Compelled  to  admire  and  adore. 
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There  is  a  QOD*  and  Thou  art  He, 
To  Whom  must  rightfully  belong, 
To  vindicate  pure  Innocency. 
By  Thy  celestial  energy 

To  punish  those  for  man  too  strong, 
And  curb  perverse  Impenitency. 

Arise,  O  LORD  •  ^^^  j^^ge  the  Earth ; 
For  Thou  shalt  judge  it  fearlessly. 
The  beam  in  Justice*  finger  tremble; 
Poised  well,  demerit  against  worth. 
No  Vice  shall  bear  that  scrutiny ; 
Nor  impudence  her  craft  dissemble. 

How  long  'gainst  Thee  shall  fools  rebel ; 
Creature  against  Creator  leagued. 
With  Slander,  Leasing,  Treason  ? 
Within  the  scorner's  tent  they  dwell ; 
Too  long  their  follies  have  fatigued : 

Sweep  from  the  earth,  for  Thou  hast  reason. 

Thy  flock  they  follow ;  fold  infest ; 
Slaking  Thine  heritage  their  prey : 
Thy  saints  insulting  while  oppressing. 
The  orphan's  curse,  the  widow's  pest. 
They  ransack,  ravish,  torture,  slay. 

Each  law  and  rule  by  turns  transgressing. 

Yet  Self-delusion  hopes  to  hide, 
From  the  all-searching  Eye, 
In  veil  Hypocrisy  is  wearing. 
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Distorted  features  of  their  pritle; 

While  Loathsomeness  their  Lusts  rereaJ, 
That  too  transparent  texture  tearing. 

0  ye,  most  brutish  'mougst  dull  brutes, 
Most  execrate  'mongat  thinking  men  ! 
When  will  ye,  spiiik  of  Wisdom  spying, 
Perceive  her  ends,  her  purpose  suits. 
Deep-laid  her  means,  beyond  your  ken, 
Though  still  to  light  ye,  lamp  supplying. 

Who  scoop'd  the  ear,  shall  lie  not  hear  ? 

WTio  strung  the  visual  nerve,  not  see? 

Wound  up  the  brain  (o  nice  hbration, 

Who  stored  the  heart  with  joy,  love,  fear, 

Shall  He  by  thee  be  deemed  to  be 

Devoid  of  knowledge,  sense,  st 


He  who  dowers  nations,  as  they  rise, 
With  learning,  legislation,  law, 
Moral  and  social  duties  teaching; 
Wout  their  infraction  to  chastise ; 
Shall  He  fault,  foible,  folly,  flaw 

Of  His  own  people,  fail  in  reaching  ? 

Is  there  a  sigh,  a  wish,  a  thought. 
Half  to  the  mind  itself  unknown. 
In  its  raoal  intricate  recesses. 
Can  hide  itself  from  Him  who  taught 
That  heart  to  judge,  Co  feel  and  own 
The  wrong  it  to  itself  alone  confesses? 

Is  there  a  wretch  that  dares  repine. 
When  wiser  Providence  rebukes ; 
Ignoring  Prudence'  premonition ; 
And  at  that  blessing  mourn  and  whine, 
To  which,  as  only  means  he  looks 
For  bettering  his  forlorn  condition  ? 
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There  are,  from  shore  behold  the  main ; 
With  tranquil  eye,  its  treacherous  roar ; 
Caught  in  their  bark,  in  its  commotion ; 
They  call  upon  that  Name  in  vamj 
So  oil  they  took  m  vain  before. 

Of  life's  last  voyage  what  their  notion  ? 

The  LORD  <^^^  °^^  ^^  chosen  off, 
Nor  His  inheritance  forsakes ; 
Nor  yet  forgets  His  adversaries. 
At  His  supremacy  who  scoff: 

Each  from  his  dream,  when  he  awakes. 
Shall  find  't  is  he,  not  Justice,  varies. 

Against  these  imps  of  darkness,  who 
Shall  light  to  combat  on  my  side  ? 

Yes,  yes,  there  's  One,  my  soul's  Defender, 
Who  has  done  so,  and  still  will  do ; 
My  sinews  strengthen,  footsteps  guide. 
My  Guardian — but  my  Reprehender. 

With  morbid  mind,  in  pensive  mood. 
When  I  revolve  my  chequered  lot ; 
The  ill  I  feel,  the  good  I  'm  dreaming, 
And  dark  desponding  thoughts  intrude, 
Of  broken  vows  and  rules  forgot. 

While  sighs  exhale  and  tears  are  streaming ; 

T  is  then  I  feel  the  dawning  peer 
Of  comfort  from  Thy  promised  aid ; 
The  soul-supporting  strength  reviving, 
And  chase  despondency  and  fear. 
That  on  my  wearied  spirits  preyed. 
Were  to  abyss  of  misery  driving. 

For  whom  shall  the  unrighteous  build 
A  tottering  throne  that  cannot  stand ; 

They  *re  imdcrmining  while  they  're  rearing ; 
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With  Folly  and  Presumption  filled, 
And  founded  on  the  moving  sand ; 
Devouring  waves  are  nearing. 

Their  counsels  are  deceit ;  their  law 

The  rule  of  wrong ;  their  statutes  death : 
In  mask  of  Mercy — aright  bewraying. 
Against  the  poor  their  sword  they  draw 
(Which  for  the  rich  rusts  in  its  sheath), 
In  blood  of  Innocence  *t  was  slaying. 

My  breast,  well-steeFd,  they  cannot  reach, 
For  adamantine  corslets  brace 
The  {jO  J}  of  Safety  's  interposing ; 
He,  too.  His  justice  has  for  each, 
And  glaive  for  losels  who  disgrace, 
And  dream  in  vain,  of  Vengeance  dozing. 


-ft9f9t«- 

Ye  just !  come,  join  the  joyful  train ; 

Who  love  the  LORD?  draw  near  EQm. 
Come,  tune  your  harps,  nor  tune  in  vain : 
Ye  Valleys,  vocalise  the  strain : 
Ye  rocks  rehearse 
The  inspiring  verse ; 
Ye  crowds,  adore  and  fear  Him  I 

Come,  Israel,  kneel  before  this  Throne ; 

Fall  down,  it  is  your  Maker's. 
Him  for  your  King  and  Shepherd  own, 
Ye  for  His  chosen  flock  alone ; 
His  pastures  range ; 
Nor  seek  to  change, 
Of  such  rich  gifts  partakers. 

Copious  His  daily  almonry, 

Why  niggard  your  thanksgiving  ? 
Bless'd  as  His  bounties  let  it  be. 
-fVnd  with  His  works  in  harmony, 
The  elastic  air 
Convey  a  prayer, 
From  every  lip  that 's  living. 

For  GOD  is  one  expansive  Good ; 

Through  space  and  time  dilated ; 
Where  smiles  the  plain,  where  frowns  the  wood. 
Where  springs  the  fount,  where  rolls  the  flood. 
Or  azure  bend 
The  skies  extend. 
For  endless  years,  from  day  undated. 
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lie  't  was  that  the  stupendous  steep 

^^1 

Of  ether  elevated ; 

T  was  He  dcpress'd  the  unfathomed  deep, 

^^^M 

Within  its  oozy  bed  to  keep, 

^^^^^^^1 

And  pours  from  each, 

^^^^^^^^1 

'Iliat  all  may  reuch 

^^^^^^^^H 

Ills  blessings  unabated. 

^^^^^H 

To-day,  then,  harden  not  your  heart, 

^^^^^H 

As  in  the  provocalion, 

^^^^^^^^M 

Nor  re-enact  your  fathers'  part; 

^^^^^^^^H 

Compelling  Him  to  make  them  smart, 

^^^^^^^^1 

In  deep  distress, 

^^^^^^^^1 

In  wilderness. 

For  dieir  abhorr'd  temptatioa. 

^^^^H 

Yes,  proved,  profaned,  provoked  sore, 

^^H 

A  stubborn  race  and  faithless ; 

Though  they  had  seen  My  works  before, 

^^H 

Long  their  iniquities  I  bore ; 

1 

But  they  their  yoke, 

And  covenant  broke : 

Take  heed  yourselves  be  scathlesa ! 

■        For  forty  years  was  I  aggrieved 

With  this  weird  generation, 

That  never  My  behests  achieved, 

That  never  in  My  Word  beUeved ; 

By  every  lapse. 

More  near,  perhaps, 

To  utter  reprobation. 

Oft  slipped  they,  wandering  deserts  o'er, 

Their  falser  hearts  more  erring ; 

And  to  My  sacred  Rest,  I  swore 

That  they  should  never  enter  more. 

Co  lid  they  expect 

I  'd  not  reject. 

Repentance  ^lua  deferring  ? 
V  2 
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Join,  all  nations  of  the  Earth, 

Bring  soft  yoices,  sweet,  harmonious, 

To  the  Author  of  your  birth ; 

Let  your  worship  prove  your  worth ; 
Come  consenting  and  consonious, 
With  all  instruments  symphonious. 

Sparks  that  gem  the  heavenly  hall, 
Light  your  azure  oratory ; 

Spangle  Night !  thy  pallid  pall, 

Cast  dun  shadow  over  all ; 
Modest  flag  of  thy  seignory, 
Prank*d  with  pearls  of  peerless  glory. 

Sing  of  Him,  thou  gorgeous  Day ! 
Who  arrays  in  lovelinesses, 

Morning,  robes  in  rasher  ray. 

Eve  in  veil  of  silver  grey. 

His  wan,  waning,  languor  dresses, 
And  a  parting  kiss  impresses. 

Oh !  ye  people,  whom  He  bred, 
With  a  parent's  prepossessions, 

Bless  the  Arm  your  armies  led, 

When  the  foe  before  ye  fled : 

Such  that  Arm*s  unseen  compressions, 
By  your  own  attrite  confession. 

To  the  Heathen  show  His  praise, 
And  His  ways  to  unbelieving ; 
0*er  all  other  godheads  raise. 
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On  Whom  simple  Gentiles  gaze ; 
Drivelling  dupes  alone  deceiving, 
Hearts  of  all  the  righteous  grieving. 

What  these  gods  ? — blind  brass,  or  stone ; 
Blinder  Superstitions  fashion ; 

Molten  metal,  Indian  bone : 

GO}}  is  the  true  GOD  alone, 
They  the  types  of  lust  and  passion. 
Wrath  should  lay  severest  lash  on. 

Things  of  vanity  and  nought, 

Split  in  frost,  in  fire  consuming. 
May  be  bartered,  sold,  or  bought, 
FilUiy  hands  of  workman  wrought, 

Carving,  gilding,  and  perfuming. 

In  Heaven*s  attributes  costuming. 

Of  the  millions  share  QOD'^  gifts. 

Where  *s  the  man  regards  the  Donor  ? 

Never  from  his  shoulders  shifts 

Debt  of  gratitude,  and  lifts 

Voice  He  gave  to  do  Him  honour  ? 
What  will  Pride  not  take  upon  her ! 

Majesty,  and  Power,  and  Grace, 
Hover  round  when  He  approaches. 

Bow,  ye  tribes,  before  His  Face, 

At  that  holy,  holiest  place. 

Where  His  will  supreme  He  broaches. 
Sin  nor  sinner  e*er  encroaches ; 

Proffer  homage  to  His  Name, 

Worthy  of  His  Power  amazing, 
Warm'd  and  brighten'd  by  the  flame, 
From  that  fervid  altar  came, 

In  pure  holinesses  blazing. 

Vivid  vow  of  votary  raising. 
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Tfell  the  people  of  His  Word, 

Tell  the  nations  that  He  reigneth : 

Tell  the  Heathen,  never  heard 

Of  the  anger  they  Ve  incurred, 
To  beware  whom  He  disdaineth, 
Woe  to  perjured  wretch  who  feigAeth ! 

Ever-during  kingdom  now, 

Firm  on  adamant  erected, 
Heaven's  high  hierarchs  avow ; 
Humble,  earthly  suitors  bow, 

By  Devotion's  chain  connected, 

By  a  look  Divine  protected. 

Let  admiring  Earth  be  glad, 

While  tumultuous  Sea  rejoices ; 
Sky  unveil  his  visage  sad ; 
Groves  in  gayer  garlands  clad, 

Revel  with  consenting  choices, 

Of  your  most  mellifluous  voices. 

Lo !  He  comes  to  judge  mankind. 

And  His  trembling  beam  prepareth ; — 

Justice  was  accoimted  blind  : — 

How  sharp-sighted  they  shall  find, 
When  the  avenging  Arm  He  bareth. 
And,  nor  rich  nor  mighty  spareth. 

Cloud  of  mystery  hence  we  chase, 

Overhangs  the  page  of  story ; 
Entries,  two,  to  Zion  trace. 
One,  the  door  of  special  Grace ; 

One,  the  gate  of  endless  Glory, 

Goal  of  trials  transitory. 
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Te  people  all,  on  sea-girt  land, 

Or  ocean  with  land-gLrth  surrounded, 
Of  every  speech,  or  rude  or  bland. 
However  spoken,  sang,  or  sounded : 

Here  bring  your  prime,  opime  oblation ; 
Divinest  vocal  melody ; 

Join,  join  the  jovial  jubilee, 
To  Him  who  vanquish'd  Sin  and  Death, 
Who  liveth,  reigneth,  conqu'reth,  triumpheth  I 

Viotorioua  treads  down  crime  and  Hell ; 

On  Mercy's  starry  throne  is  seated : 
By  Angela,  never  did  rebel, 

And  man,  who  did,  adored  and  greeted : 
Thick  clouds  of  darkness  round  Him  gather 

Awe,  Dread,  and  Majesty  invest. 
And  Law  and  Judgment,  Justice  rather, 
The  solid  pillars  of  His  Rest, 
Wliilst  crackling  blaze,  and  fcetid  fume. 
His  foes  confound,  consternate,  and  consume. 


T. 

What  ?  the  Lightnings  when  they  play 

In  lone  Evening's  tungled  tresses; 
Or,  with  firier  flash,  when  they 

Scathe  her  eye,  their  flame  caresses  ? 
What?  to  bolt  His  vengeance  redder 
Prom  the  armoory  of  His  wrath ; 
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Nothing  damps,  and  nothing  deadens. 
When  it  His  commission  hath ; 
On  Destruction's  errand  bound, 
Through  the  pervious  air,  impervious  ground  1 

At  His  touch  the  mountains  melt, 

Into  Ocean's  bosom  flowing ; 
Kocky  range  His  breath  has  felt, 
All  its  frosty  turrets  glowing : 

His  just  judgments  Heaven  declaring. 

Earth  contributes  humbler  praise ; 
Other  gods  with  wonder  sharing, 
Terror,  horror,  and  amaze. 
Sore  abash'd  are  all  who  err 
From  Thee ; — Idol  and  Idolater. 

m 

Listen,  Zion,  to  the  strain ; 

Golden  harps,  and  silver  voices : 
See  the  dark-haired  virgin  train, 
In  thy  triumph  that  rejoices ! 
In  thy  GOD?  all  gods  excelling, 

In  supremacy  of  right, 
All  in  Earth  or  Heaven  are  dwelling, 
In  Omnipotence  of  might ; 
None  can  equal ;  rival,  none ; 
Nor  approach  that  holy,  holy  One. 

Sweet  Obedience  1  love  the  LORD  • 

Serve  Him,  stedfast-ey ed  Devotion ! 
Faith,  with  latent  virtue  stored ; 
Patent  in  each  thought  and  motion. 
From  the  oppressor  He  delivers. 

From  assaults,  from  threats,  from  snares. 
Quivering  lance  to  splinters  shivers, 
The  insidious  ambush  bares : 
Shedding  light  around  the  feet 
Of  the  pious  pilgrim  pants  to  meet. 
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Racy  ray  of  rosy  hue, 

Gilds  tlieir  path,  and  guidea  their  going, 
Ever  bright  and  evei  new  ; 

From  priiQKval  fountain  flowing, 
Strength  all  human  aid  exceeding, 
In  th'  invigorate  heart  He  pours; 
By  the  hand  meek  Wisdom  leading, 
Mysteriea  Divine  explores. 
Joyful  be  ye,  0  !  ye  Juat ; 
GuD  you""  T^^easure  is,  your  Triumph,  Trust! 
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Sing,  exult,  exalted  proudly, 

Bright-eyed  daughters  of  the  land ; 
Tune  your  measures,  strain  them  loudly, 
Show  the  marvels  of  His  Hand ; 
He  it  was  that  did  these  deeds, 
By  a  Power  all  power  exceeds : 
His  perfections  vindicating, 
In  destroying  or  creating. 

Power  arresting,  power  subduing. 

How  invincible  is  it ! 
Ever  victory  pursuing ; 

While  around,  dark  terrors  flit. 
Go,  tell  things  you  see  and  hear, 
Spread  th*  announcement  far  and  near ; 
Blind  are  seeing,  cheered  the  weeping, 
Dumb  are  shouting,  lame  are  leaping. 

On  the  dark  and  the  benighted, 

Bursts  the  blaze  of  Knowledge'  torch. 
And  the  lamp  of  Science  lighted 
For  the  lazar  in  the  porch ; 
Cur'd  the  lecher  of  his  lust : 
Cleans'd  the  leper  from  his  crust ; 
Sin  by  Penitence  converted, 
Death  defeated,  tombs  deserted. 

On  the  evil-doer  pouncing. 

Equity  resumes  her  sway. 
His  salvation  in  announcing 

Doth  the  LORD  Himself  dispky. 
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To  tbe  Jew,  neglects  to  seek ; 

To  the  Roman,  to  the  Greek ; 
Till  on  fiirthest  desert  islea 
Grace  descends,  and  Mercy  smiles. 

Gome,  lost  nations,  late  repenting, 
Faults  and  follies,  vicca,  crimes; 
Lips  applauding,  hearts  consenting; 
Through  all  climates  and  all  times. 
On  the  psaltery  and  the  harp 
Wake  the  living  note  and  sharp : 
Cornet,  trumpet,  swell  rehearsal, 
Of  that  chorus  universal. 


Let  tall  mountain,  lowly  valley, 

Bosky  thicket,  breezy  plain, 
Rifted  rock  and  ridges,  rally 
All  their  echoes  to  the  strain : 
Murmuring  ripple's  restless  sound 
In  hoarse  surge's  roar  be  drowned, 
Robed  the  LORD  in  righteousnesses, 
Comes  to  prove  the  world  transgresses. 
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The  LORD  ^^  Omnipotence  clothed, 

On  the  Throne  of  His  Majesty  seated, 
Bules  the  people  He  well  might  have  loathed 

For  the  Treachery  with  which  they  have  treated. 
Strange  Fears  whidi  their  arteries  are  freeang. 

In  sad  torpor  their  senses  benimib, 
For  the  scorpions  of  Conscience  are  sei2dng, 

And  preluding  vengeance  to  come. 

To  its  core  let  the  continent  quake, 

Those  that  crawl  on  its  broad  bosom  quiver, 
At  His  Presence  terrific  they  shake 

And  shout,  but  there  's  none  to  deliver^ 
For  the  strength  of  that  King  is  excessive, 

Though  never  exerted  in  vain ; 
And  the  conscience  whose  conduct  transgressive, 

Justifies  His  infliction  of  pain. 

It  is  yours  the  LORD  GOD  *o  exalt. 

At  His  footstool  adoring  Ilim  daily ; 
Of  the  Heathen  not  following  the  fault, 

Who  mock  Him  contemptuously,  gaily ; 
Type  of  His  Anointed  was  Moses, 

Was  Aaron  His  Prophet  and  Priest ; 
True  worship  their  story  discloses. 

By  their  fervour,  His  favour  increased. 

See,  too,  sacred  Seer!  Samuel  came 

E'er  born,  to  His  fane  dedicated ; 
He  was  heard,  for  he  call'd  on  GOD's  Name 

With  faith  and  with  zeal  unabated. 
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From  the  mount  most  mysterious  and  misty; 

In  thunder  He  spake  from  the  cloud, 
And  again  from  secr^test  sacristy, 

Grave  His  Word,  and  they  gave  to  the  crowd. 

Thou  didst  answer  when  sorely  they  wept : 

Thou  didst  pity  when  under  oppression ; 
Though  Thy  laws  so  imperfectly  kept, 

Thou  listedst  to  their  intercession.  [ing. 

Then  your  thanks  and  your  peace-offering  bring* 

With  intensity.  Nature  that  thrills ; 
Your  euphonious  cadences  singing, 

niustrate  the  holiest  of  Hills. 
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Lift  the  lute,  and  tune  the  throaty 
Pitch  your  most  melodious  note ; 
Many  to  the  noblest  songs ; 
Temperate  gladness 
Chasing  sadness. 
To  Oblivion's  cave  devote 
All  to  discord  that  belongs ; 

All  to  Grief  that  appertains : 
Joy  shall  swallow  Sorrow's  pains — 
Advent  of  the  LORD  prepare, 
T  is  the  essence 
Of  His  Presence 
To  absolve  what  guilt  remains ; 
To  absorb  all  other  care. 

Know  the  LORD»  iuiplore  Ilis  aid  : 
Who  should  help,  but  He  Who  made, 
And  the  liquid  life  instill'd ; 
Lungs  coercing, 
Blood  dispersing, 
Upwards,  forward,  retrograde ; 
Till  each  vein  with  vigour  fill'd. 

He  it  was,  not  ye,  that  gave 
With  proud  crest  erect  and  brave, 
Kindred  with  high  Heaven  to  claim 
Tribe  selected. 
Long  protected ; 
Whom  Ilis  purpose  once  to  save, 
Till  your  pride  opposed  His  aim. 
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Flock  Be  was  inclined  to  keep, 
As  His  choice,  peculiar  sheep ; 
Lodged  aad  fbddered  in  His  Fold, 
Led  to  fatten, 
Bask  and  batten, 
Near  coal  fountains  clear  and  deep, 
Emerald  p3.stures  flower'd  with  gold. 

Come  and  on  His  glories  gaze : 

Enter  in  Hia  gates  with  praise : 

Sons  of  Gratitude  resort. 

While  you  're  hving, 

With  thanksgiving 

In  sweet  laudatory  lays ; 

Rouse  the  echoes  of  His  court. 

Changeless  QQYj  !  supreme !  the  same ! 
Ponr  rich  blessings  ou  His  Name ; 
Who  far  richer,  showers  on  you; 
Never-ending 
Mercies  lending, 
Let  the  Universe  proclaim, 
Let  uncradled  nations  view. 
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Let  sanctity  employ  my  thought, 

And  melody  my  tongue ; 
Thus  most  spontaneously  ought, 
With  will  unbidden,  grace  imbought, 

The  GODHEAD  to  be  sung; 
And  sung  shall  be  His  Truth  and  mercies, 
In  cavil's  spite  and  controversy's. 

IIow  grand,  sublime  the  theme,  and  wise, 

For  where  seek  Wisdom's  bed  ? 
But  where  Devotion  prostrate  lies. 
Her  contrite  heart  to  sacrifice : 

Where  with  a  hallow'd  tread. 
Pure  Piety  the  pavement  paces. 
Repentance  hails,  and  Faith  embraces. 

These  will  I  study,  these  obey, 

Perfection  to  attain ; 
The  grimmer  phantoms  round  me  play. 
Disturb  my  rcst^  distract  my  way, 

May  frown  or  smile  in  vain ; 
Tliy  fear,  from  dread  of  them  exempting,     [ing.* 
Thy  love,  from  charms  with  which  they  're  tempt- 

For  Frowardness  breeds  my  disgust. 

And  Vanity,  dislike : 
Lies  and  Deceitfulness,  distrust 
From  Theocratic  Throne  I  thrust. 

From  conscience'  counsels  strike ; 
From  social  board  the  slanderer  sever. 
And  cut  the  scomer  off  for  ever. 
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To  Lumble-minded,  meek,  sincere, 

Of  every  sphere  and  grade ; 
With  pertinacity  adhere. 
Relapsed  reclaim,  reclaimed  revere: 

In  sorrow,  comfort,  aickness  aid; 
Worth,  Honour,  Honesty,  regarding: 
Truth  and  Fidelity  rewarding. 

Deceit  I  banish  under  bait, 

From  precincts  of  my  state  ; 
Is  there  a  hypocrite,  a  man, 

Confiding  neighbour  would  trepan ; 

My  soul  1  that  man  abominate ! 
May  thbse  plant  poisonous  berries,  perish 
By  food,  for  others,  they  would  nourish. ' 

Yes,  perish  shall  ye,  one  and  all, 

Ye  evil-doers,  ye  I 
Ye  great  ofiendera  and  ye  small ! 
Till  from  your  stratagems  aad  thrall 

I  free,  this  City  see. 
Purg'd  its  external  streets  and  inner 
From  every  sin  aud  every  sinner. 
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If  sins  do  not,  sure  sorrow  often  will 
Extort  a  glance,  a  sigh,  a  tear,  a  prayer ; 

'Hie  melting  heart,  compunctious  feelings  fill 
With  terror  and  repentant  sadness,  where 
It  mocked  at  menace  and  derided  care. 

Then,  to  my  orison  attention  lending. 
Presumption  pardon  and  dispel  despair ; 

Look  not  on  idle  breath  I  've  been  mis-spending, 

But  sigh-bedew^d  breeze  to  Thee  ascending. 

What  are  those  days,  and  whither  are  they  flo¥my 
Like  smoke  volutes,  that  from  Thine  altar  rose, 

Casting  dim  shadows  on  the  spot  where  shone 
Thy  goodly  sun ;  then  lost,  dispersed  like  those. 
Exhausted  by  their  latent  heat.     Who  knows 

But  th*  inward  spirit,  too,  may  be  expanded 
When  flesh,  and  blood,  and  bones  shall  decom- 

[pose; 

And  when  all  human  hopes  on  earth  are  stranded. 

Perchance  be  in  Thy  heavenly  City  landed. 

The  heart  that  should  its  nutriment  bestow. 
And  pour  warm  currents  through  the  conscious 

[veins 

(Ebb  of  Life's  crimson  tide  and  swelling  flow), 
Shrivels  and  dries — the  ulcerated  veins 
Refuse  their  functions ;  parching  Fever  drains 

The  vital  moisture,  seething  and  devouring 
The  sap,  gave  juice  and  vigour  to  the  brains. 

The  humours  of  the  mass  corporeal  souring, 

And  all  the  mental  energies  of  man  overpowering : 
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The  hone  that  marks  its  profile  through  the  skin 
Proclaims  tbe  flesh  is  hasting  Co  decay. 

The  groans  that  burst  unbidden  from  within 
My  ili-disguis'd  soul's  bufferings  betray. 
Where  the  lone  pelican  or  bittern  stray, 

On  my  forsaken  fate  forloro  I  ponder; 

Like  her,  through  miry  mead  I  take  my  way. 

Or  may  be,  of  the  deaf 'ning  cataract  fonder, 

With  its  own  reckless  speed  beside  it  wander, 

Or  ait  like  sparrow  peering  where  to  roam, 
But  keeps  his  vigil  on  the  dripping  thatch 

Of  aome  recluse'  dilapidated  home  ; 
The  last  sad  tenant  and  unwearied  watch, 
Nor  squeaking  hinge  to  scare  nor  creaking  latcli. 

So  comfortless  sit  I,  in  unfrequented, 

Kuined  tower,  where  listening  enr  can  catch 

No  cheering  sound,  nor  yet  to  view  presented 

Object  cott  SDOthci  the  secret  sigh  that 's  vented. 

All  day  reproaches  grate  upon  the  sense, 

And  dark,  wide-spread  conapiracies  surround 

In  murder-hatching-midnight-conclave  dense: 
My  spirit  shrinks  and  sinks  into  the  ground 
From  tongues  that  lacerate  and  eyes  thatwouud. 

My  bread  is  mingled  witli  funereal  mhes, 

Or  steep'd  in  tears  in  which  my  lashes  drown'd  ; 

But  what  is  that  to  look,  my  soul  abashes — 

Thy  withering  look  that  indignation  flashes?         * 

If  once  in  vigorous  hope  Thua  raisedst  up. 

Thou  now  in  rigorous  conlrast  easiest  down  ; 
Mingling  few  drops  of  joy  within  my  cup, 

Whose  nauseous  dregs  to  acrid  gall  have  grown. 

O'er  all  my  days  a  dismal  umbrage  thrown, 
Thick,  darkling!ili  ad  es  a  lurid  light  is  breeding 

(My  own  twin  shade  I'm  terrified  to  own), 
X  2 
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Or  flickering  moonshine  eyesight  faintly  feedings 
More  tall,  more  dread,  each  om'nous  hour  receding. 

Into  unknown  vacuity,  to  pass — 

The  room,  the  womb,  and  tomb  of  Nothingness: 
So  shall  I  vanish,  like  the  crinkled  grass 

That  shrivels  in  the  Day -star's  warm  caress ; 

Whilst  Thou  like  him,  for  this  no  atom  less ; 
Far  above  fabulous  gods  of  pagan  story, 

Shalt  shine  on  Zion's  favoured  hosts  and  bless; 
And  wake  from  Terror's  vision  illusory^ 
To  see,  exult,  and  revel  in  Thy  Glory. 

Disease  and  Misery,  Want,  and  Damp,  and  Cold 
Are  banisli'd  from  her  marble  walls  and  floors ; 

With  joy  the  sainted  denizens  behold 
Her  jas])cr  pillars  and  her  sandal  doors, 
Her  glittering  turrets  and  her  sparkling  shores. 

The  time  foretold  is  come,  she  knows  the  token 
Of  the  salvation  she  so  long  implores ; 

Proclaim  it,  then,  her  galling  chains  are  broken  : 

The  fact  accomplished,  for  Thy  Word  has  spoken. 

Those  that  despised  shall  learn  to  dread  Tliy  Name; 

Tlie  heathen  hesitate,  the  wicked  wake ; 
Kebels  be  crushed,  and  the  fierce  savage  tame ; 

Kings  leol  theirlofly  thrones  beneath  them  shake, 

Their  councillors  troubled,  and  their  subjects 

[quake. 
In  justice  to  the  just,  yet  lliou  delightest. 

And  for  that  very  truth  and  justice'  sake ; 
To  show  Thine  attributes  the  highest,  brightest, 
And  most  to  the  devoutest  and  contritest. 

So  shall  the  story  of  redeeming  Grace 

In  characters  imperishable  writ, 
To  young  posterity  the  latest,  trace 
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Soul-saving  mystery  therein  that  'e  knit, 
Passing  man's  ken,  sagacity,  and  wit. 
So  shall  astonished  tribes,  unbom,  nnnumber'd, 

Through  Hia  resolves  inscnitable  that  flit 
(Eternity's  dilaled  lap  encumber'd), 
Awake  to  gratitude,  so  long  that  slumber'd. 

From  culminant  of  Hia  cemlean  fane, 

He  cast  a  glance  upon  the  prostrate  earth, 

To  pity  prisoner  pining  in  his  pain ; 

To  scrutinize  iua  irortb  or  want  of  worth, 
To  change  his  maze  of  misery  for  mirth, 

And,  from  the  jawa  of  grave  the  death-devoaring, 
To  usher  to  a  new  and  happier  birth, 

Where  Zion,  in  her  borders  sweetly  flowering, 

Inspires  her  saintly  crowds  that  she's  embowering. 

And  must  impatient  Time  my  route  curtail. 
And  sow  its  path  with  seeds  of  fear  and  woe '/ 

Oh,  let  me  not  in  primal  budding  fail. 

Shorn  and  trod  down  e'er  bloom  of  beauty  blow. 
That  none  may  honour  and  that  few  can  know. 

Like  rose  to  storm,  expiring  fragrance  leading. 
Or  luckless  lily  by  the  scythe  laid  low, 

Or  taller  cypress  that  the  blasts  are  bending, 

Or  sturdier  oak  the  lightning's  stroke  is  rending. 

But  Thou,  for  ever  bounteous  and  the  same. 

The  firm  foundation  laid'si  and  didst  exalt 
The  intricate  and  opalescent  frame 

Of  this  world-spanning  dome  andoerule  vault; 

Through  which  these  blazing  globes  that  never 
Enlightening  and  delighting,  go  careering,  [halt. 

Without  delay,  defection,  or  default, 
Thy  flaming  witnesses  of  power  appearing 
To  children's  children  wondering  and  revering. 
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Praise,  praise  the  LORD  ^1  GOD>  ™y  90xl\^  and 
Adore  His  holy  Name ;  [bless. 

And  every  vital  breath  confess, 

That  swells  my  breast,  or  that  belongs  to  me, 
That  power  that  in  the  matrix  hatch'd : 
Released  from  crimson  dungeon,  watched. 
Unbound  the  fillets  of  my  flimsy  frame ; 
Set  me  from  dark  and  crippling  carcerage  free, 
And  led  to  life,  and  light,  and  love,  and  liberty. 

To  light !  resplendent,  soul-pervading  day, 

That  shows  Ilis  gorgeous  works  ; 
To  Life !  prime  daughter  of  that  ray ; 
And  Liberty,  the  bridegroom  that  enjoys ; 
To  Love !  that  family  that  breeds, 
Begets,  perpetuates,  nurses,  feeds ;      Qurks, 
So  from  that  well-spring,  where  it  lingering 
And  its  diviner  energy  employs ;  [cloys. 

Thou  crown'st  my  cup  \vith  balmy  drop  that  never 

Thou  gav'st  my  youth  that  buoyancy  that  drave 

To  soar  to  starry  height ; 
Danger,  and  Dearth,  and  Death  to  brave; 

By  Thee  from  Death,  and  Dearth,  and  Danger 

[screened ; 

So  from  that  mouth  Thy  bounty  filled, 

Shall  loudest  praises  be  distilled. 

Hast  Thou  not  banished  from  Thy  purest  sight 

The  frequent  crimes  to  which  my  weakness  leaned  ; 

From  Sin's  sad  servitude,  and  Folly's  foibles  weaned  ? 
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Shall  it  through  border  of  the  land  be  lold, 

The  oppressor  grinds  his  prey  ? 
And  thi,  shaU  LORD  OF  HOSTS  behold 
With  equal  Eye,  and  let  His  thundera  sleep? 
When  was  it  so?     Not  when  the  wand 
Of  Moses  smote  a  guilty  land. 
When  was  it  so  ?     'T  whs  not  the  awfiil  day 
When  Edom'fl  wave,  resistless,  rapid,  steep, 
Merged  Mizraim's  mighty  multitude  in  gulfy  deep. 

And  yet  how  just,  considerate,  blond,  and  good. 

To  th'  upright  and  discreet  I 
To  mercy,  merciful  His  mood. 

Nor  'gainst  the  sinfiillest  of  creatures,  will 

Uis  anger  always  quenchless  burn. 

But  to  those  turu  to  Him — return, 

And  as  lost  child,  the  father  runs  to  greet. 

O'er  his  repentance  fondly  yearning  still. 

Will  He  the  poor  petitioner's  soft  prayer  fulfil. 

High  as  the  sky's  stupendous  altitude, 

Or  azure  hoop,  recedes, 
The  eye  delighting  they  delude ; 

So  iofty,  broad,  and  ample  is  the  space 
Through  which  His  fostering  love  extends, 
And,  never  weary,  never  ends ; 
Unchecked  munificence  t  that,  spreading,  speeds. 
Showering  on  heaven -aspiring,  earth-bound  race. 
The  copious  floods  of  His  regenerating  grace. 

He  knows  the  stamp,  the  stature,  and  the  state 

Of  each  tripudiant  worm ; 
To  dust,  they  sprung  from,  how  cognate, 

In  their  spic'd  smouldering  ashes  soon  to  learn : 
Across  the  autumnal  breezes  pass ; — 
Collapsed  they  sink  like  Harvest's  grass. 
Faint  in  the  sun,  and  fail  before  the  storm. 
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The  north  winds  freeze,  the  southern  breezes  bum; 
The  ape,  their  brother,  mocks — the  Ijnx  and  lion 

[spam. 


Man^s  time  is  come — is  gone — his  race  is  run ; 

Another  soon  we  seek ; 
He  *s  heard,  he 's  seen,  he 's  known  of  none ; 
Forgotten  favour,  fashion,  form,  and  face. 
His  clay  received  in  kindred  grave 
(In  Ocean's  bed  as  dying  wave). 
The  placid  surface  smooths  her  dimpled  cheek ; 
So  sinks  the  stone,  nor  stops  the  streamlet's  pace. 
That  rolls,  for  ever  rolls,  unconscious  of  a  trace. 

His  enemies,  perchance  his  friends,  look  round ; 

T  is  desert,  void,  and  blank ! 
No  shadow  of  that  shade  is  found, 

How  few  remark  the  dull  catastrophe ; 
Who  from  it  surely  should  have  known 
The  near  approaches  of  their  own  ? 
More  seize  his  rights,  his  riches,  or  his  rank ; 
Cozen,  intrigue,  bite,  fight  for  them,  nor  see 
How  soon  they  must  relinquish  them,  unblestas  he. 

Yet  is  there  everlasting  covenant  struck 

With  those  who  keep  His  law ; 
Nor  does  exist  that  power  can  pluck 
A  name  away  from  that  eternal  scroll. 
Who  hopes  from  realm  he  can  emerge, 
Extends  to  Heaven's  remotest  verge  ? 
Bless  GOD)  y^  Angels  that  approach  with  awe  : 
Ride  on  His  lightnings,  and  His  thunders  roll. 
Bless  Him,  all  ye  His  works  : — bless  Him,  O  Thou 

[my  soul ! 
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To  Thee  in  trials,  troubles,  tnia ; 

Bless  thou  the  LOH&'  ™y  booII 

Arrayed  in  goodoess  ever  new, 

With  majesty  and  honour  crown'd, 

Dispensing  joy  from  pole  to  pole, 

Through  endless  galnxies  surround. 

And  blazing  gulfs  where  restless  sight  is  droi¥n'd. 

Like  a  pavilion  covering  Heaven, 

Enveloping  in  light ; 

Nor  in  that  light  di&cDvered  even, 

Shrouding  iit  pure  lucidity — 

Brightness  invisible !  so  bright 

That  sparkling  veil, — uo  glances  pry, 

Through  matchless  glories  there  unfaded  lie. 

On  the  broad  lirmamcnt  he  lays 

liis  chambers'  solid  beams, 

The  ethereal  agate  palace  raise : 

Sublime,  symmetric,  polished,  pure. 

Beyond  bold  artists'  passioned  dreams. 

To  sketch  such  vast  entablature, 

Were  rather  hint  vain  Science  to  abjure. 

His  flaming  chariot — rolling  cloud, 

Whoae  panels  dipt  in  molten  gold, 

Of  Morning's  rosy  presents  proud : 

Heaven's  portal  on  its  pillars  reels, 

Her  turrets  shiver  to  behold! 

And  Earth  a  conscious  tremor  feels, 

From  whirling  axle,  wild  apoataaeous  wheels. 
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Before  Him  sweep  the  ministers  of  Power, 
Behind  Him  crowd  His  messengers  of  Grace : 
Host  of  untold  efficient  spirits  shower 
The  high  commissions  of  His  bounty ; — they, 
With  sedulous  zeal  and  emulous  race. 
To  the  obsequious  elements  convey 
Behests,  these  willing  execute  as  those  obey. 

E'er  Earth  put  forth  her  ornamented  head, 

From  her  capacious  womb  and  azure  bath. 

Smouldering  in  which  she  lay,  not  smothered ; 

Was  He  not  there  to  quicken  into  life. 

To  deck  in  all  th'  undying  charms  she  hath : 

To  harmonize  discordancy  and  strife, 

And  store  her  as  the  treasure-house  of  marvels  rife? 

As  softest  robe  should  wrap  the  babe  new-born, 
So  swathed  smooth  waves  the  World  just  bred, 
Sheathing  its  callow  tenderness  forlorn  ; 
O'er  Ararat's  high  peak  roU'd  on  the  flood. 
Till  heard  a  voice  it  ebbed,  and  frighted  fl^d ; 
Leap't  down  this  deluge — dell  and  dale  to  scud. 
And  left  to  its  Creator's  Hand  the  plastic  mud. 

Precipitate  from  loftiest  Throne  terrene, 

He  fetter'd  fast  in  loose  and  liquid  chain : 

Infrangible,  insoluble,  unseen : 

In  diamond  dungeon  or  chrysblite  cave. 

In  rock-built  prison  ever  to  remain. 

To  sulk  in  silence  or  in  riot  rave, 

But  still  with  briny  tears  the  land  to  lace  and  lave. 

No  more  crag-scarp'd  acclivities  to  climb. 
And  flout  Heaven's  visage  with  its  spirting  spray, 
Nor  Earth's  defile  with  sluggish,  slippery  slime, 
Nor  in  each  snorting  nostril  stop  the  breath. 
Nor  sweep  all  living  from  the  live-long  day, 
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Nor  Nature  dread,  when  Ocean  threaten^th, 
Her  beauty's  ravishment  and  her  dear  children's 
[death. 

Now  rather,  if  the  Welkin's  featurea  lower, 
The  well-warned  flock  their  leafy  hayen  gain ; 
Whence  eye  the  spangles  of  the  fleeting  shower; 
The  Sky's  blue  floodgates  open  on  the  bills 
Tears  Summer  drops  on  Drought  to  dry  again; 
The  genial  stream  the  dimpled  vale  distils, 
Adorns  and  fattens  with  a  thousand  crystal  liUs. 

Nor  only  grassy  meadow's  broider'd  bank 
Imbibes  gay  freshness  from  that  sparkling  source 
Of  it«  florescent  verdure  rich  and  rank : 
Bat  sleeky  kine  with  grateful  lowings  drink, 
Where  tigers  and  wild  asses  used  to  course 
The  light  gazelle  scared  from  that  per'lous  brink, 
Or  craftier  fox  from  fiercer  lion  fain  to  slink. 

Perch'd  on  their  ramous  screen  the  feathered  race 

Shake  the  soft  glitterings  from  their  purple  wings ; 

Proud  of  blush-rainbow-tinctures'  grace, 

The  vagrant  kisses  of  the  dawn  renew : 

And  clustering  thick  round  thp  scaturient  springs 

Sip  iridescence  from  the  pearly  dew, 

And  leave  your  harder,  duller,  falser  gems  to  you. 

Up  the  tall  peak  (by  mechanism  hid. 
Pleased,  the  prime  essences  of  things  ti 
Though  to  investigate  be  not  forbid, 
Else  graceless  man  ungratificd  might  g 
Or  o'er  bluff  steep  the  ponderoUH  watei 
From  bursting  chasm  of  reservoir  below, 
Where  cavern'd  conduits'  gushing  founts  their 
[brims  o'erflow. 

Whence  spreads  re-vernalising  lengthened  slope 
The  undying  greenness  of  luxuriant  mead. 


i 
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Or  mossj  knoll,  or  tufted  hillock's  cope : 
Covering  a  dainty  table  many  a  rood ; 
For  the  dumb  families  of  sinless  breed ; 
Innocuous,  simple,  serviceable  brood !         [food  I 
Man's  helpmate,  playmate,  slave,  and  fiiend,  and 

Whose  couch  so  low,  whose  canopy  so  high, 
The  coarsest  fodder,  their  delicious  fare : 
Who  live  contented,  unrepining  die :       [bleeds ; 
While  he  for  whom  each  toils  and  sweats  and 
Made  for  whose  use,  committed  to  whose  care  ; 
Unmoved,  from  slavery  to  slaughter  leads, 
Clothed  in  their  spoil,  triumphant  in  their  deeds. 

In  these  at  once  finds  labour  and  manure. 
His  pastures  fructify,  and  till  his  field, 
Thy  board  to  deck,  luxurious  epicure ! 
The  savoury  seasoning  and  the  draught  divine. 
The  snowy  drop  the  swelling  udders  yield, 
The  golden  streams  from  topaz  press  that  shine, 
And  those  from  nobler,  sweeten  press — the  ruby 

[wine. 

What— -of  prolific  ear  of  spiky  corn ! 
Strength  of  man's  muscles,  marrow  of  his.  bone ; 
Without — ^how  faltering,  feeble,  and  forlorn ! 
Dark  his  burnt  brow,  and  clammy  his  pale  cheek : 
He  totters  with  his  load,  and  sinks  and  groans ; 
His  body  dwindles  and  his  members  reek ! 
With  this — how  vigorous,  firm,  and  full,  how  fair 

[and  sleek ! 

He  works  untired  and  journeys  imfatigued ; 

He  eats  unsurfeited  and  sleeps  profound ; 

He  wakes  refreshed  with  spirits  unintrigued ; 

He  basks  where  the  resplendent  day-star  shines 

On  the  sofl  carpet  of  the  mossy  ground  I 

Or  in  the  cedars'  scented  groves  reclines. 

Or  domiciled  with  stork,  within  the  glaucous  pines. 
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Tinted  and  tann'd  in  Summer's  torrid  ray, 
ThB  dapper  denizens  of  leafy  home 
With  plumy  pageant  grace  the  admiring  Day, 
And  paint  Noon's  shadows  in  a  thousand  dyea ; 
As  after  airy  loves  they  wanton  room, 
Whose  thrilling  notes  charm  Nature's  ear,  as  flies 
The  warbling,  woodland   worship    through   the 
[assenting  skies. 

Nor  need  they  wing,  perchance,  who  're  bom  to 

See  on  the  jutting  ledge  the  stein-bok  browse ; 
Inhabitant  of  clouds,  of  eanh  no  more. 
And  conies  scrambling  to  their  crannies  squat; 
Or  antelope  through  drifted  snow  that  ploughs. 
Whose  dext'rous  leap  from  point  to  point  that  shot 
On  sparkling  sheet  of  soilless  snow  scarce  seems 
[a  blot. 

md  light, 
t  heats  their 

Walk  forth  through  Heaven  in  majesty  of  might: 
The  rosy-bosomed  Hours  around  him  play: 
Affrighted  Night  in  her  dark  caverns  starts ; 
While  in  his  train  the  varied  seasons  stray, 
And,  crowned  with  noblest  trophies,  humblest 
piomage  pay. 

And  from  his  look  they  take  their  terms  and  laws. 
He  rises,  culminates — His  bounties  shed — 
Descends  from  his  meridian  throne  to  pause. 
Night  lets  her  raven  wing  o'er  ail  things  fall; 
The  hving  droop  and  counterfeit  the  dead ; 
And  buried  too  in  Sleep's  mock  funeral. 
Under  the  housing  of  her  star-bespangled  pall. 

Pale  from  her  splendid  theft  the  silent  Moon, 
Stillen  and  slow,  and  spilling  half  her  oil. 


See  the  Sun,  lord  of  life,  and  love,  i 
That  gilds  their  garments  and  that 
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Peers  through  her  cloudy  veil,  and  (scanty  boon 
And  rare,)  hangs  her  eternal  lamp  aloft: 
Test  of  her  shame  and  trophy  of  her  spoil — 
To  feyer'd  wretch  a  solace,  sooth  and  soft, 
'Fore  garish  day  preferred  by  pensive  lover  oft. 

Without  that  shadowy  interreign  and  black, 
How  would  the  forest  monsters  dare  to  creep 
From  thick  and  tangled  lair?  would  they  not  lack 
Their  provender,  if  their  warn*d  victim  saw 
The  lightning  glance,  foretels  the  thundering  leap? 
Saw  the  swoln  thews  and  the  aduncous  claw. 
And  yawning  blood-stained  tomb  of  murderous 

[maw? 

Night,  to  weak  man  lugubrious  and  forlorn. 

Is  to  the  lion  redolent  of  joy, 

His  element,  in  which,  for  which  was  bom. 

His  season  of  delight  and  da^vn  of  hope. 

His  hour  to  watch,  his  signal  to  destroy. 

He,  like  his  prey,  mismatch'd  with  him  to  cope, 

Grasping  his  daily  aliment,  fulfils  his  scope. 

When  Mom  with  ruddy  fingers  streaks  the  east, 
Rousing  Suspicion's  eye  and  Caution's  ear, 
He  licks  his  ruddier  paw  and  leaves  his  feast, 
And  sated  to  his  matin  couch  he  goes. 
Man  starts  from  /ns,  and  seeks  as  doubtful  cheer 
Through  hours  of  labour,  minutes  of  repose. 
Through  Noontide   blisters :    Evening   seals  his 

[wakeful  woes. 

O  LORD?  ^^w  manifest  Thy  measures  are ! 

How  manifest  Tliy  marvels  through  the  world  I 

Storehouse  of  Wisdom,  treasure-house  of  Care. 

Exhibited  since  times  or  worlds  began. 

And  shall  survive  when  these  to  ruin  hurled. 

To  yield  succedence  to  some  worthier  plan, 

To  show  the  power  of  j}{;  [J,  and  insolence  of  man. 
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Who  see*  the  sea,  and  viewa  with  eye  so  dim, 
Tlie  immeasttrable  mobile  mass  profound, 
To  think  controllable  by  augbt  but  Him  ? 
Who  can  its  fury  rouse,  direct,  or  tame  ? 
With  glistening  myriads  store  each  teeming  sound, 
And  tell  whence  native  naiant  nations  came, 
No  art  of  ours  can  number,  and  no  science  name. 

His  care  the  greater,  and  the  less  his  share  ; 
The  walrus,  whale,  or  minor  minnow  fry, 
That  breathe  the  waters,  and  that  drink  the  air, 
Warm'd  without  fire,  and  clothed  without  attire ; 
Race  without  feet,  and  without  feathers  fly, 
Who  need  no  mother,  and  who  own  no  sire. 
And,  unlike  man,  ask  nought,  and  have  all  they 
[require. 
There,  too,  surpossisg  in  stupendous  bulk. 
All  monster  biribs  in  Animation's  Sock; 
Ueique  leviathan,  enormous  hulk  1 
la  amorous  salience  toys  with  huge  consbrt, 
Till  the  churned  bay,  the  boiiing  billows  block : 
At  the  strange  roar  the  clamorous  Echoes  snort : 
And  the  shores  shake  and  shudder  at  the  ungentle 

What  ship  in  such  encounter  would  engage  ? 
Yet  are  there  some  in  fragile  vessels  trust, 
And  oft  with  storms  successful  struggle  wage ; 
Though  still  too  oft  th'  impetuous  surges  bear 
The  venturous  seaman,  dauntless  and  robust ; 
With  his  hold  briganline  aloft  in  air ;     [Despair. 
Then  whelm  him    in    the  gulf  of  Darkiiess  and 


Patient,  all  creatures  wait,  should  wait  on  Him, 
Their  board  of  plenty  spreads  and  couch  of  rest. 
Their  hunger  satisfies ;  while  to  the  brim 
He  fills  the  grateftil  thirst- dispelling  cup, 
In  eanh,  sea,  air,  no  uninvited  guest ; 


320  HEBBEW  LTRICS.  [L.  cIt* 

'  Not  e'en  the  wicked  there  denied  to  sup, 
In  the  rich  uniyersal  banquet  offered  up. 

Soon  as  the  day-spring  dyes  the  dappled  da¥my 
His  Hand,  too,  opens,  and  their  mouths  are  filled. 
From  the  weaned  lambkin,  and  the  unwean^d 

[fawn. 
That  frisk  and  graze,  then  gaze  upon  the  scene. 
To  bristly  boar,  or  bear,  in  autre  chilled ; 
Who  has  no  need  to  cook,  purvey,  nor  bxdld, 
But  finds  from  his  own  fatty  foot  his  food  distill'd. 

GOJ}  hides  His  Face — His  foes' fierce  fate  is  sealed; 
The  shock  they  feel,  and  their  dependence  learn, 
lesson,  wherever  to  their  sense  revealed ; 
Imbibe,  or  soon,  or  late,  they  may  and  must. 
When  all  is  lost,  where  safety  lies  discern : 
In  midst  of  life,  and  labour,  laughter,  lust. 
His  ends  accomplished,  they  return  to  kindred  dust! 

Again  Thou  sendest  Tliy  free  SPiRiT  ^^^ 
In  her  vast  matron-womb  Creation  teems ; 
The  grub,  worm,  maggot,  insect,  reptile  rout. 
Burst  from  the  embryo  of  minutest  mote ; 
Where    rain-drop   trickles,   or   where  sunbeam 

[gleams ; 
Where  groimdto  bear  them,  or  where  wave  to  float; 
They  creep,  and  sleep,  and  eat,  and  drink,  and 

[dream,  and  doat. 

In  new  adornments  buxom  Nature  dress'd 
Her  shining  face  where  deeper  dimples  play, 
Smiles  o'er  her  offspring  to  her  bosom  press'd : 
So  should  it  be ;  for  they  complete  the  effect 
The  primal  GAlJSS  determined  to  array; 
Replenishing  their  joys — nor  will  reject, 
Save  only  those  His  road  to  happiness  neglect. 


•■] 
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But  through  long,  long  eternity  goes  on ; 
The  train  of  Glory  of  the  LORD  unchanged; 
Though  man  with  all  hia  hebetude  were  gone, 
The  gay,  the  grave,  the  wiseacre  and  fool ; 
From  the  high  purpose  of  his  birth  esfrang'd ; 
Were  sunk  and  buried  in  Oblivion's  pool ; 
If  there  be  pool  so  famous  for  so  mean  a 

No  longer,  then,  your  odious  vices  hug 

In  arms  of  Indoleuce,  or  bed  of  Sloth. 

See  at  first  symptom  of  remotest  shrug 

Yon  peaky  mountain  vomits  flame  and  smoke. 

Belching  its  entrails  through  the  gush  of  both, 

As  if  'gainst  Heaven  its  puny  fury  broke : 

At  momeQiary  touch  of  arbitrary  stroke. 

And  thou  not  tremble  when  the  rocky  ribs 
Of  Earth  thy  senseless  parent  rock  and  shake  V 
Her  grimmer  monsters  in  their  granite  cribs 
Cower  at  that  burning  breath,  and  closer  crouch  ; 
And  ia  their  soUd  fortress  moaD  and  quake. 
And  prostrate  growl  before  their  shaggy  couch 
While  agonizing  throes  the  inward  terror  vouch. 

No — let  caught  culprit  quiver  to  the  core ; 
The  hardest  kernel  of  obdurate  crime ; 
Till  sinner— vilest  sinner,  be  no  more — 
Till  muddy  feculence  ignited  bura'd, 
Purg'd  from  the  lees,  his  virtue  he  sublime. 
And  Piety  for  purity  that  yearn'd,  [eam'd. 

Meet  the   rich  recompense  Semoise   repentant 

Let  not  my  liege,  laborious  longings  lose 

The  due  reward  of  au  assiduous  life : 

Nor  Mercy,  meed  to  Modesty,  refuse ; 

The  graceful  tones  that  grateful  accents  suit: 

Grant  I  may  ofl  henceforth  in  peace  or  strife: 

In  moral  meditation  muse, — or  mute. 

Or  breathing  praises  on  Love's  living  hile. 


?Drir   rti.      T. 


C:=ie.  =::25csacs  <:€  iLe  quire, 
GxLirciiss  cf  ^Lai  richest 
-*  M  ;•:<£.  wod  Mclodj.  and  meanue," 
Lcf^  acd  tnide  toxw  loftj  aim. 
T:.  ti»  n«ver-drxne  wire. 
Thouglii  asd  swit  to  inspire ; 
WiruiT  His  ecemal  Name, 
SiTirce  :■:  crerr  bolj  pleasure. 

Pitch  v:ur  nite.  vour  voices  train 
To  thr  sacred  celebration 
Of  DeliTerer  cf  vcur  nation : 
Of  the  ~-  ""  thai  ve  adore. 
Worth  V  be  th*  ennoblinj  strair. : 
Vibrate  every  string  again. 

Con  the  lesson  o'er  and  o'er. 
With  reiterate  acclamation ! 

Oh !  ye  stock  from  Abraham's  stem. 
Spray  from  one  of  Israel's  branches. 
Seed  from  Jacob's  fhiittul  hanches ; 
Think  on  all  the  LOFD  ^**  done 
To  distinguish  you  and  them : 
Pardoning  those  their  hearts  condemn ; 
Think  on  that  forgiving  One, 
Tear-drop,  sweat-drop,  blood-drop  stanches. 

Only  r}Ol)>  "^^  'jOD  alone 

Of  thee  who  hast  comprehended, 
But  all  who  have  not  offended. 
And  whose  spirit  is  His  breath, 
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llis  their  nerve,  their  flesh,  their  booe, 
During  respite  short  from  Death, 
O'er  their  heads  whose  scythe  suspenJeii, 

Who  11  suppose,  much  less  assert 
(Oa  what  proof,  or  by  whal  token) 
By  Him  was  e'er  covenant  broken  ? 
Truthfully  to  Abraham  given  ? 
Did  He  not  too  oA:  avert 
Far  from  Jacob  every  hurt, 

E'eo  to  Israel  from  Ilim  riven. 
Sacred  held  the  word  was  spoken  ? 

"  Everlasting  covenant  sworn, 
"  By  My  mercy  not  thy  merit 
"  That  thou  shouldst  subdue,  inherit, 
"  Land  of  Ham's  degenerate  son  : 
"  Milk  and  honey,  wine,  and  corn, 
"  To  thy  nurslings  still  unborn' — 

"This  I  proniis'd,  this  have  done, 
"  Graceless,  grieving  thou  My  Spirit. 

"  Precious  promise  freely  made, 

"  When  ye  stripUnga  were  and  strangers, 
"  Girt  with  troubles,  fears,  and  dangers, 
"  Came  it  less  for  this  tu  pass? 
"'Gainst  barbarian  horde  invades 
"With  all  ^Uies,  arts,  and  aid; 

"  Fenc'J  it  less  with  wall  of  brass, 
"Hearth  and  home,  and  crib  and  manger V 

"  Woe  to  those  would  work  me  wrong, 
''  Do  no  harm  to  Mine  Anointed ! 
"Touch  no  prophet  1  've  appointed; 
"  Or  gaunt  Famine's  hasty  stride 
"  O'er  that  land  sbaU  pass  along : 
"  Bread,  life's  constant  staff*,  and  strong, 
T  2 
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«  Broken  reed  shall  pierce  the  side, 
<<  Marrow  parch'd  and  limb  disjointed. 

"  Did  I  not  a  MAN  wlect 

'*  Of  a  Name  the  most  auspicious  ? 
*'  He,  by  crafl  and  crime  flagitious 
^'  Was  betraj'd,  entrapp'd,  and  sold : 
''  By  those  bound  were  to  protect, 
'*  Liefl  in  bondage  most  abject ; 

'*  Robbed  (in  dungeon  dark  and  cold) 
'^  Of  sweet  sleep  and  food  nutritious. 

'*  Till  the  season  full  and  ripe, 

"  Loosen'd  bands  of  that  constriction, 
'^  Through  the  channels  of  affliction, 
'*  Purilied  the  soften'd  mind ; 
"  And  then  Mercy  came  to  wipe 
"  From  that  fiirrow'd  brow  the  stripe, 

^^  Galling  fetters  to  unbind, 
'^  And  accomplish  rare  prediction. 

**  Of  His  rescue  and  release, 

"  Royal  Ruler  of  the  nation, 

"  Snatch'd  from  basest  degradation, 
"  And  restorM  to  liberty, 
"  To  enjoyment  and  increase 
**  Of  fresh  pardon,  power,  and  peace ; 

"  L€'nD>  LORD  paramount  to  be, 
**By  supremest  delegation. 

"  Over  Noble,  Prince,  and  King, 
"  How,  and  wheresoever  reigning, 
"  High  authority  maintaining : 
"  Teaching  lawgivers  to  draw, 
("Senators  th*  interpreting, 
"  Magistrates  inflicting  sting,) 
"  Judges  to  fulfil  the  law, 
*  *People  all  their  rights  regaining." 
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'Alidst  the  hated  horde  of  Hum, 
That  the  slimy  Nile  divided, 
Shem's  regenerate  race  resided ; 

Where  their  strength  and  Qumber  grew, 
Like  the  fiock  before  the  ram, 
Like  tlie  flood  behind  the  dam. 
Till  Iresh  grievances  renew 
Ancient  gradges  that  misguided. 

Dread  commifiaion,  and  endowed 
With  a  potcnce  uncontested, 
Signs  and  wonders  manifested ; 
For  a  208  Himself  to  pass ; 
Stifiheck'd  prince  and  people  proud, 
Once  the  b.iughty  head  that  bowed, 
With  the  subtlest  wilea  harass, 
By  most  rancorous  hate  suggested. 

Coupled  in  that  vast  entprize, 
Coadjutor  was  another; 
Not  a  belter,  but  a  brother — 
Delegate  of  Vengeance'  rod, 
Sent  with  plague-spots  to  chastise — 
Flood  and  blood,  and  lice  and  flies. 
Noontide  blazes  singe  the  sod, 
Evening's  blights  the  cattle  smother. 

Frogs  obscene  fill  royal  couch ; 

Shorn  by  squall,  the  vinebuds  perish, 
Heavenly  dews  were  wont  to  nourish ; 
Fig  besmitten  on  its  stalk, 
Lentil  shrivell'd  in  its  pouch ; 
Cast,  the  slouching  cattle  crouch, 
Ewes  abortive,  herdsman  balk  ; 
Flowery  pastures  cease  to  flourish. 

Wingid  troops  witli  front  adverse, 
Plain  and  upland,  lowland  scouring, 
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Seizing,  covering,  and  deflowering. 
Faint  the  herbage— -bloom  and  blade— 
But,  tlian  louse  and  locust  wone ; 
Heavier,  bitterer,  cureless  curse ; 

Cheerless  mothers,  childless  made. 
Death  each  first-born  babe  devouring. 

Hark  to  that  heart-sickening  groan ! 
In  the  chamber  Murder  scowling, 
In  the  street  Despondence  howlmgy 
On  that  shore  promiscuouslj, 
By  destroying  Angel  mown 
Hopes  of  Egypt's  land  and  throne^ 
Writhing  in  one  agony ! 
Kaven  croaking — jackal  growUng. 

Babe  that  quaffed  its  snowy  food, 
On  the  breast,  to  rest  was  hushing ; 
Renders  crimson  stream  that  *s  gushing 
From  the  wide,  reproachful  gash. 
That  emits  fast  ebbing  flood 
Of  life's  rash,  precipitate  blood, 

Blushing  those  fair  limbs  to  dash 
Through  whose  veins  it  would  be  rushing. 

As  for  his  selected  host — 

Vigorous,  hale,  and  bold,  and  healthy, 
In  sheep,  cattle,  chattel  wealthy. 
Silver,  gold,  and  precious  stones — 
Forth  it  trod  that  mystic  coast, 
Banners  flying,  victors  boast  I 

With  firm  step  that  courage  owns, 
Not  in  hurried  marches  stealthy. 

Not  an  infant  left  behind. 

Not  a  kid  nor  lambkin  straying ; 
Hautboy,  sackbut,  psaltery  playing 
As  't  were  Judah's  jubilee. 
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Tribes  how  many  ?  (but  one  mind) 

Through  green  Goshen's  valley  wind, 

T  waa  a  solemn  sight  to  aee, 

No  one  staying,  none  gainsaying. 

Nation  with  one  heart  and  hand, 
Hearth  and  house  repudiating, 
'Gainst  Oppression's,  calcitrating. 
By  an  innate  impulse  led 
To  desert  their  native  land, 
Spurnmg  for  a  foreign  strand, 

Panted  Freedom's  shore  to  treadl 
Patriotism — expatriating ! 

More,  more  awfal  was  that  sight: 
'Twas  a  nation  (GOD  8ppro™»B)> 
From  their  ancient  seat  were  moving, 
He  respecting  their  retreat ; 
By  day  with  a  veQ  of  doud, 
By  night  with  a  blazing  shroud. 

Thousand  torches  to  their  feet, 
Thousand  foea  to  watch  behoving. 

He  hailed  bread,  and  rained  them  meat] 
Skies  He  opened,  food  presaging — 
Rock  He  burst,  their  thirst  assuaging 
By  more  prized  than  diamond  drops. 
Till  as  in  its  native  bed, 
Through  green  meads  the  streamlet  sped 
(Flow  spontaneous,  never  stops); 
War  with  drought — successful  waging. 

To  His  aervant's  promis'd  seed, 
Could  His  promise  be  neglected  ? 
Its  performance  long  expected. 
No — with  far-outatretchfid  arm, 

He  vouchsafed  to  land,  indeed — 

Land  of  bberty  to  lead : 
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From  one,  where  to  strife,  alann. 
And  hard  masters'  task  subjected. 

Gave  them  Heathen  to  destroy, 
To  possess  their  choice  possession. 
In  long,  lasting,  dear  succession, 
To  those  learn,  discern  His  laws 
Others'  labours  to  enjoj. 
Others'  handiworks  employ : 
Can  be  more  exciting  cause 
For  thanksgiving's  loud  expression  ? 


[L.  CT. 


Igrit  ttoi      I. 


Biae,  O  my  soul !  expand  my  labouring  breast, 
And  fill  with  feelings  of  delight  and  awe, 
To  the  sole  Majesty  of  HEAVEN  addresa'd ; 
From  springs  of  gratitude  and  duty  draw, 
TliankB  for  His  mercies,  praises  for  His  Law. 
Mercy — has  guarded  me  in  every  stage 
From  foeman's  javelin,  and  from  lion's  jaw  i 
The  traitor's  cunning,  and  the  rebel's  rage ; 
Mercy  that  feeds  on  years,  and  teems  with  golden 

Law  1 — But  how  weak,  inadequate  my  strength 

(Nor  mine  alone,  but  wit  of  mortal  man) 

Its  excellence  to  paint  in  breadth  and  length. 

Wisdom,  extent  of  Intricacy's  plan? 

Who  has  that  art,  detect  or  fathom  can  ? 

But  wlio  has  not, — His  judgments  may  observe. 

And  crown  with  blessings  an  extended  span 

Of  life's  devoted  energy  and  nerve, 

Like  Angel  choir,  who  from  allegiance  never  swerve. 

O  LOKD'  ^^ii  favour  Thou  remember  me  1 
That  favour  which  to  Thine  Thou'rt  fain  to  bear; 
The  truth  of  Thy  Salvation  let  me  see- 
How  good  to  those,  Thy  chosen  children  are. 
Fed  on  the  orts  of  Thy  celestial  fare. 
Oh,  that  I  might  be  numbered  in  that  choice  I 
Their  sparkling  robe  of  innoceocy  wear : 
Inspired  and  cheered  by  Thy  consenting  voice. 
As  in  their  faith  united,  in  their  hope  rejoice. 
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Although  uncountenanc'd,  how  countless  have 
Recounted  foUieuB  of  our  fathers  been ! 
That  such  inveterate  provocation  gave. 
And  what  of  ours  ?     Of  blood  and  bone  akin, 
Has  there  not  been  affinity  of  sin  ? 
Yea,  consanguinity  of  every  vice 
Still  circulates  and  swells  our  veins  within, 
Instead  of  paying  Thee  redemption's  price, 
The  grievous  debt  we  Ve  aggravated  three  times 

[thrice. 

How  blunt  and  hebetated  were  our  sires 
Who  groped  in  soul's -crepiiscule  dim,  andpor'd, 
0*er  day's  dull  dawn,  or  night's  erratic  fires ; 
But  winked  vnth  mental  vision  and  ignor'd. 
Bright  light  divine,  't  was  theirs  to  have  adored^ 
That  kindles  and  illumes  the  pious  heart, 
With  rich  remembrances  of  Goodness  stor*d. 
Clear  flashes  of  unearthly  thought  impart, 
To  ecstacize  the  wise,  and  make  the  stolid  start. 

There  at  the  margent  of  that  marine  lake, 
Tinted  by  tawny  torch  of  saffron  Mom !       [sake, 
Whose  wave  blush'd  for  that  shoal's  unblushing 
And  murmur'd  at  their  murmurs — in  sheer  scoro, 
They  sat  them  down  in  discontent  forlorn  ; 
Stubborn,  recalcitrant  to  aid  or  view 
Triumph  supreme  of  His  exalted  horn  I 
And  this  the  many  had  been  made  to  rue. 
But  for  the  faith  and  fond  fidelity  of  few. 

Those  murmurs  He  rebuked,  that  sea's  and  theirs ; 
Dried  the  salt  torrent  of  the  impetuous  flood, 
And  stanch'd  the  current  of  tliose  acrid  tears : 
Led  them  through  stony  steppes  and  sedgy  mud 
And  in  the  wilderness  beside  them  stood, 
Delivering  from  hard  hands  that  hate  combine, 
Then  taught  the  obsequious  waters  how  they 

[should 


Surfeit  on  Royal  host,  their  gnping  brine, 
Nor  yet  their  unpolluted  lips  incarnadine. 

Nor  'scap'd  there  one  of  that  imperial,  proud, 
Imperious,  persecuting,  impious  host — 
Merged,  wrapt  and  stifled  in  its  liquid  shroud : 
Prince,  priest,  and  peoples,  soldii-rs,  sutlers  boast ; 
Opprobrium's  heirs  wreck'd  on  historic  coast 
That  still  resomids  the  chaunt  the  victors  sang 
To  their  most  sure  abettor,  ally,  most 
Potential,  Wise,  and  Holy  I — that  the  clang 
Of  Crump  and  cymbal  through  the  brazen  welkin 
[rang. 

Too  soon  that  din  delirious  died  away. 

And  memory  laded  as  the  note  expired — 

Fast  to  forget,  but  tardy  to  obey — 

By  salutary  sage  restriction  tired  ; 

By  Passion  prompted  and  by  Fury  fired. 

Shaming  Heaven's  fairest  face  with  rites  unchaste, 

Ingrate,  insane,  profanities  required — 

He  gave  their  wish — their  petulance  to  taste, 

Led  them  in  wilderness  their  weariness  to  waste. 
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Aaron  they  oulrag'd,  Moses  they  enrag'd, 
'Housed  the  camp  buzi'd  with  mutinous  array, 
In  treason  and  confederacy  engag'd  ; 
But  soon  with  awful  retribution,  they 
Their  treachery  expiate  in  rude  mortal  fray — 
Earth  in  her  wambling  bowels  felt  their  doom  ; 
The  conscious  Sun  display'd  it  to  the  day; 
She  hers'd  her  rebel  children  in  her  womb, 
He  sent  Heaven's  victims  blazing  down  to  hor- 
[ror's  tomb. 

Through  clouds  and  smoke  when  lightning  daz'd 
[their  eye, 
And  Tocal  thunders  stunned  their  startled  ear, 
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Attesting  attributes  of  Majesty, 

Of  Power,  Authority,  and  Terror  near; 

Unsway'd  by  Keason  and  unawed  by  Fear 

(Too  piteous  frenzy  to  excite  a  laugh); 

The  sottish  Israelite  with  HoreVs  seer 

Spuming  the  Almighty's  works  in  their  behalf, 

Transferr*d  His  glorious  homage  to  a  golden  calf. 

Rejecting  Him  who  made,  and  fed,  and  saVd, 

For  brainless  brutes  that  browse  the  summer^s 

Nay,  sore  hallucination  sorrier !  ray'd       [grass ; 

Not  after  staU^  steer  or  stubborn  ass 

(Harmless  and  useful  creatures  that  they  pass 

Use  or  misuse  or  tyrannize  or  pet) ; 

But  some  rude  likeness,  lump  of  stone  or  brass. 

On  senseless  symbols  their  affection  set. 

The  Spirit  of  Truth,  Wisdom,  Justice,  Love  forget 

Forgot  rare  prodigies  in  land  of  Ham, 
And  devastations  were  in  Mizraim's  wrought. 
Forgot,  when  not  by  sacrifice  of  ram. 
Nor  goat  nor  bullock  to  His  Altar  brought, 
The  LORD  would  be  appeas'd  or  be  besought ; 
Till  earnest  Intercessor  there  was  found, 
Who  never  had  command  transgressed  in  aught ; 
And  worthy  to  arrest  the  bolt  whose  sound 
To  guilty  nerves  is  on  a  fearful  errand  bound. 

Degenerate  race,  unworthy  of  His  care ! 
Deceitful,  disbelieving,  desperate  crew ! 
And  uncongenial  with  that  promise  fair, 
Heedless  His  Word  and  to  their  oum  untrue. 
Well  might  the  rod  of  rising  wrath  pursue, 
And  touch  with  fainting  famine  on  that  shore : 
Well,  if  His  all -sustaining  power  withdrew, 
And  left  to  founder  like  their  foes  of  yore ; 
Swept  from  the  face  of  Earth  engulf 'd  to  rise  no 

[more. 
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Why  frown'd  pure  Day  on  Sittim's  guilty  groTe  ? 
How  wretched  lo  those  revels  to  recur, 
Her  acts  forbidden  and  illicit  love! 
Where  Midian's  wanton  daughters  used  to  stir 
In  feats  of  base  idolatry  to  err. 
And  to  false  Demon,  Deity,  or  Dead 
The  worship  of  the  GOQ  of  Life  transfer — 
Plague  more  abhon-'d  than  that  to  which  it  led. 
And  to  the  bane  of  thousands  through  the  en- 
[campmenl  spread. 

When  Zimri's  fall,  by  Phineas'  sacred  spear — 
Cosbi  still  drenching  in  her  reeking  gore 
(Seat  of  her  sin  and  couch  of  her  compeer), 
The  bed  that  her  adultery  stain'd  before — 
Israel  redeem'd  irom  harlotry  so  sore. 
Illustrious  youth  by  Aaron's  sons  begot, 
To  vindicate  his  d^O  that  day  who  swore 
To  cleanse  the  land  from  igooroinioua  blot — 
With  blessings  the  unborn  shall  crown  thy  ohil- 
[dren's  lot. 
What  was  at  Kadesh  at  Merlbah  done 
At  the  self-gushing  spring  in  vale  of  strife  ; 
Mournful  to  many,  but  to  Moses  most ; 
Meekest  of  men,  through  a  long-sufiering  life, 
Stung  bat  this  once,  and  that  by  outrage  rife, 
To  virtuous  anger  at  a  vicious  race 
So  long  he  'd  cherish'd  as  a  wedded  wife, 
That  once  too  much,  for  speck  of  such  disgrace  : 
Soil,  that  pure  character,  no,  never  could  efface. 

Yet  so  great  chastisement  so  soon  attacli'd 
To  so  slight  faidt,  and  la  so  good  a  man 
Seems  to  require  perfection,  rarely  match'd 
In  all  who  do  not  gain  it,  but  who  can — 
Saints  all  who  ran  that  race,  or  ever  ran ! 
For  He  was  doom'd  from  Pisgah's  height  to  see 
Array,  and  bless  the  armament  aad  plan 
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Conceded  not  to  lead  to  victorj,  [to  be. 

Though  patriot^  sage,  and  judge,  no  hero  doomed 

[theirs. 
Theirs  the  gross  crimes,  grave  punishment  was 
Powera  misapplied,  and  privilege  misused, 
To  lean  on  {}{}[}  their  hopes,  and  fears,  and 
And  execute  His  judgments,  they  refbsed, 
Exculpating  the  culprit  Ue  accus'd; 
Ilis  friend  their  enemy,  their  friend  His 
And  whom  to  dignity  He  rabed — abus'd : 
Yet  gentle  Pity  stay*d  the  final  blow 
Should  strike  Impiety — Idolatry  lay  low. 

Lay  low !  Audacious  I  did  they  not  set  up 
Those  odious  idols  and  before  His  Face ! — 
To  these  fall  down  pouring  the  blushing  cup 
Prostrate,  and  baser  at  their  statue's  base ; 
Mingling  abominations  with  disgrace, 
Seduc*d  to  imitate,  adopt,  admire 
Fiction's  Divinities — the  true  displace ; 
Panders  to  prurient  passions  wrought  to  fire ; 
Licentious,  lubric,  low,  and  crapulent  desire. 

To  orgies  most  libidinous  succeeds 
Cruel,  inhuman,  and  atrocious  rite ; 
Day  turns  her  visage  6:0m  those  dismal  deeds 
That  hide  their  horrors  in  the  scowl  of  night 
Whilst  shrinking  Nature  shudders  at  the  sight ; 
Hear  it,  ye  husbands,  shriek  at  it,  ye  wives ! 
Ye  mothers,  rend  your  tresses  as  ye  read : 
See  in  the  father's  hands  the  reeking  knives 
Sullied  and  hot  with  purple  dew  of  infant  lives ! 

How  solve  this  knot  ?     Say  at  what  t3rrant*s  nod 
An  act  of  man,  a  monster  might  disown — 
The  priest  a  Jew,  and  Moloch  is  his  {}{}{}  I 
And  other  votaries  were  in  Jewry  known 
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To  other  rituals  not  less  liiJeous  prone — 
More  veil'd,  perliaps,  but  not  the  less  obscene  : 
Whilst  smiling  Graces  danc'd  round  PJeasnare's 
[Ihrone 
Demoniac  Passions  lurk'd  beneRth  that  screen 
Where  Conscience  whets  her  rankling  tooth  and 
[viperine. 

Oh  warn'd  that  prescient  sense  with  poignant  sting 
Though  sharply  goading  ineffective  urged  ; 
Tlie  obdiirate  hide  in  vain  the  Insh  may  wring 
Of  race  in  blood  and  in  pollution  merg'd, 
And  ripe  for  wrath,  and  crying  to  be  scourged. 
What  wonder  the  LORD  "corned  their  arrogance. 
And  in  the  furnace  of  self-torment  purg'd 
The  scum  and  filthy  dross  of  their  intemperince 
Till  at  the  last  He  loathed  His  own  inheritance. 

By  Uim  abandoned,  foreign  armies  came  ; 
In  vain  they  sued  the  gf^VlOUR  oft  bad  saVd : 
In  fight  they  yielded  and  they  fled  in  shame  ; 
They  died  in  battle,  or  they  lived  enslav'd. 
And  on  their  tomb  has  History's  hand  engrav'd, 
T  was  by  their  follies  not  their  foes  they  fell. 
Theirnative  shores  with  bleaching  bones  are  pav'd. 
Their  scanty  remnant  Syria's  dungeons  queil : 
Thus  perish  all,  against  Omnipotence  rebel ! 

Oft  were  imprison'd,  and  as  oft  releas'd, 
But  only  pardou'd  to  transgress  again  ; 
And  though  they  found  Hia  mercies  never  ceased, 
The  instructive  lesson  palpable  and  plain, 
So  well  inculcate,  was  instill'd  in  vain ; 
Nathless,  His  covenant  He  rememher'd  yet, 
Softening  the  captor's  heart  and  captive's  chain : 
For  GOD  He  is  not,  that  He  should  forget ; 
His  Gloiies  rise  for  ever,  never — never  set 
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Oh  1  suffer  on  our  sufferings  they  may  shine, 
Reviving  with  Thy  most  benignant  smile — 
Gather  the  waifs  and  strays  of  Jacob's  line. 
From  continents*  comers  and  most  distant  isle, 
From  drear  captivity  and  dread  exile, 
To  pay  Thee  tribute,  and  to  chaunt  Thj  praise. 
To  sweep  off  Heathen,  that  Thy  Courts  defile. 
Thy  glowing  altar  Hght,  Thy  temple  raise, 
And  bless  the  Sovereign  sAViOliR  ®^  their 

[lengUiened  dayi 
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Shall  thanks  be  dne  bo  largely  and  so  long, 
And  jet  so  scurrilj  and  scantly  paid, 
To  whom  they  only  rightfully  belong — 
.  To  the  AIL-^GOOO.  Whose  mercies  never  fade  ? 
Thus  let  those  say,  delivered  by  Thine  aid: 
Aye,  from  themselves  (their  bitterest  foes)  re- 
[deemed ; 
From  where  the  fiirthest  cardinal  points  are  laid, 
Drawnto  the  west,  from  where  the  Morning  beams, 
And  to  hot  south,  from  North  in  icy  a 


Through  far  Sabtca's  sandy  waate  and  bare, 

Our  fathers  took  their  solitary  way ; 

Nor  city,  town,  nor  house,  nor  cottage  there; 

Nor  browsing  herd,  gaunt  hunger  to  ailay ; 

To  quench  their  thirst,  no  limpid  streamlets  stray ; 

No  grassy  couch  to  rest  the  weary  limb. 

To  shade  the  languid  brow,  no  leafy  spray. 

To  Him  they  cried.  Who  answered  them — to  Hint 

Who  cares  alike  for  all  who  creep,  or  fly,  or  swim. 

He  car'd  for  them  and  by  the  right  hand  led 
Through  devious  defiles  of  their  desert  track ; 
There,  tended,  piloted,  and  cloth'd,  and  fed: 
Nor  was  there  overplus,  nor  was  there  lack 
In  issuing  &om  the  camp  or  turning  back 
To  fenced  cities,  fields  of  fertile  loam. 
Given  freely  up  to  pillage  and  to  sack — 
With  court  and  palace,  tower  and  ample  dome  ; 
Now  liuspilable  land  and  habitable  home. 
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Oh,  for  His  Goodness  praise  the  LOR&  of  All ! 
Ye  graceless,  gay,  ungrateful  sons  of  men ! 
Will  ye  nor  seek  His  works  nor  hear  His  call? 
Are  Earthy  Sun,  Moon,  and  stars  beyond  your  ken? 
Who  spreads  your  festive  board — and  where,  and 

^wben? 
Did  it  lack  that  which  modest  wants  require  ? 
Whose  vines  thy  ruby  cup  with  health  impregn. 
Which  leaves  the  lip  its  tint  of  warm  desire. 
The  cheek  its  roses,  eye  its  spark  of  living  fire  ? 

Wrung  by  Affliction's  iron  grasp,  they  ought 
T*  have  something  felt  yet  on  the  shadows  and 
The  caves  of  Death,  set  power  at  nought, 
And  pertinacious  would  not  understand 
Modes  of  Thy  worship,  marvels  of  Thy  EEand; 
Till  in  the  gloom  of  Thy  severest  frown 
Cast  off,  they  fell  beneath  fierce  reprimand ; 
Shorn  of  their  bloated  pride  of  high  renown, 
Sinking  in  Misery's  worst  and  curs'd  abjection 

[down. 

What  is  that  moan,  in  yonder  valley  heard 
And  up  those  sloping  heights,  assails  the  sky  ? 
T  is  loud  petition  that  His  Ear  has  stirred, 
That  calmly  hearkens  to  their  piteous  cry ; 
Opening  His  Arms  to  those  for  refuge  fly, 
And  helps  from  gulf  of  deep  distress  to  pass : 
And  from  sepulchral  gloom  where  doom'd  they  lie. 
Praise  will  ye  not?  not  praise  the  LORD»'*i^  J 
Who  bursts  your  walls  of  adamant  and  gates  of 

[b, 

Folly — of  Vice  the  parent — she,  of  Crime, 
As  both  of  Suffering,  only  friend  of  fools ; 
AVhere,  to  the  LORD  *^®y  truly  turn  in  time, 
Tliey  cease  to  be  so : — living  by  whose  rules. 
Becoming  His — are  no  more  PassiorCs  tools. 
^Vlien  He  has  rescued  from  impending  fate. 


Shall  they  disfranchiEe  grftlitude,  that  cools, 
From  offering  sacrifice  to  Him,  whom  late, 
Frautic  they  ran  with  piteous  cries  to  supplicate? 

Pnuae  Him,  tlien,  ye  whose  bright,  delighted  eye 
Djinks  the  fresh  verdure  of  ihe  vernal  mead ; 
Whose  ear,  the  soul- entrancing  melody. 
From  Nature's  choral  minstrelsies  proceed : 
Pr^se  Him  all  ye,  od  trackless  ocean  speed; 
Or  where  ye  smooth  o'er  glassy  waters  glide, 
Which  from  rough  kisses  of  the  breeze  recede) 
Or  where  the  billows'  monster  backs  ye  ride, 
And  brave  the  tempest  and  subdue  the  testy  tide. 

Man— formed  to  combat  obstacles  he  views 
Oft  with  dismay;  yet,  in  the  pilotage 
Of  deaf  ning  roar  outrageons,  that  ensues 
(When  these  contentious  elements  engage. 
In  wilder  onset  of  the  war  they  wage) ; 
On  snowy  wings  now  plunging  in  the  sky, 
Now  in  the  Abyss's  ebon  arms  encage ; — 
Starts,  stares,  and  staggers  as  if  death  were  nigh, 
Hb  melting  heart  sinks  in  him,  and  he  's  fain  to 

[di,. 

But  to  the  [,OHD  ^^  makes  his  anguish  known, 
Who  hails  those  struggles  and  those  hopes  be- 
friends ; 
Billows  to  bellow  cease,  lash'd  ground  to  groan. 
The  whispering  gale  fJ|S  soothing  influence  lends ; 
That  voice  the  deep'Sea  hears — its  tumult  ends. 
The  wanton  waves  embrace  the  willing  prore ; 
Its  way  to  port,  the  dancing  pinnace  wends; 
Alert  the  buxom  sailor  leaps  on  shore, 
P'rhaps  ponders  perils  past,  but  dreams  life's 

[labours  o'er. 
O  praise  the  Worker — luskish  sons  of  men  1 
His  million  Works  beneficent  for  you ! 
z  2 
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Of  old,-  and  now  exhibited  again ; 

Not  to  a  partial,  segregated  few, 

But  to  the  congregation  through  and  through. 

Where  in  promiscuoiis  concourse  freelj  meet 

The  counterfeit  believer  and  the  true ; 

The  wise,  the  simple,  honest,  and  the  cheat ; 

The  meekly  meritorious,  and  the  vainly  great 

For  these  shall  rapid  rivers  be  repress'd, 
Or  into  channels  cryptic  rolled  their  stream ; 
Diy  districts  they  dgsert — a  dSsSrt  rest, 
Where  husbandman  no  more  shall  cheer  his  team, 
Nor  they  cheer  him  with  harvest's  lively  gleam ; — 
Yet  still,  shall  currents  flow  and  meadows  blow. 
And  genial  rays  on  blade  and  blossom  beam : 
The  herd  shall  thrive,  and  Vegetation  throw 
Her  arms  luxuriant  round  the  laughing  land- 

[scape's  glow. 

There  the  rich  field  in  golden  livery  laced. 
Shall  recompense  the  hind  whose  hand  has  dress'd. 
By  his  sown  seed  an  hundredfold  replaced, 
His  labour  by  her  gratitude  confest : 
The  Vine  shall  emulate  her  tawny  vest. 
And  deeper  orange  tint  her  safiron  cheek. 
Fenc'd  cities,  too,  there  raise  their  glittering  crest. 
And  youth  his  bride  in  Beauty's  bower  shall  seek, 
With  pearly  smoke  their  holocausts  the  azure 

[streak. 

Presume  not  this  can  dure  for  evermore, 
Nor  man,  domestic  biped,  made  to  last. 
Of  feathery  wings  deprived,  not  meant  to  soar ; 
Calamity's  fine  network  round  him  cast; 
Ilis  core,  corroding  care  corrupting  fast. 
Where  swells  short  pride  of  potentate  and  prince  ? 
Heaven  scowls — and  presently  their  pomp  is  past. 
And  on  their  throne  some  pauper  seated  since, 
Whose  fears  some  love  of  GOt)  till  then  strove  to 

[evince 
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These  things,  the  just,  when  aeelng,  vritb  one 
[voice 
Esult,  that  blast  of  bSasphemj  is  stayed ; 
These  things  the  wise  developing  rejoice, 
And  learn  their  MAKER  nSTer  to  upbraid ; 
But  the  reverse — find  constancy  persuade, 
To  see,  in  every  greatest  and  minutest  thing. 
Truth,  justice,  wisdom,  goodness,  love  pervade; 
In  ills  e'en  on  themselves  that  mortals  bring, 
See  loom  in  Heaven  its  cure  of  its  corrective  etin^ 


^ 


c^ 
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Eternal  Monitor  of  good, 

Sole  Arbiter  of  fate ; 
On  whom  the  muscles,  fibres,  blood 
(As  if  its  use  each  understood). 
In  willing  service  wait — 
Come  hand  in  hand.  Humility  and  Zeal, 
His  praises  sing,  beneficence,  rereaL 

'Arouse  thee ! — ^Thought  sublime,  Diyine ! 

Awake  thee,  pipe  and  string  I 
Let  Morning  deck  her  diamond  shrine. 
And  Noon  her  fragrancies  combine. 
And  Eve  her  purest  incense  bring. 
O  let  the  everlasting  Day  proclaim. 
While  I,  too,  celebrate  the  unsullied  Name. 

High  in  the  Heavens  Thy  grandeur  grows. 

Lost  from  our  eyes  in  cloud ; 
And  though  we  reach  not  where  it  goes. 
Yet  firmamental  Glory  shows. 
With  voice  demands  aloud : 
Shall  Thy  unprostrate  tribes  refuse  to  share 
Thy  lasting  triimiphs  as  Thine  early  care  ? 

Stretch  forth,  Invincible,  Thine  arms ! 

Save  with  Thy  right,  right  Hand, 
Thy  best-beloved,  shield  from  harm ; 
Wrapp'd  in  Thy  bosom,  soft  and  warm, 

And  with  endearment  bland : 

For  GOD  ^^  spoken  by  His  HOLY  ONEi 
Rejoicing  in  the  astounding  marv^  done. 
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Extended  Shechem  I  '1!  divide, 

And  Succoth's  valley  mete  ; 

O'er  Gilead's  plain  in  power  I  glide, 

And  on  Manaswh's  tops  reside : 

Cool  in  bis  pool  my  feet ; 

In  Judah  find  a  lawgiver — and  sage 

In  hoary-l leaded  Epbraim'a  silver  age. 

My  scarf  o'er  Moab  I  will  fling, 
Edom  shall  crouch  my  slave ; 
Philistta's  ravish'd  Echoes  ring 
Triumphant  plaudits  of  her  King, 
Ilia  sacred  tanner  wave ; 
But  who  will  lead  to  Bozra's  brazen  domes. 
Where  Arab  rovers  seek  their  vagrant  homes  ? 

Wilt  Thou  at  our  petitions  scoff? 

To  lead  our  hope  forlorn  ? 

And  wilt  Thou  cast  in  dudgeon  off. 

As  men  a  damaged  garment  doS, 

And  throw  away  in  scorn. — 

How  vain  the  man  on  vanity  relies, 

Not  on  his  Maker — Maker  of  the  skies. 


^ 
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Be  one  Idok  to  Thy  votary  rereal'd, 

O  Thou  PR}  JiGE,  and  Thou  pride  of  my  pnise  ! 
Wilt  Thou  keep  Thy  Ijpa  aileot  md  leal'd, 
Whilst  yoB  wretch  opens  his,  in  the«o  d&ya, 
With  the  bitterness  rancour  displays ; 

With  false  accusations  and  lies, 

To  my  charge,  he  maliciously  lays. 

Thee  in  hatred  to  me  he  defies, 

Knowing  what  adoration  implies. 

What  evil  for  good  he  devised  : 

Who  soora'd  the  rude  sufferings  I  bore^ 
So  shall  h^  be  despited,  despised, 
And  by  Consdence  be  torturiz'd  more. 
No  sigh  sbften  hb  pongs  nor  deplore ; 

Retributive  Justice  shall  slake 
The  vengeance  she  long  had  in  store; 

And  the  prayers  that  his  Terrors  shall  wake 
Of  his  sin  and  his  sorrows  partake. 

His  days  shall  be  feverish  and  few, 
And  another  his  office  shall  fill ; 
The  tear  of  the  orphan  bedew 

The  check  of  bis  children,  and  chill; 
And  the  heart  of  his  widow'd  wife  thrill : 

The  prime  of  her  vagabond  life 
Entangled  in  hardship  and  ill, 
^is  cup  in  its  acritude  rife 
Steep  the  bread  of  affliction  and  strife. 

Extortion's  sharp  claws  sliall  bereave. 
The  Grasper  whose  talons  shall  gripe — 


(If  augbt  should  extravagance  leave 
Consuming  its  fruit  e'er  it  'b  ripe) : 
Opprobrium  of  folly  «nii  type. — 

Howe'er  pamper'd  that  akin  and  bow  sleek, 
Livid  blains  of  intemperauce  stripe. 

What  protector  shall  Wretchedness  seek 
When  unheard  or  unheeded  her  shriek? 

Sure  that  caitiff  shall  Clemency  shun. 

And  the  scions  have  grown  from  his  groin, 
Id  his  might,  who  show'd  mercy  to  none, 
But  ever  the  foremost  to  join 
To  distress  and  oppress  and  purloin : 

The  sin  of  the  sire  shall  remain. 
To  be  paid  in  hia  own  basest  coin: 
And  his  mother's  iniquity's  stain 
Deep-dyed  notoriety  gain — 

Nor  shall  it  be  e'er  blotted  out, 

Though  his  name  and  his  progeny  shaU  : 
With  all  shoots  from  that  sucker  that  sprout, 
To  himself  lavishly  prodigki, 
To  the  poor,  testy,  tart,  tetrioal : 

Not  to  see  in  Tiiy  care  {how  perverse  I) 
A  solicitude  quite  paternal ! 

How  impious  to  think  to  coerce  I 
Thy  blessing  still  follows  hb  curse. 

I  see  doubt  and  confusion  and  shame 
In  their  net  of  entanglement  fold ; 
The  antagonist  haughtily  came 
Me  in  meshes  of  treach'ry  to  hold, 
Or  attack  with  an  aspect  so  bold.  [door, 

Know  they  not  that  the  LORD'*  ^^  their 
Of  whose  Presence  they  will  not  be  told? 
The  Avenger  of  needy  and  poor. 
And  of  all  who  obtest  and  adjare. 
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From  the  roVd  Majesty  of  matchless  mighty   . 

Centre  of  Power's  immensity ; 

No  human  thought  can  scan  aright. 

No  tongue  describe,  no  optic  see ; 

Went  forth  the  fiat  of  the  Eternal  WORD* 

Through  every  nerve  of  conscious  Nature  heard. 

"  O  Thou  predestin'd  LORD  0?  GLORY  »*> 
"  Installed,  enthroned  at  this  right  hand : 
"  The  sceptre  to  Thy  keeping  I  commit 
"  While  *roimd  the  watchful  angels  stand ; 
"  Till  underneath  Thy  footstool's  feet  I  make 
'<  Thy  bitterestfoes,and  conscience-smitten,  quake. 

"  From  Zion's  armoury  rod  of  wrath  be  Thine, 
"  To  rule  refractory  rebel  crew  ; 
"  Yet  shall  Obedience  in  Thy  palace  shine, 
"  And  Holiness's  beauty  view. 
<(  More  pure  the  sparkles  of  Thy  candid  mind, 
"  Than  pearl-drop  dews  in  Morning's  womb  re- 

[fined.*' 

Hath  the  LORD  sworn — then — that  He  should 

When  did  He  jot  retract  the  least  ?         [repent  ? 

Was  not  Melchizedec  the  prophet  sent, 

A  type  of  Thee,  far  holier  Priest  ? 

How  often  are  His  rightful  judgments  shown 

That  strike  stem  despots  on  their  lofty  throne. 

Their  guiltier  subjects  scatter  on  the  ground, 

By  sudden  blast  of  Fury^s  breath : 

life  pouring  forth,  from  many  a  ghastly  wound. 
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Her  red  libations  to  the  tyrant  Death. 

How  many  heads  in  pride  of  wealth  that  trust, 

Shall  He  not  humble  ia  their  kindred  dust  ? 


That  m 
ByHin 


s  a  current  crosses,  running  fast, 
bitter,  torrent  strong, 
be  tasted,  must  be  pass'd 


le  tasks  perform'd,  triumphant  Who  shall  ri 
To  His  applauding  and  unclouded  skies. 


\ 
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My  tongue  and  my  lip  in  the  quire. 
To  the  praise  of  the  LORD  ^  *^  devote ; 
And  the  beat  of  my  volunteer  lyre 
Symphony  of  the  heart  shall  denote ; 
Soft  rehe&rse  with  the  gentle  and  few. 
From  the  ranks  of  the  righteous  selected. 
Or  loudly  vociferant  renew 
From  the  banks  of  the  vulgar  reflected. 

On  the  love  of  the  LORD  I'd  dilate, 

With  delight  I  can  hardly  deflne ; 

Uninvited,  forbid  celebrate. 

What's  unending,  unworldly,  Divine — 

Remembrance  shall  flourish  and  thrive. 

Spontaneous,  untiring,  endeavour 

On  memorials  to  keep  it  alive. 

Have  been  sagely  established  for  ever. 

These  traits  His  compassion  disclose, 
To  those  His  commandments  that  keep ; 
Though  His  vengeance  He  suffer  to  doze. 
He  allows  not  His  mercies  to  sleep. 
Those  who  fear  Him  He  '11  favour  and  feed, 
Recollecting  the  oath  of  His  swearing : 
To  be  ever  to  Abraham's  seed 
Fore-warning,  forgiving,  forbearing. 

That  the  heritage  Heathen  possess'd 
He  might  on  the  Hebrew  bestow, 
His  Justice  in  thbse  to  attest 
To  th^  His  indulgence  to  show. 
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Ilia  fiaU  for  good  or  for  ill, 
Irreversible  as  most  enduring ; 
To  the  wise, — consolation  instil, 
Ponishment  to  the  wicked  securing. 

Redemption  to  Israel  He  aent, 
Inscrutable  deed  and  secure — 
On  fulfilment  of  promises  bent ; 
In  infliction  of  chastisement — sure 
The  love  of  the  tORD  ^  ^^^  ^'^^'> 
Of  all  Wisdom — Hia  fear  the  beginn. 
That  to  Virtue,  a  lustre  shall  lend, 
This  borrow  a  virtue  from  Sinning. 


f  rk  tm.      T. 


Who  is  there  that  loves  the  LORD 

And  that  hangs  upon  His  smile? — 
He  will  of  his  own  accord, 

With  the  law  his  life  beguile. 
How — how  envied  is  his  fate, 

BlessM  is  he  in  high  station ; 
Blest  he  is  in  low  estate, 

In  each  action  and  relation. 

Till  and  fill  the  fruitful  earth 

Shall  his  seed,  as  their  domain ; 
Where  no  room  for  Want  nor  Dearth, 

Placid  Peace  and  Plenty  reign. 
In  his  mansion  Wealth  collects, 

All  the  comforts  Health 's  requiring ; 
Due  Discretion  curbs,  corrects 

Passions  that  are  more  desiring. 

Upright  man  can  sec  his  way, 

Though  a  cloud  lowers  o*er  his  path  ; 
Wicked — stumbles  in  broad  day. 

Though  the  light  of  Heaven  he  hath  ; 
Straight  and  sure  the  even  track 

That  the  former  is  pursuing ; 
Crooked  windings  turning  back 

Lead  the  latter  to  undoing. 

Good — ^the  man  of  good,  will  spread. 

Love  and  liberality ; 
Joy  on  others'  eyes  he  '11  shed, 

Sparkling  from  his  own  we  see. 
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Hope  snd  ardour  scatter'd  'round ; 

Fainting  bosoms  acimsting; 
Though  reflected,  will  be  found, 

From  his  own  erst  radiating. 

He  who  spenda  his  talenta  well 

In  the  search  of  the  MOST  HiGH  ; 
In  the  tale  that  be  shall  tell 

Shall  be  heard  complacently. 
Hia  desert  shall  peer  and  grow. 

On  remembrance'  tablet  graven  ; 
Iq  the  heart  of  man,  ahall  glow, 

la  the  registry  of  Ueavea  I 

Evil  tidings  cannot  quail 

Noble  hopes  he  founds  on  Thee, 
Rock'built  fort  defies  the  gale 

Kousea  rage  of  roaring  sea. 
Slander's  blast  can  scarce  assail. 

Nor  the  trumpet  tongued  with  terrors  ; 
Enmity  herself  shall  fail, 

Envy  expiate  her  errors. 

In  the  alms  the  poor  retrieve. 

Humble  offerings  Heaven  be  lent; 
So  from  Heaven  shall  he  receive 

Horn  of  Plenty's,  full  content. 
How  the  spiteful 't  will  abash 

When  they  see  Devotion  crowning? 
Mal-volence  her  teeth  ahall  gnash, 

Horror's  shrug,  her  brow  imbrowning. 
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Praise  ye,  proud  Princes  of  the  Earthi 

And  ye  p'rbaps  prouder  vassal  slaves; 
Praise  {jOD  ^^^  ^^  egregious  worth. 
Praise  Him,  for  your  especial  birth, 
Who  turned  your  misery  ofl  to  mirth 
From  nothing  called,  from  ruin  saves, 
To  know  Him,  own 
And  make  Him  known, 
While  yet  ye  stumble  o^er  your  yawning  graves. 

From  where  His  minister  of  light 

In  lazuline  first  gilds  his  way ; 
To  where  he  cools  his  burning  flight, 
In  tender  shades  of  mingling  Night 
(The  blaze  that  seared  the  aching  sight,) 
To  chasten  Evening's  soothing  sway, 
And  sinks  to  rest 
In  farthest  west 
That  drinks  the  splendours  of  his  ruddy  ray. 

So  far,  and  farther,  if  be  eyes 

To  see,  or  voices  to  rehearse, 
Or  ear  to  listen — heart  to  prize. 
Or  string  or  tongue  to  melodize ; 
And  through  the  wide  re-echoing  skies. 
Religious  gratitude  disperse : 
Let  the  blue  zone 
Repeat  the  tone 
Of  thrilling  wire  and  soul-entrancing  verse. 

Who  in  the  Heaven  of  Heavens  shall  dare. 
Much  less  in  Earth's  circumference  here, 
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With  the  true  LORD  °^  *U  compare, 
Enthron'd  beyond  the  realms  of  air; 
Tet  not  beyond  the  reach  of  prayer? 
Shall  we  not  eye  with  doubt  and  fear; 
When  He  looks  down 
On  land  and  town, 
Who  humbled  is  to  view  the  ethereal  sphere : 

Sona  of  simplicity  or  Woe 

He  raises  from  the  miry  cday : 
Some- while  on  proud  aud  princely  brow 
The  radiance  of  Hh  Glance  will  throw, 
Alone  His  Presence  can  bestow, 
His  iudignatiou  take  away. 
No  barren  womb 
Shall  spread  a  gloom 
But  teeming  matrons  join  congenial  lay. 


When  Israel's  groaning  children  erst 

From  weeping-house  of  bondage  came ; 
And  Jacob's  seed  in  misery  mersed, 
At  Thy  behest  their  durance  burst ; 
Beyond  endurance  of  the  shame : 
In  Zion  didst  Thou  ever  make 

Thy  sanctuary  still ; 
And  Ephraim  for  Thy  Glory's  sake 
With  notes  of  triumph  fill : 
Thy  kindness — their  ingratitude,  the  same. 

The  Sea  did  see  that  wonderment, 

And  from  the  rude  rebuke  recoil'd : 
Smooth  Jordan  rued  his  current  rent, 
And  from  his  waves  in  entrails  pent 
With  rage  his  bloated  bosom  boiled. 
Upon  that  trembling  region  where 

{}{}[}  cast  a  solemn  look; 
Unsteady  stood  the  mountain  there. 

The  astonish'd  hillocks  shook :        [soiled. 
The    verdant  valleys  mourned  their  vesture 

Why  did  thy  flood  in  flowing  flee. 

Unnatural  Jordan !  to  thy  source  ? 
Why  didst  thou  stay,  capricious  Sea, 
In  terror,  on  thy  tranquil  lee, 

Thy  perpetuity  of  course  ?  [shock, 

What  gave  thee.  Mount!   that  staggering 

Those  heavings  to  the  hills, 
Or  melted  heart  of  stubborn  rock 
To  tears  that  run  in  rills  ? — 
Nod  of  His  forehead, — finger  of  His  force ! 
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Not  unto  us,  to  ua,  to  ua — 

The  proud,  the  mean,  the  vain, 
The  vanitose,  vain-glorioua  I 

Be  honour,  reverence,  fame ; 
But  unto  Tfaee  ascribed  thus 
The  tORB  of  lai"*  and  mai°  i 
And  to  Thy  holy  Name 
Transcendent  and  victorious. 

Yes,  to  Hb  Justice,  Goodness,  Truth 

Bow  the  obedient  head : 
Shall  wt;  not  recognise  forsooth, 
Because  blasphemous  fool. 
In  base  antipathy  to  ruth, 
Has  arrogantly  said, 

"  Where  's  this  vast  GOD  o*"  Israel's  rule  ?" 

Know,  wretch  !  that  fl{)0,  their  Judge  and  thine, 

Sits  on  yon  atar-girt  throne ; 
Whose  unextinguisbable  splendoura  shine 

To  daze  Impiety ; 
Illuming  OUT  ancestral  line : 
Impenetrable  zone! 

To  thy  forefathers  and  to  thee. 

Supreme  He  reigaeth  paramount, 

O'er  all  created  things; 
ShaU  He  of  groveller  take  account ; 
Whose  breathing  would  pollute 
The  copious  streams  from  Mercy's  fount, 
To  clod  of  clay  who  clings — 

More  senseless  than  his  brother  brute  ? 
2  A  2 
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Are  not  thj  idols  wronght  or  coat 

And  faahion'd  in  the  lathOf 
In  present  times  or  agee  past; 

With  montliB  not  formed  to  eat; 
But  doomed  to  keep  perpetual  ftst  ? 
Limbs  stiffened  in  metallic  swathe. 
Dumb  throat  and  barren  teat 


With  bnunless  head  and  fiice  of  braai; 

like  those  that  modelled  them ; 
Ears  cannot  hear  the  sounds  that  pasSf 

And  eyes  that  cannot  see : 
Noses  no  fragrance,  scent,  alas ! 

Whose  sacred  incense  Aimes  contemn 
Their  mock  divinity. 

Hands  have  they  too,  but  asked  to  work, 

Their  Godships  might  reAise ; 
And  feet  that  mightily  't  would  irk 
(Though  chiselled  fair  to  stand 
On  polished  pedestal  to  perk) 

In  amble,  dance,  or  race  to  use,  • 

Should  worshippers  command. 

Their  value,  vigour,  votaries  such ; 

Their  hope,  their  boast,  their  trust, 
Be  it  for  little  or  for  much : 

To  such  no  homage  yield; 
Near  not  the  accursed  thing  nor  touch; 
Be!y  on  QQg  alone  ye  murt 
In  town  or  tented  field. 

The  seed  of  Isaac  will  Ue  bless 

And  Aaron's  home  uphold ; 

All  that  endure  ia  fMthfiilnesa, 

With  single  heart  and  true 

Will  He  encourage  and  confess; 
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As  He  has  gracioiuly  foretold, 
To  your  grandaires  and  you. 

Him — Who  through  Heaven's  unclouded  space 

Keigns  on  Hia  sapphire  Throne : 
Appointing  Man  His  dwelling-place 

In  Earth'a  maz'd,  misty  zone : 
Adore ! — yc  yet  may  seek  His  Face — 
In  tombs  cannot  be  shown  : 
Praise  Hjin — yourselves  bemoan  I 
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How  vast  my  love 
To  HiM  al'ove, 
Who  heard  my  silent  prayer; 
The  Soal'a  ioteiiK  emotion : 
And  every  word 
The  heart  preferr'd, 
The  lips  scarce  whiaper'd  there, 
Betray'd  the  deep  devotioD. 

Long  as  I  live, 
Sweet  praise  I  '11  give, 
Spontaneously  will  rise, 

In  honeyed  accents  flowing: 
If  envious  Death 
Should  choke  my  breath, 
T  would  melt  away — in  sighs, 
My  grateful  fealty  showing. 

When  Sorrow  chills 

The  heart  it  thrills, 

I  warm  it  at  the  flame 

Upon  Thy  Altar  burning; 
And  those  respire 
A  pure  desire, 
Find  from  that  fire — that  same 
Re-hallowed  glow  returning. 

The  inward  tone 
When  I  made  known, 
In  meek  simplicity, 

Of  woe  soul- agonizing ; 


ri.] 


HEBREW  LTKIC9. 


He  grafted  there 
The  strength  to  bear — 
(And  who  could  grant  but  He?) 
Supporting  when  surprising. 

Awake,  then,  wake 

My  Soul  I  betake 

Thee  to  thy  sacred  nest, 

Within  His  Bosom  lying : 
The  heart  from  fears. 
The  eye  from  tears, 
On  Confidence's  breast. 

May  rest — distress  defying. 

Thus  will  I  talk, 
Thus  will  I  walk 
Before  His  Face,  and  court 

Encouragement's  inspection : 
So  let  me  run 
The  race  begun ; 
Thy  SPiHiT  thus  support, 

To  reach  the  goal — perfection. 

Who  would  relieve, 

Will  not  deceive, 

And  therefore  did  I  cry, 

Tom  with  affliction's  briars : 
T  was  in  a  groan 
1  ask'd  alone, 
Believed  might  I  be — I — 

Since  all  men  sure  are  liars, 

What  shall  I  give 
While  yet  I  live. 
What  render  Thee  for  all 

Thy  tender  benefactions? 
So  great  a  boon, 
Forgot  30  soon ! 
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For  gradtude  should  call — 

In  thought  and  word  and  actioDB. 

Yet  from  my  lip 
There  's  none  shall  strip, 
Nor  drop  Divine  shall  steal 

From  cnp  of  Thy  donation. 
My  vo¥r8  1 11  pay 
'^^^ere  nations  may 
Behold  my  pious  zeal. 

Thanksgiving,  invocation. 

Of  saint  who  dies, 
The  precious  sighs 
Sure  please  his  {jODi  who  sees 
Their  spring  of  emanation. — 
Am  not  I  one, 
Thine  handmaid^s  son. 
From  bonds  Thy  bounty  frees ; 
Bound  still  to  adoration  ? 

Give  me  to  show 
The  generous  glow 
Pervades  the  kindling  breast 
With  rapture  reverential ; 
Evoking  sound 
From  cities  round ; 
Shall  loyalty  attest, 

For  care  so  providential. 
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Simultaneous  rush,  ye  throngs, 

Voice  tinanimously  raise  ; 

Bring,  wide  nations  I 

Wealth's  oblations — 

Join,  sweet  Melody,  thy  songs; 

With  Uomility's  prostrations, 

Pruse  jour  QQQ,  and  hear  His  pruse. 

Praise  the  LORD,  the  LORB.  the  LORD, 
Beneficent,  and  great,  aod  wise — 
Far  estending, 
Never  ending, 
Unbought  blessings  of  His  Word, 
Life  and  liberty  are  lending 
To  His  faithful  votaries. 
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Thank  the  LORD*  ^^r  He  is  good — 

Groodness  HiS^^°^^^"^^  ^'  ^"^^  I 
This  has  Israel  understood ; 

Aaron  *8  seed 

May  indeed 
Say  't  has  never  &iled  them — ^never. 

When  I  called,  in  my  distress ; 

Woe  accenting  the  expression ; 
(More  could  He  do,  or  I  less  ?) 
Pity's  ear 
Bent  to  hear, 
Gave  a  sign  of  intercession. 

He  is  fighting  on  my  side, 

Life  and  strength  and  hope  renewing. 
He  *11  frown  Envy  down  and  Pride, 
I  shall  see 
Th'  enemy 
In  the  dust  for  pardon  suing. 

Better  leaning  on  His  arm. 

Than  on  art  in  man  residing ; 
Maxim  that  may  save  from  harm 
If 't  convinces 
That  in  Princes 
And  in  Kings  there  *s  no  confiding. 

My  deliverance  shall  I  boast  ? 

Was  it  not  His  doing  ? 
When  encompassed  by  a  host. 
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That  to  sale 
Deadly  hate, 
Aimed,  vindictive,  at  undoing? 

By  Him  'twas,  my  feebleness 

Their  gigantic  might  defeated ; 
Numbers  greater,  valour  less  : — 
Wrathful  beea 
Sting  and  tease 
Of  their  labour — treasure  cheated. 

In  compacted  mass  how  strong  I 

Yet  my  sole  Ausiliar  stioDger, 
Triumph  I  tune  thy  noblest  song  : 
Whom  He  braved, 
Whom  He  saved, 
Both  shall  laud  the  louder — longer. 

Echo  wake,  in  every  wall 

Of  the  proudest,  humblest  dwelling; 
To  Protector  of  them  all 
Psans  raise, 


'T  was  not  I  rebelled — not  I ; 

But  to  hear  Thy  Voice  I  hastened. 
To  obey  and  glorUy ; 
Humbly  took 
Each  rebuke, 
Ever  cheered  me  while  it  chasten'd. 

Open  gate  of  Heavenly  bliss 

Holiness  is  keeping ; 
Peace  there  Faithfulness  shall  kiss 
But  no  Sin 
Enter  in. 
No  lament,  no  wail,  do  w 
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Hunks  to  Thee,  for  Thon  hast  heard, 

Nor,  am  I  rejected ; 
But  fi»  hTunbleness  preferred : 
He  approrea 
Step  that  moves 
^lu  that  line  to  whidi  directed. 

Book,  the  architect  despised, 

In  his  arrogiUicy, 
Ai  head  comer-atone  is  prized : 
Vast  surprise 
To  our  eyes 
In  its  TnatthTi'sw  radi^cr. 

On  that  base  the  &bna  rests. 
Age  nor  tempest  shaking ; 
Nor  the  flood's  nor  wildfire's  tests : 
Marr'llous  'tis 
But 't  is  His, 
T  is  the  SA¥iOliR'S  nndertaking. 

Htmpy  are  they,  bleasid  they, 

Sit  in  warm  resplendent 
Snn  of  Bighteousness's  ray  [ 
This  to  see— 
I  will  be 
Ever  on  Thy  Look  dependent. 

FeeUe  Fancy  feigns  at  best, 

Glory  where  Ue  'a  shrouded : 
By  prostration  well  expresa'd, 
Love  and  fear 
That  we  bear. 
To  His  Majesty  unclouded. 

In  the  tide  of  orient  light 

'Bonnd  the  Altar  flowing 
Bind  the  stalwart  victim  light. 
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To  the  horns 
Whicli  he  scorns, 
While  the  mTBtic  flame  is  growing. 

GOD  ^  S°^  •     I  worship  Him: 

Frajing,  pmising,  festiiig— 
Emulating  Ser^hun, 
Still  adore 
More  and  more 
His  Perfections  OTerlastiiig. 


I^gm  tw£.     L 


What  treasures  in  that  man  that 's  free 

From  sin,  and  undefiled ; 

Placid  and  mild, 
The  road  to  Heaven  his  path — and  he 
Pursues  with  the  simplicity 

Of  docile,  artless  child. 

His  fervencies  of  purpose  seek 

The  limit  and  the  signs 

That  bound  its  lines : 
And  be  temptation  strong  or  weak, 
T  would  burst  his  heart  those  lines  to  break, 

That  WiSDOM^S  Hand  defines. 

They  to  iniquity  unknown. 

Know  well  that  sacred  way, 

By  night,  by  day : 
Thy  service  track.  Thy  servants  own. 
To  willing  feet  familiar  grown. 

From  which  they  never  stray. 

Then,  wherefore  should  I  be  asham'd 

To  pad  the  pilgrim's  road 

To  Thine  Abode? 
By  Thee  I  shall  not  be  disclaimed. 
Though  limb  be  torn,  and  sole  be  lamed, 

By  flints  and  briars  strew'd. 
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Thy  rectitude  of  judgment  seen, 
I  too  will  act  ray  part — 
With  upright  honest  heart ; 
Upon  Thine  Arm  still  let  me  lean, 
Who  gentle,  generous  Guide  hast  b«n  ; 
0  teU  me— still  Thou  art. 


I. 
How  shall  yonng  man  know  how  he  can 

His  waodering  steps  direct? 

Their  slips  detect 
In  more  appropriate  method  than 
Wiadom's  true  attributes  to  soan — 

Their  purport  and  eSect. 

These  have  I  studied,  stored,  and  sought, 
Nor  will  I  from  her  precepts  stray, 
Nor  fall  away; 
Since  long  endurances  liave  brought, 
In  every  wish  and  every  thought, 
To  listen  and  obey. 

In  deep  recesses  of  the  mind. 

Most  covetous  I  'il  store 

The  sacred  lore ; 
And  in  those  treasures  I  shall  find 
A  charm  shall  liiscinate  and  bind 

From  ever  sinning  more. 

Have  I  not  aft  with  solemn  voice 
Thine  equity  declared, 
So  ofl  I  shiired  't 
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Mj  friends  oft  bidding  to  rejoice 
Hbat  with  that  salutary  choice 
None,  none  can  be  compared. 

Not  all  the  drops  of  dross  they  dress 

From  Ophir's  golden  yein, 

Or  there  remain, 
Can  buy  one  hour  of  happiness, 
Like  those  which  this  selection  bless ; 

Nor  minute  lost— regain. 


imd. 

Face  I  turn,  forehead  lift 

To  fHEE— ^^cQy  with  me  deal; 

Let  me  feel 
Thy  deep  counsels'  secret  drift ; 
I  will  worship,  as  I  sift 

Wonders  they  reveaL 

I  'm  a  stranger  here  below. 
Lonely  sojourner  on  Earth, 
Little  worth ; 
Deeply  pants  my  breast  to  know 
Why  Thy  care  has  followed  so, 
Ever  since  my  birth. 

This  I  know — rebuked  Thou  hast 
Gunning  hypocrite  and  curst. 
Brave  Thee  durst : 
From  reproaches  they  would  cast 
Free  me  as  in  troubles  past ; 
Nor  are  these  the  worst 


Kings  in  Justice'  robea  arrayed, 

la  injustice'  juggiea  joined 

FalsetioocU  coined ; 

But  Thy  succour  whea  I  prayed 

Soon  restored  what  they  betray'd, 

And  rep^d  what  they  purloined. 


T. 

My  affections  once  were  low, 
With  distress,  confess  I  must — 
Kin  to  dust — 
Quicken  1'HO'J  ^y  laiih  to  grow, 
Having  said  it  shall  be  so. 
So 't  will  be  I  trust, 

Kesolutions  I  have  kept 
Perseveringly  and  true, 
F^nt  nor  few ; 
Have  I  o'er  Thy  summons  slept, 
Or  commandments  overslept — 
Done  as  others  do  ? 

Age  hath  stol'n  my  days  away 
By  insidious  pilfering  theft ; 
None  are  left ; 
And  I  sink  in  dark  dismay, 
To  defend  if  Tbou  delay— 
Of  fond  Lope  bereft. 

Lies  reprove,  remove  ftom  me. 
Cursed  cunning  and  conceit 
Self— that  cheaL 
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Thou  art  TRUTH,  ^  truth  there  be, 
And  I  Ve  chosen  it  in  Thee, 
Long  as  heart  shall  beat. 

lu  that  shadow  I  will  wait ; 

Shall  my  shelter  be  my  eihame, 

Blot  and  blame  ? 
No, — ^Thy  Look  shall  light  create, 
And  my  soul  irradiate 

With  a  subtle  flame. 


Teach  me,  LORD  •  ^^^  ^  wiD  leam 
Lesson  of  Thy  lucid  lore, 
Neglect  no  more ; 
Give  me  Spirit  to  discern 
These  for  which  I  daily  yearn. 
E'er  my  days  be  o*er. 

Lead  where  near  Thee  I  may  stay ; 
Nbr  need  is  there  to  excite 
To  such  delight ; 

Better  far  behest  obey 

Than  beslavcd,  own  Passion's  sway- 
Bane  of  age  and  blight. 

Shut  up  vision, — veil  from  view 
Motives  human  breasts  pervade 
While  they  degrade : 

What  have  I  with  these  to  do. 

Vanities  that  fools  pursue 
Cannot  me  persuade  ? 
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Thee  for  ever  wiU  I  seek 

Who  alone  hast  right  to  bleu 
My  humbleness: 
Humble  though  I  be  and  weak 
More  weak  should  be,  would  I  break 
Laws  restramiog  lees. 


mwa. 
&. 

Pour  the  dew  of  Thy  faTour,  O  LORD  ■ 

To  iDTigorate  these  verses ; 

Yes,  shower  down  Thy  mercies, 

'  Thy  mercies  on  me, 
And  cause  me  to  see 
I  've  not  trusted  in  vidn  on  Thy  Word. 

O  arm  me  with  answer  to  fling 

In  the  face  of  those  wretches, 

Whose  infamy  stretches 

On  faith  to  encroach 

And  cast  a  reproach 

On  the  song  of  SALVATION  I  sing. 

O  take  not  away  from  Thy  child 
The  armour  protected, 
Their  fury  respected, 
The  helmet  of  Youth, 
The  buckler  of  Truth, 
Most  dreaded  when  worst  they  reviled. 

In  the  garb  of  demure  Innocence 

Which  Thy  goodness  provided 
T  was  my  weakness  confided : 
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Not  from  sinew  and  nenre 
Derived  power  to  preserve 
But  from  string  of  Thy  bow  my  defence. 

Thy  book  I  will  bind  on  my  breast. 
Talisman  that  to  danger 
Will  make  me  a  stranger, 
Before  Rulers  and  Kings 
I  will  speak  of  such  things, 
As  Thy  marvels  of  might  shall  attest. 

In  a  life  that 's  as  wretched  as  brief, 
Where  *s  the  thought  or  the  action 
Can  give  satisfaction ; 
In  sorrow  and  pain 
Can  console  and  sustain 
Like  Thy  love  where  I  look  for  relief? 

£nabled,  ennobled  thereby. 
My  orkison  *s  directed, 
By  Contrition  humected, 
With  a  crystalline  tear 
From  the  blue  fount  and  clear 
Of  her  pensive  and  penitent  eye. 


O  remember  the  promise  Thou  mad'stto  my  Youth, 

On  which  all  my  days  have  depended ; 
Which  soothed  by  Thy  sooth, 
Were  true  to  Thy  Truth ; 
Of  which  the  conviction 
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Enlivened  aflSiction, 
In  dread  and  ia  danger  defended. 

Supercilious  and  mighty,  malicious,  morose, 

Have  held  in  contempt  and  derision ; 
But  I  held  the  more  close 
To  Thy  laws  that  engross : 

Id  the  day  of  probation 

I  fled  from  temptation, 
Fled  from  treason  and  treason's  misprision. 

At  preaumptuouB  assurance  of  Perfidy's  rage 

How  could  I  not  be  horror-stricken  ? 
For  in  every  short  stage 
Of  my  poor  pilgrimage, 

Both  by  day  and  night's  season, 
And  the  more  for  this  reason, 
I  so  earnestly  implore  Thee  myspirit  to  quicken 


My  portion  art  Thou 
And  for  ever  shalt  be, 
Yesterday  and  to-day  and  to-moirow : 
T  was  solemn  the  vow 
I  made  unto  Thee 
When  snatching  from  sickness  and  sorrow. 

Thy  favour  I  sought, 

And  Thou  didat  not  deny 

To  my  lowly  petition  consenting ; 

Then  I  pondered  each  thought 
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And  I  stifled  each  sigh ; 
Of  my  Crimea  and  my  rioaa  lepentang. 

I  hastened  to  haste 

And  deh^d  not  to  keep 
The  statutes  T^y  Wisdom  proTided; 
Through  all  obstacles  placed, 
O'er  the  rough  and  the  steep, 
ThoQgh  the  &lse  and  ungodly  derided. 

I  will  muse  with  thee,  Mom  I 
I  will  kneel  with  thee,  Night  I 
In  sedate  and  sublime  meditation ; 
From  the  time  I  was  bora 
Where  has  been  my  delight, 
Itut  in  (}{}[}  and  godlike  contemplation? 

The  good  and  the  wise, 
Thine  authority  fear ; 
These  the  fellowships  I  have  frequented  : 
Thy  niercies  I  prize, 

And  Thy  Rotates  revere 
And  Thy  Glories  through  Nature  presented. 


Exceedingly  just 

And  kindly  Thou  'st  dealt 
With  Thy  Servant,  however  transgiestlDg, 

And  humbly  in  dust. 
Let  me  feel  as  I  've  felt, 
Let  me  kneel  as  I  're  knelt ; 
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While  ray  briny  tears  melt 
Away  crimes  that  the  culprit 's  confessing, 

Perversely  I  went 

Most  decidedly  wrong, 
Before,  by  TLy  chastening  afflicted; 
Yet  the  hardships  that  shent, 
Were  never  for  long 
Nor  ever  so  strong 
As  the  follies  to  which  1  'm  addicted, 

lias  not  Goodness  itself 

(Truth's  sweet  sisterly  twin), 
By  me  lately  been  affiliated  ? 
Love  of  power,  love  of  pelf 
(Native  brotherly  kin), 
Parents,  offspring  of  Sin 
Extirpate  and  repudiated. 

Hate,  with  pride  over-gorged 
Broods  o'er  hist  she  has  batched, 
Impregnate  with  venom  by  slander; 
Bat  the  falsehoods  they  forged 
Shall  by  Truth  be  o'ermatch'd, 
Who  from  Fraud  shall  be  snatch'd, 
From  Calumny's  factor  and  pander. 


Most  mysterious  decretab  recorded ; 
From  her  torturous  fang 

Writhing  Conscience  sustains 

That  h&s  not  its  gains — 
Its  rich  recompense  duly  awarded. 

The  law  of  Thy  Mouth 
Is  dearer  by  far 
Than  Pleasure  and  Honour  and  Riches ; 


J 
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Than  the  gold  of  the  South, 
Or  diamonds  which  are 
Cased  in  glittering  spar : 
Lust  of  lucre,  whose  lustre  bewitches. 


Since  by  f  HEE  '^^  I  made, 
In  the  mould  of  the  womb,    . 
And  quickened  by  Thy  fecundation ; 
So  by  Thine  only  aid 
Can  I  crawl  to  the  tomb, 
Can  I  think  of  my  doom 
Without  awe  and  intense  tribulation  ? 

If  I  ask  myself  why 

I  'm  commissioned  to  live. 
To  move  or  to  breathe,  or  have  being : 
What  ckn  I  reply 

But  that  what  Thou  dost  give 
It  is  mine  to  receive 
With  Thy  will  to  enjoy  it,  agreeing. 

Thy  resolves  are  all  right 
And  Thy  fiats  are  fit ; 
And  when  punishment  sorest  is  pressing ; 
I  know  thbugh  out  of  sight 
There 's  affection  in  it, 
And  I  'm  proud  to  submit 
And  triumphantly  hail  as  a  blessing. 

When  I  bow  to  Thy  Will 
And  the  object  attain ; 
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A  happy  complete  resignation ; 

Come  and  comfort  instil; 

For  what  shall  I  gaia 

If  Thine  anger  remain, 

After  such  fatherly  casligatioo? 

For  what  should  I  live 

If  rank  weeds  of  the  Mora 
Choke  the  buddinga  of  good  dispositioi] 
My  day  a  fugitive 

Would  at  noon  be  a  Scorn, 
At  eve  of  bloom  shorn, 
Would  wither  beyond  recognition. 

To  the  Proud,  anguish  came. 
That  to  me  brought  delight. 
Their  cruelty  such  and  perversion : 
Without  shadow  of  blame 
They  found  colour  for  spite, 
My  honour  to  blight — 
Love  of  Thee  the  sole  cause  of  aspersion. 

Let  those  never  faint 

Thy  commandments  observe, 
In  their  pleasure  absorbed  and  their  beauty; 
O  let  no  vicious  taint, 
Faralyaing  the  nerve, 
Ever  draw  me  to  swerve 
From  Rectitude's  path  of  her  duty. 


I 
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Hy  soul  is  bewailing 
Diitress'd  and  perplex'd ; 
AppreheimTe  of  promises  btoke : 
Hy  Tiaion  is  fiuling, 
Ut  body  is  ^ling, 
My  spirit  is  vex'd 
And  I  wute  like  bine  curl  of  thin  smoke. 

Is  HO  short  my  transition 

No  chances  remain, 

To  execute  judgment  on  those 

Whose  sordid  unbition 

Projects  my  perdition ; 

Long  ago  would  have  slain, 
Now  elaborate  a  snare  to  iodose  ? 

Thou  only  Protector, 
'Gainst  Treachery's  plot ', 
O  continue  Thy  strict  vigiliuce; 
Of  perfidious  projector, 
Be  Thou  the  corrector 
But  objector  be  not 
For  one  lives,  npon  Thy  countenance, 

"Diou  quicken  me  kindly 
And  quicken  me  thence ; 
No  more  1  'U  Thy  bounty  bewray : 
Though  my  feet  o&  designedly 
But  mbre  often  blindly. 
In  inexperience 
From  Thy  leading- star  wander'd  away. 
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I. 

Througli  all  tlie  espansive  sappMre  vault 

(ItlimiUble  roof  of  Heaven), 
The  opal  pillars  of  Thy  Power  esaJt  1 
Wlose  boundary  how  vainly  sought 
By  wildest  ilight  of  huniark  thought, 
Oi  wary  wing  of  sighted  Seraph,  even ! 

Beyond  that  unimaginable  height, 

The  pealing  volley  of  Thy  Word, 
Through  unveiled  wakeful  day  or  hood-wiuked 
As  trolled  by  rapt  angelic  throng        [night, 
(Creation's  melody  of  song), 
In  million  million  vocal  echoes,  heard, 

To  generations  gone,  and  that  succeed 

Life's  undeterminable  joy; 
For  these  Earth's  deep  foundations  were  decreed; 
Subservient  elements  employed 
To  store  the  unserviceable  void; 
Each,  of  Thy  Might  the  emblem  and  envoy. 

They  are  Thy  servants,  through  that  boundless 
Fulfil  and  operate,  in  labour — rest —      [space. 
In  an  accel'rate  or  retardive  pace, 
(Progenitors  and  heira  of  Time, 
Eternity's  conscnlionC  chime), 
Wisdom's  benign,  bensfioent  behest. 

In  Thy  research,  TLyself  we  comprehend, 

Or  else  b  Ignorance  or  Folly's  dream. 
Come  to  deplorable  and  guilty  end. 
Once  learnt  the  inestimable  truth, 
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Shall  I  belie  the  task  of  youth — 
Extinguish  Knowledge  in  her  brightest  beam  ? 

No — ^I  'm  in  every  sense  and  feeling  Thine ; 

Thy  child,  Thy  pupil,  votary,  vassal,  slave, 
I  've  sought  Thine  ordinances — ^made  them  mine ; 
Who  would  repudiate  or  disdain? 
I  '11  their  integrity  retain ; 
For  me  by  mine  't  is  theirs  alone  can  save. 

Long  watch  the  wicked,  waiting  to  destroy, 

What  but  these  testimonies  could  preserve  ? 
Of  all  that  cunning  sciences  employ. 

Or  learning,  wit,  or  rhetoric  express, 
I'  vc  seen  the  vapid  nothingness. 
To  Thee — ^what  is  the  brag  of  human  nerve  ? 


L 

How  feeble  is  the  force 
Of  noblest  language  to  express 
The  pleasure  I  derive 
From  unexhausted  source, — 
Thy  bosom's  well  of  tenderness, 
That  keeps  my  faith  alive ! 

In  volume  of  Thy  law, 
The  copious  current  of  my  lay 
Finds  an  abundant  spring ; 
And  deeper  as  I  draw, 
I  feel  fresh  rush  of  spirit's  sway. 
New  vigour  wake  the  string. 
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It  haa  been,  and  it  is 

The  Scripture's  great  prerogative 

(Nor  flhall  be  obsolete), 

To  the  sincere  and  his 

Simplicity  of  heart  to  pva 

A  triumph  o'er  Deceit. 

How  is  it  we  surpass 
Moralities  of  ancient  sage, 

In  Knowledge,  virtue,  grace  ? 
T  is,  that,  as  in  a  glass, 
Image  reflex,  in  hallow'd  page 

Of  th'  AiiTOSGHlfiS;  we  trace. 

I  by  Thy  perfect  line, 
The  path  of  Probity  pursue — 
Of  Vanity  avoid ; 
May  't  to  my  eyes  so  shine, 
My  faithfiil  feet  may  follow  through, 
Nor  from  it  be  decoy 'd. 

I  've  cultivated  taste 
For  moral  rectitude  hereby ; 
The  relish  found  so  sweet; 
Were  Pleasure  now  to  waste 
Her  virgin  hive's  rich  treasury 

On  me — 't  would  be  do  treat ; 

I  feed  on  spii-itual  Food, 
OrtB  of  Divine  inteUigence 
Pure  sentiments  supply ; 
And  purge  the  morbid  mood 
That  barters  virtue's  keenest  sense 
For  sensuality. 
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I. 
A  luckless  traveller  ia  man. 

His  jonme;  is  his  life ; 
Tha  limits  of  his  space  a  span 
With  wretchedness  that 's  nfe. 
The  contest  of  tempestuous  clouds 
In  doubt  envelopes,  horror  ahrciadsi 
Embairass'd  in  their  strife 

Through  waste  and  weariness  his  way 
Night  cheata  hia  rest — his  dalliance — Oaj. 

And  whither  would  this  pilgrim  go, 

And  how  long  shall  he  roam  ? 
No  resting-place  for  him  below — 
Above — he  seeks  a  Home: 

And  soon  he  shall  attain  that  bonme 
From  which  no  message,  no  return. 
No  guide  through  miry  loam ; 

Thy  Word  ia  the  celestial  sign,  [twine. 

Like  looming  star  through  gloomy  mistt  en- 

A  light  to  wandering  way-worn  feet. 

Delight  to  haggard  eye ; 
As  in  the  dungeon's  depth  't  will  greet 
Some  atray  ray  from  the  sky. 

And  therefore  't  is,  that  I  have  sworn 
That  all  the  trials  that  have  torn, 
Or  tearing  that  may  try ; 

Shall  ne'er  this  ardent  spirit  quench, 

Nor  team  my  grasp  the  palm-branch  wrench. 

My  fere.  Affliction's  bitter  bread — 

My  draught,  corrosive  tear, 
Tlien  on  such  med'cine  dieted, 


i] 


HKBBEW  LTBICft. 


Strive  Conscience'  films  to  clear. 
Thou  wilt  excite  ihe  growing  asint. 
Foment  his  fervour  if  it  faint, 

There  is  no  fear  whsn  Thou  art  near ; 
While  my  heart  dances  in  ITiy  scale 
What  counterpoise  can  countervail? 

In  vaia  the  wicked  set  their  snare, 

My  wary  aoul  to  watch, 
Determined  Thy  design — to  spare, 
How  futile  theirs,  to  catch  I 

Nor  me  in  mine  have  ever  quailed ; 
But  in  their  efforts  grossly  failed 
My  fealty  to  detach ; 

In  which  begot  and  bom  and  bred 
And  never  can  be  forfeited. 


Thy  testimonies  shall  be  mine- 
No  other  heritage 
Do  I  require,  deaire  in  fine — 
No  other  gift  or  gage. 

The  expositions  of  Thy  Will, 
With  vivid  exhibitions  fill 
Of  light  through  every  page ; 

Through  every  age,  and  stage,  and  rtill — 
The  Guide  to  good,  the  Guard  from  ill. 


Avaunt !  Corruptive  thoughts  mundanf, 
This  breast 's  no  nest  for  you, 

Deceitful,  foolish,  treacherous,  vmh, 
Unwelcome  as  untrue  I 
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Nay,  it  haa  baniatied  and  lias  mock'd— 
For,  other  gaest  it  there  has  lock'd, 
It  long  has  longed  to  woo : 

Conscience,  pure,  spotless,  and  serene, 
Prompt  by  its  SAViOUR  to  be  seen. 

l^vnsparent,  bright  should  be  to  Him 

lUiunin'd  by  His  laws, 
Fresh  polished  steel  beside  it,  dim — 
Clear  crystal — fleck'd  with  flaws : 

Before  that  breast  Thy  brilliant  shield — 
To  fellest  foe  't  will  scorn  to  yield, 
Sconced  in  that  m&^c  rim 

What  open  fury  can  do  harm 
Or  bccnlt  sortilege  or  charm  ? 

But  Thou  hast  trodden  down  the  foe, 

Too  late,  he  now  knows  why : 
Thou  didst  persuade  him  to  forego 
His  gross  impiety — 

The  victim  of  liis  own  deceit ! 
His  boast  a  bubble,  choice  a  cheat ; 
His  very  soul  a  lie ! 

And  as  &oin  far  his  torments  loom, 
My  flesh  creeps  trembling  at  his  doom. 


^im. 
I. 

If  Justice'  scale  I  oft  forbore 
'Gainst  others  to  depress ; 

Reward  my  abstinence  the  more. 
Rebuke  my  fault  the  less ; 
And  let  my  erst  desert  atone 
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For  later  failings  I  bema&n 
With  DO  less  bitterness; 

Let  Mercy  stretch  the  hand  I  seek 
To  wipe  tear  from  Contrition's  cheek. 


Let  not  the  mean  oppressor  bend 

The  upright  to  hia  use : 
Eise  IHOU  llie  righteous  to  defend 
And  rectiiy  th'  abuae ; 

Let  wistful  glance  of  fnltering  eye 
And  muttering  sob  of  fluttering  sigh 
Indulgency  induce ; 

Thy  servant  I— mine  to  fulfil 
Behest  of  Thme  eternal  Will, 

And  time  it  is  Thy  wrath  should  speed 

'Gainst  those  have  not  delayed 
To  make  each  ordinance  void  Indeed 
Thy  Word  had  vahd  made : 

But  I  will  deave  to  that  and  love, 
And  rank  its  value  far  above 
Whate'er  of  rarest  rocks,  we  read, 
That  Tyre's  alchymic  art  refines 
From  Ormus'  deep  auriferous  mines. 

Come,  chosen  children  of  your  {]{){)> 

And  con  His  lesson  o'er; 
Those,  fear  retributory  rod, 
■  (Who  MAiESTY  foreawore— ) 
Deception's  scft  cajoleries  hate, 
Disdain,  discard,  abominate, 
As  I  have  done  before : 

So  will — despite  her  to  the  end 
To  punish  htr — myself  amend. 
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Thy  Scriptures  were  not  penned  in  vain 
(Sear  leaves  without  effect) ; 
Who  reads  and  thinks  but  must  be  smitten 
As  well  with  matter  they  contain ; 
As  marvels  they  collect 
The  motives  they  direct 
And  lofty  style  in  which  they  're  written. 

Unprofitably  not,  I  scrutinize, 
Nor  carelessly  divine ; 
Nor  always  miss  the  mysteries  hidden ; 
The  frontispiece  of  entrance  vies 
With  vivid  lamps  that  shine 
Through  each  illustrate  line, 
To  eye  of  fool  a  food  forbidden. 

As  traveller  toils  o*er  sandy  wold 
Or  works  through  tangled  hyrst. 
To  some  clear  brook's  green  bank  and  slanting ; 
His  longing  eyes  at  length  behold ; 
And  now  he  rushes  first 
To  slake  his  feverish  thirst ; — 
So  for  Truth's  fount  my  soul  is  panting. 

O !  Thou  unlock  that  sacred  spring 
And  set  Hope  once  afloat ; . 
Life  of  Despondency  bedewing : 
That  may  reviving  moisture  bring, 
To  hot  and  parched  throat, 
Whose  hoarse  and  hollow  note 
Perpetual,  piteous  plaint 's  renewing. 
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O  might  that  throat  but  freely  speak 
Of  legends  of  Thy  lore, 
Thence  utterance  other  none  emitting: 
My  feet  assiduously  seek, 
Mine  eyes  expert,  explore. 
Of  happy  Holiness,  the  shore ; 
With  prospect  fair  of  neyer  quilting! 

Illustrate,  gild,  with  glory's  beanj, 
Delightful  passage  through ; 
With  Lenience'  look  of  lumination — 
When  from  Tliee  wandering  seem 
The  base  misguided  crew ; 
My  heart  weeps  blood  to  view — 
My  lids  drop  tears  of  dire  vexation. 


I. 

^lost  holy,  righteous,  just  and  good, 

Are  all  Thy  sayings,  doing. 
If  meekly,  rightly  understood 

(And  from  right  point  of  viewing); 
What  thoQgh  impenetrable  pall  hongs  o'er 

The  gloomiest  of  Thy  dispensations; 
Submiss  when  the  inteJiigeat  explore. 
They  find 
So  kind, 
That  Thy  rebukes — their  consolations. 

With  what  intensity  I  grieve 
(My  zeal  the  souJ  devouring) ; 

When  I  so  palpably  perceive 
My  foes  the  law  o'erpowering : 
2  c  2 
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And  yet  BO  Inminoiu,  clear,  ezquuite — 

The  moral  vision  it  so  heightens : 
That  I  must  hail  and  love  its  living  light : 
I  find 
My  mind 
The  flame  of  Truth  refines  and  brig^teiu. 

Tbongh  X  esteem  myself  but  smaD; 

The  multitude  despising; 
Yet  would  be  found  while  here  I  crawl. 
My  duties  exercising : 
If  wrongs  from  basest  cruelty  endured, 
Have  sharpen'd  sufferings  agonising; 
Yet  is  there  left  me  one  delight  secured— 
I  hn  fain 

In  Thee,  all  other  joys  comprising. 


I  cry  from  my  heart, 
'Hiou  hear  me,  hear  md 
When  I  call  unto  Thee; 
To  no  other  will  /  make  profession. 
Severe  aa  the  smart 

O  look  on  and  see 
So  contrarious  my  part ; 
Yet  my  actions  agree 
In  despite  of  most  grievous  aggresfdon. 

Startled  by  the  shrill  lark 
Or  the  querulous  fawn, 
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I  prevented  the  Dawn                                                         ^^^| 

That  her  tribute  of  fragrance  presented;                                  ^^^H 

And  e'er  Night  o'er  the  lawn,                                             ^^1 

Her  Btac -spangled,  dark 

Glossy  tresses  had  drawn ; 

My  pale  lamp  at  that  spark 

Meditation  to  Hndle  consented. 

Ldstl  again  to  the  Toice 

Of  Thy  melodist's  lays, 

Whose  suspension  of  days, 

Shall  extol  Thine  extension  of  kindness; 

Cherish  child  of  Thy  choice 

With  warm  breath  of  Thy  praise                                                          ! 

With  Thy  favour  rejoice 

In  the  light  of  her  rays, 

Nor  leave  him  in  coldness  and  blindness. 

Encompass'd,  beset 

By  Malignity's  troop. 

Gathering  sliiy  to  coop ; 

And  I  thought  in  theii  cords  that  bad  bound  me — 

But  tbeir  mifichief  to  let. 

Thou  deign edst  to  stoop, 

UnraveUed  their  net. 

Uncoiling  the  hoop 

The  righteous  to  prove. 

The  wicked  may  last ; 

Till  their  service  be  past 

And  sOw,  and  p'rhaps  reap  from  their  treason  '                          1 

Crops  for  which  they  long  strove—                                       ^^H 

Their  sky  soon  overcast                                                      ^^H 

Swept  otr,  vision  they  wove —                                               ^^H 

In  Wrath's  turbulent  blast, —                                            ^^H 

J 
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Thy  laws  were  of  old 

(Though  I  Ve  shown  them  anew). 
And  acknowledged  by  few, 
Still  before  the  world  was,  pre-existing; 
Why  need  we  be  told 

What  cannbt  but  be  true 
That  they  will  uphold 
Creation — all  through, 
The  system  by  which  they're  subsisting? 


L 

More  wakeful  than  blithe  Morn  Thy  vigilance. 
More  warm  than  genial  Noon  Thy  fostering  loye; 
Cheerless  were  Eve  without  Thy  Planet's  dance 
Night's    pall — Death's    robe — ^unspangled    from 
That  Night,  less  clarifies  and  less  refines    [abova 
The  tear  from  Hermon's  snowy  beard  that 's  slid 
Than  Pity  purifies  the  drop  that  lines 
The  diamond  sluice  beneath  her  pearly  lid. 

O !  renovate  that  tender  heart  that  she 
Once  more  may  fold  me  to  her  mother  breast ! 
Clasp  from  the  reach  of  ruthless  enemy. 
And  hush  Affliction  in  her  downy  nest — 
She  in  Thy  Tabernacle  dwells  demure, 
Beckoning  the  faithful  to  her  palace  home ; 
Sheltered  and  shielded  from  aU  shafts  secure 
There — their  dominion,  domicile  and  dome. 

When  I  beheld  transgressors  lawless  wage 
Warfare  accurst,  'gainst  MAiSSTY  august. 
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With  indignatioQ  I  observed  their  rage, 
KlaleToleace,  mislike,  misdeeds,  mistrust, 
And  Envy  sneering  when  she  saw  the  calm 
And  dignified  delight  with  which  I  trod 
Thy  way  without  a  question  or  a  quatm, 
UnBOath'd,  unaoorch'd  by  Thy  flam miferous  rod. 

As  on  I  travelled  and  as  there  I  use 
(For  easy  'tis,  and  he  that  runs  may  read); 
The  map  of  that  fair  country  to  peruse, 
Thy  demonstration  has  made  plain  indeed ; 
Thy  Bweet  indulgence  through  my  riper  years 
Mas  given  the  &culiy  and  wish  to  scan  ; 
Instinctive  intellect  to  see,  how  clear — 
The  all-surpassing  beauties  of  the  plan? 


I. 

Princes  may  persecute,  or  kings  raay  curse 
With  petty  virulence  of  Grandeur's  spite ; 

The  ricli  may  wrong,  may  scandalize — or  worse, 
Seduce  lo  abnegation  of  the  right — 

Futile  alike  their  stratagems  and  toil, 
Thy  loyal  soldier  I ; — Less  fatal  far 

To  fall  thus  fighting  than  to  share  tlie  spoil — 
The  barren  booty  of  rebellious  jar. 

Fakehood  ! — though  in  thy  painted  dimples  dwell 
Alluring  witcheries  of  harlot  smiles ; 

1  hate  thee  as  the  harbinger  of  Hell, 

Unask'd  thy  favours  and  uamask'd  thy  wiles. 


392  HSBBBW  LTBIC8.  [L.  CTJT, 

No ! — ^Truth  with  placid  and  contented  mien 
Coy  in  each  grace  and  unadorned,  be  mine 

With  pensive  brow,  cerulean  eye  serene, 
Thee  I  adore,  thy  loveliness  divine! 

E'er  waning  Sun  in  his  unwearied  round. 
To  meet  the  Mom  with  glowing  kiss  return, 

Seven  times  my  knees  shall  greet  the  grateful 

[ground, 
Seven  times  my  lips  upon  Thine  Altar  bum. 

There  let  me  seal  the  compact  of  my  peace — 
No  care  to  ruffle,  fear  to  discompose ; 

Where  anxious  quests  of  aching  conscience  cease 
And  ruder  conflicts  of  the  passions  doze. 

How  rich  of  perseverant  Faith  the  fruit ! 

On  whom  the  cherub  Charities  attend, 
Whose  loyalty  instinctive  attribute !  [friend ! 

Whose   handmaid    Confidence — Content,   her 

Bright  Hope  her  pupil,  child  of  chaste  desires. 
On  manna  of  celestial  promise  fed ; 

The  rule  she  keeps  that  Piety  inspires ; 

Reward  receives — of  bliss  in  Heaven  that 's  bred. 

Thou  know'st  in  hours  of  danger,  shades  of  Death, 
To  Thee,  to  Thine,  obediently  I  clave  ; 

Grant  Thou,  I  cleave  with  my  expiring  breath, 
Thou  who  canst  save-r-O  save  me  in  the  grave ! 
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There  ia  a  voice  the  LORD  "^  ^*'"' — 

Not  Discontentmenl's  whine, 

Bui  Pity'a  whisper  close  and  clear, 

In  nigha  that  dew  His  Shrine  : 

Then  let  my  prayers  before  Thee  come 
And  to  that  mouth,  so  late  so  dumb, 
Incline  Thy  patient  Ear ; 
Give  to  docility  a  leaning, 
To  search  Thy  Will's  profoundest  meaning. 

InquisitivenesB  give,  to  seek, 

Capacity,  to  know, 
And  Intrepidity  to  speak 

The  truths  Thy  lessons  show. 

To  Thee  far  seated  "bove  the  skies. 
Pure  Supplication's  breath  shall  rise. 
Nor  languidly  nor  slow — 

Sweet  as  Spring's,  o'er  her  rosebuds  sighing 
To  perfume  Shaaroa's  bosom  vieing. 

If  in  Thy  school  I  've  gathered  aught, 

Shall  others  nothing  gain  ? 
Shall  I  what  wortliily  I  'm  taught 
Unworthily  retain  ? 
And  I,  deem'd  fit  to  leam  Thy  writ, 
Permitted  not  to  talk  of  it. 
Too  voluble  and  vain? 

Jhough  once  within  Thy  doctrine  dipp'd, 
With  touch  of  fire  thilt  tongue  ia  tipp'd. 

Though  deeper  pierce  Thy  flames — the  more 

'ITiey  purily  the  mind : 
Oh  1  leave  no  lump  of  drojwy  ore, 

Of  refuse  unrefined ; 
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Accept  the  ofiering  I  renew ; 
Revive,  revise,  revisit,  and  review — 
To  Thee  't  is  all  resigned ; 

In  all  its  newest,  fairest  phases, 
The  unsullied  mirror  of  Thy  Praises. 

Day  there  was — ^but  that  is  past. 

Gone — ^yes  gone,  long,  long  ago ! 
Present  moments  flit  so  fast 
Coming,  creep  so  slow ! 

I — stray  lamabkin  from  Thy  Fold 
Was  not  lost  nor  was  I  sold, 
To  the  wicked, — ^no ; 

Angels  Thine  around  me  hovered 
And  the  wandering  waif  recovered. 

From  Thy  purfled  pastures  where 

Shady  vale  and  breezy  hill, 
Bosky  bower  and  dingle  fair, 
Down  the  crystal  rill ; 

From  Thy  flock  I  straggled  far 
Where  the  roaring  lions  are — 
Serpents  hiss  and  kill ; 

There  my  SAViOUR  spied  and  watch*d  me. 
And  from  glaring  dragon  snatch 'd  me. 

O!  most  blest  PRESERVER,  keep— 

To  Thy  helpless  servant  stoop ; 
Thou  Who  guard'st  Thine  erring  sheep 

In  Thy  Bosom  coop. 

When  they  're  ailing  Thou  amend, 
When  they  *re  failing  Thou  befriend. 

Raise  the  heads  that  droop, 

Lingering,  leading — fainting,  feeding. 
Bleeding,  heeding — needing,  speeding 

Round  their  folding  group : 

All  their  wants,  their  pains,  distresses, 
Buried  in  Thy  kind  caresses. 


pnr  SMS. 


In  my  deepest  diatress 
What  wis  my  discourse ; 
■Wlere  was  my  resource  ? 
Why,  to  Thee 
Did  I  fiee— 
My  Preserver,  Preceptor,  Protector, 
For  Thou  dost  redress 

All  that  trust  in  Thy  Force ; 
Shall  tiot  I 
Then  rely 
On  Thee,  my  Corrector,  Director? 

Deliver  my  soul 

From  the  falsehoods  that  slip 
From  Perjury's  lip: 
And  sharp  tongue 
That  among 
The  perfidious  is  honoured  and  lauded ; 
The  weak  would  cajole 
The  opulent  strip : 
Old  and  young 
It  has  stuDg, 
And  the  wisest  and  wariest  defrauded. 

What  is  thy  desert 

Vile  reviler? — thy  doom 
Be  to  fade  in  thy  bloom : 
Tooth  of  fool 
(Mischiefs  tool !) 
With  its  venomous  morsure  shall  wound  thee, 
No  cunning  divert 
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The  Judgment  to  come ; 
From  no  pool 
Drop  to  cool 
The  undying  flames  that  surround  thee. 

Woe  to  me,  't  is  that  I 
Dwell  in  Meshek  so  far, 
In  the  tents  of  Kedar : 
For  the  whole 
Of  my  soul 
Was  with  Thee  and  in  Thy  Sanctuary ; 
Peace,  peace  is  my  cry, 

But  their  cry  is  "  war,  war :" 
Every  word 
From  them  heard, 
To  that  peace  and  to  Thee,  adversary. 


Igrk  msi.     A. 


Look  up,  ye  bright  ejes,  to  the  hills 

With  Wonder's  devotional  gaze ; 
Whence  Fecundity's  silvery  rills 

Lace  Fertility's  Tcrdurous  maze ; 
Their  CflEATOR  ?•  -'re'  <">»  •«— 

Yet  db  we  less  dearly  divine ; 
He  no  other  can  certainly  be, 

Thou  your  bountiful  MAKER  ""^  mine? 

From  Him  is  my  health,  and  my  hope — 

When  I  look  on  the  Heavens  and  the  Earth ; 
Their  intrinsic  relations  and  scope; 

And  the  many  more  things  of  lees  worth  ; 
I  feel  I  'm  as  certain  as  they 

Of  the  watch  He  continually  keeps; 
For  Ilia  Eye  is  ne'er  closed  during  day. 

And  at  niglit  it  nor  slumbers  nor  sleeps. 

To  the  shade  of  His  shelter  I  run 

From  the  merciless  rage  of  each  uoon; 
The  pestifwous  blaze  of  tlte  Sun — 

More  mortiferous  haze  of  the  Moon, 
His  favour  how  pleased  He  bestows 

When  Humility 's  prond  to  implore ; 
Through  Hia  works  when  admiring  she  goes 

Or  kneels  at  His  Shrine  to  adoie. 


Uas  there  not  a  nobler  joy 

Been  alas !  vouchsafed  to  Earth ; 
Freer  from  her  base  alloy, 
Fitter  for  her  to  enjoy, 

Than  ambition,  avarice,  mirth. 
Or  the  sensual  pleasures  cloying 
In  the  employing — self-destroying? 

How  far  different  sentiment 
I  have  felt  and  ever  feel, 
When  through  welkin  (trumpet  rent). 
To  Thy  Temple  summons  sent, 
Waking  rapture — warming  xeal— 
From  the  heart  sublimely  swelling 
Every  sordid  wish  expelling. 

City !  that  I  venerate, 

O  !  Jerusalem  the  blest ! 
Sconced  in  lofty  rocky  state 
Set  my  feet  within  Thy  gate ; 

Welcome  Thy  most  wishful  guest—' 
Where  the  just  are  congregated 
To  Thy  service  consecrated. 

Twice  devout  distinguished, — you ! 

Thrice  assembled  in  the  year ; 
In  grave  tribes  in  order  due 
(Reverent  rite  of  jealous  Jew !) 
Zealous  in  joy,  love  and  fear : 
Sins  repenting  while  reviewing 
Vows  reviving  by  renewing. 


House  of  Datid,  Royal  seat! 

Justice  pure  and  Honour  bright; 
Truth  and  Peace  and  Mercy  meet 
Id  this  sanctified  retreat, 
And  vfith  Happiness  unite. 

Plenty  crowning,  Glory  greeting. 
Pride  confounding,  Vice  d 


For  my  hallowed  brethren's  sake, 
And  esteemed  companionship; 
E'er  the  Dawn  the  Night  o'ertake, 
Fervency  her  vow  shall  make, 
On  Devotion's  florid  lip, 

Blessings  to  the  good  bespeaking 
la  and  from  this  temple  seeking. 


pen  tMuti.      A. 

ALITER. 


I  waa  glad  when  thejr  said — 
When  they  sud  unto  me, 
The  House  of  the  LORD  "e  ^"11  ^°*^> 
Thy  pavements  I'll  tread, 
To  Thy  porticoes  flee ; 
O  Salem  !  0  see ! 
An  humble,  may  be, 
Of  Thy  temple  a  zealous  fretjuentei ! 

I  nil!  Btand  in  Thy  gate 
And  cleave  to  Thy  rock. 
My  &uth  there  immoveable  founding ; 
For  it  sh&U  be  its  fate, 
As  foretold  to  Thy  flock, 
The  earlhqualte  to  mock 
And  the  thunder-bolt's  shock, 
Through  the  valley  of  Hinnom  resounding. 

I  see  Thy  tribes  go 

(Awfful  Priest  at  their  head) 
Through  the  lofty  long  peristyle  winding 
In  garmeuts  of  suow. 
And  streamers  of  red, 
With  the  buUocka,  were  bred 
And  the  fatlinga  were  fed, 
To  the  horns  of  the  altar  they  're  binding. 

These  of  Israel  it  is 
Join  of  Joseph  the  prayers. 
To  the  SAVtOiiH-  the  flOu  of  both  nations. 
The  honour  is  Uis, 
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The  holocaust,  theirs, 
That  Duty  prepares 
And  Gratitude  shares, 
And  traJismits  to  unborn  generations. 

Where  of  Jacob  the  seat, 
Where  of  David  the  throne 
If  not  in  the  fortress  of  Zion? 
From  idolatrous  feat, 

Nor  from  statues  of  atone, 
But  from  Judoh  alone, 
Tis  SOLVATION  has  grown— 
From  her  iiORDi  ^^'  Lawgiver,  and  Lion. 

Be  Peace  in  her  walls ! 
Her  Prosperity  grow ; 
Like  green  bay-tree,  clear  fount  that  embraces ; 
Let  the  dew-drop  that  falls 

From  Heaven's  eye-iaali,  bestow 
The  juices  that  flow 
To  tincture  the  glow. 
Mantles  Plenty's  jilump  cheek  that  it  graces. 

Let  Courage  defend. 

And  be  Victory  his  brideg 
For  you  'tis,  my  brethren,  I  crave  it 
May  no  evil  attend, 

Hay  all  goodness  betide, 
WMle  in  peace  ye  abide, 
And  pure  Worship  preside 
In  Hia  Temple — to  your  use  He  gave  it. 


Jnric   KidB.       A. 


Lilted  op  be  my  eyes  unto  ITiee— 

Unto  Itee,  LOB0  "*"  ^^  ^^  nplifted; 

O  lift  every  thought,  too,  to  be 

By  Thee  the  more  thoroughly  mfied : 

Shall  the  height  of  Thy  heavenly  Abode 

(Though  it  hinder  our  eyes  to  behold  Thee) 

Hide  from  Thine,  though  in  darkncM  beitow'd. 

Things  that  can,  and  that  cannot  be  told  Thee  f 

My  riveted  look  on  Thy  Face 
Cleaves  every  day  faster  and  faster; 
As  hand-mEiidens  their  mistresses'  trace — 
Men-servants  watch  that  of  their  masters. 
So  our  eyes  on  Heaven's  aspect  are  strained. 
Till  Bounty  shed  Mercy's  sweet  manna. 
Till  Petition  of  Peace  be  obtained, 
Murmurs  stifled  in  one  long  hosanna. 

Thou  bast  taught  us  our  need  of  Thine  aid ; 

We  have  learnt  Thy  benign  condescensioiu ; 

Yet  the  worldly  and  wicked  upbraid, 

And  the  Powerful  urge  pompous  preteuslonfi. 

Of  Brutality's  menace  afrud, 

We  're  harassed  by  grave  apprehensions ; 

The  butt  of  the  Scomer  arc  made, 

And  the  victims  of  cruel  contentions. 


liuirk  asib.    '  I. 


Wlien  the  fierce  PbilistiDe  and  jealous  Jebiuite, 
Close  brac'd  in  brass  and  bristliag  steel  aiote— r 
Perfidious  Ammon  and  accurst  Amalekite 
(The  embattled  royalty  of  rancorouB  foea  1) 
And  Sin  more  fotmidable  far  than  those, 

Where  waa  it  then,  when  so  alarm'd — yes,  who 
[was  it 

Reflesh'd  our  blunted  blades  in  hostile  gore  ? 

Who  was  it  ransomed  from  the  dungeon's  gloomy 
[pit; 

Chased  breautless  carnage  &om  the  blood-stained 
[floor, 

While  fordgn  foemen  fatten'd  Israel's  shore  ? 


Hotw 
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mpant  lage  that  threatened  to 
[do,„»,, 

And  had  consumed  ua  in  its  wanton  flame ; 
Hadst  Thou  our  hosts  foraakeoin  that  tiyinghour, 
Nor  st«mmed  the  scarlet  tide  of  war  that  came 
To  droivn  Thy  nursling-nation  and  its  name. 

What  novel  glories  clothed  that  most  auapicious 
Frounced  in  the  smoking  terror  of  Thy  ire  ;  [day 
Tamish'd  the  honours  of  Pride's  arrogant  array, 
Besmirch'd  in  smouldering  smeeth  of  reeky  fire ; 
But  wakening  Triumph's  voice  on  Israel's  lyre? 

Or  else  her  carrion  carcass  festering,  rot,  and  rank, 
Had  fed  the  fulness  of  her  fertile  soil, 
Ravish'd  its  blooming  boast  barbarian  court  to 
2  D  2  [prank 
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Her  dearest  treBSurea  and  opimeat  spoil. 

Her  gardens,  vineyards,  honey,  grun,  and  oiL 

But  as  from  overt  force  ao  from  the  eidttle  snare 
Thy  rescued  children  nestle  in  Thy  wing; 
So  joyous  feathered  minions  of  Thy  care, 
'Scap'd  fowler's  meshes  subdolous  as  fair, 
To  dieir  warm  downy  domiciliar  bring 
Their  tiny  throats'  mellifluoos  offering. 


tjrk   tssb.      I. 


Deep  in  the  rock  thy  toot,  0  Zion,  sunk, 

Aspiring  turrets  kiss  the  skies ; 
Nor  ages  yet  thy  stedfast  foot  have  shrunk, 

Nor  shorn  thy  head  that  Time  deRes. 
Ye  that  seek  refiige  in  her  ample  court 

Shall  find  the  rest  for  which  ye  roam, 
Against  assault  of  Wickedness  a  fort — 

Attack  of  Wretchedness,  a  home. 

For,  as  the  mountain -bulwark  from  without 

Clasps  Zion  to  its  giant  breast. 
Buckler  impenetrable  round  about, 

Braving  rough  War's  severest  test ; 
So  doth  the  Everlasting  Shepherd  belt 

His  flock  with  adamanbue  fence, 
Where  panic  fear  of  wolf  nor  robber  felt; 

Within  that  safe  circumference. 

No  knavish,  sly  seducer  harbourB  there, 

To  lure  the  gentle  lamb  to  stray; 
No  thief  shall  hope,  nor  hungry  Hon  dare 

To  make  those  precious  sheep  his  prey : 
And  how  beneficent  in  Thee  to  guard 

'Gainst  the  insidious  blow  and  i-ude ; 
Nor  wit  can  weet,  nor  weakness  ward. 

Nor  force  repel  nor  care  elude, 

0  let  the  sunshine  of  Thy  count'nance  gild 

The  cheerful  chambers  of  the  heart, 
With  fear  and  love  of  Thy  perfections  filled 


\i 


'.r     It 


I- 


In  siil'li;  cLirtciin  <jt"  ihal  'jloomv  lid. 
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Is  there  in  all  Pain's  nrmoury,  to  fuel, 
A  weapon  edged  with  keener  dcje ; 

Than  fetter's  ring  of  hiunteat,  smoothest  steel : 
Yet  gnaws  the  flesh  and  eats  into  the  Boul. 

The  instrument  and  element  of  bane, 
What  sound  to  freebomears  can  be, 

So  rude,  so  harsh  as  clank  of  cankering  chain 
Word  so  horrific  as — Captivity, 

Such  dismal  dissonance  tore  Israel's  ears, 
Such  galling  gyres  scored  many  a  weal ; 

Her  sufferings  nourished  by  her  tears ; 
Their  hopeless  cure  the  gibbet  and  the  jail. 

But  (SOi)  received  Kepentnnce'  late  lament. 

Her  deep  expiatory  moan ; 
Keceived  and  seas6nable  succour  sent : — 

Shall  graceless  Ismehte  refuse  to  own  ? 

That  solemn  blast  dispeUed  her  fitful  dream 
Where  Conscience  shook  her  scorpion  lash  ; 

Weeping  o'er  wild  Euphrates'  willowy  stream ; 
Whose   wanton   waves  her   tuneless  psalterj' 

At  Triumph's  trump  her  shiver'd  fetters  fellj 
Her  prison's  murage  vainly  reared ! 

Vanish'd  her  vision's  disenchanted  spell ; 
Dis&tmchis'd,  disembodied,  disappeared. 
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Shall  not  thy  trumpet  then  His  wonders  hail 
With  shawm  and  sacbut's  loudest  peal ; 

lliy  lyric  melody  enchant  the  gale, 
The  welkin  echo,  hill  and  valley  reel? 

Let  bright-eyed  maids,  nor  bright  those  eyes  in 
With  zeal-enkindling-cheek,  provoke       L''^^ 

The  youthful  harpers  to  their  ohoral  strain, 
With  lips  breathe  praise  and  censers  sacred 
[smoke. 

With  lurid  scowl  and  inauspicious  leer, 

Tlie  Heathen  views  our  joyous  boasts: — 
"  Whence  these  brave  transports  7"  cry  they  with 

"Arc  these   the   workings  of  their  (jQ&  of 

[HOSTS?- 

Well  may  they  ask  at  each  stupendous  act, 

Egregious  Folly  disbelieved ; 
Each  frovming  mountain,  smiling  vale  in  &ct,    ' 

Records  some  aignai  victory  achieved. 

Didst  Tbou  not  from  incarceration  free. 
From  Servitude's  worst  slavery  save  ? 

Transform  to  stanchest  friend  stem  enemy ; 
The  culprit  spare  and  manumit  the  slave? 

Averting  ofl  the  threat'nings  bode  dismay; 

As  Thy  touch  tames  the  torrent's  course ; 
Turning  Calamity's  swoln  floods  away, 

To  spend  on  others  their  destructive  force. 

Thou  saw'st  us  pine  in  penury  and  pain  ; 

Quick  Mercy's  tears  our  fi^lows  steep ; 
Fecundity  drinks  in  the  genial  rain, 

We  sow  in  sadness,  but  in  gladness  reap. 
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The  toiling  tiller  solitary,  alow. 

His  seed-com  in  the  furrow  leaves, 

Yet  (Plenty's  harvester)  that  hind  shall  go 
And  deck  Exuberance  in  her  golden  aheaves. 


Imk  m3£hiL       I. 


In  Ttun  the  pride  of  princely  Architectare  mocks 
With  ita  protuberant  dome  Heaven's  sapphire 
[aules; 
Fropt  on  its  porphyry  shafts,  root  in  primnval 
And  belted  in  its  jasper  peristyles,  [rocks ; 

How  deep  that  swelluig's  base)  or  high  the  forked 
[crest, 
Out-spreads  the  cedar  and  out-tops  the  larch ; 
Its  fabric  feebler  than  the  spider's  pendulous  nest, 
Unless  ALMIGHTY  Finger  key  the  arch. 

In  Tain  the  wary  sentinel,  with  weary  feet, 
Paces  redoubt,  impregnable  they  call ;  [street; 
Or  grim  patrol  with  clattering  hoof  the  batter'd 
If  Heavenly  Eye-beam  watch  nor  ward  the  waU. 
In  Toin  more  e^rly  roused  than  rosy  dawn  ye  rise. 
To  toiling  Time's  infatigable  task; 
If  grey-eyed  Grepuscule's  late  prayer  and  sacrifice 
Neglect  Night's  strength-conferring  rest  to  ask. 

But  what  the  City's  Bulwarks  bastion  fort   or 
Its  fast  construction  and  its  vast  array  ?    [towers, 
If  habitants  be  not ;  and  in  its  withering  bowers. 
Its  denizens  be  doomed  to  dire  decay  ? 
For  progeny's  desire — desert  of  man  below, 
Flows  from  the  i,f}fi{}  Ilis  bleat  inheritance. 
Fond  &ther  He  can  make,  a  fitful  mourner  go ; 
Despondent  bride  a  joyous  mother  dance. 

As  pointed  arrows  on  the  archer's  polished  yew 
Stand  ready  winged,  in  hb  defence  to  fly ; 


So  vaita  the  stalwart  stripling  trus^  tried  and  true 
Protection  to  the  parent  to  supply —  {bail ; 

And  aa  the  shafts  from  bovnnan's  qiuTer  prompt  to 
So  the  abode  with  youthful  warriors  rife, 
Bristling  with  speara  prepared  to  pierce  the  bur- 
[nislied  mail. 
Holds  elements  of  help  in  future  strife. 


'mk   mxbiiL      L 


There  are  the  proud,  the  yain,  the  gay ; 

The  money-hatching  miser : 
The  pleasure-hunter  of  the  day, 
The  boon  companion  in  his  way 
Less  wily,  but  no  wiser : 

Tet  none  of  these  can  stand  the  test 
Distinguishes  the  **  Man  that 's  blest.*' 

No,  only  he  whose  heart  is  found 

Such  fripperies  despising : 
Whose  Piety  has  Virtue  crown'd, 
And  Sin  in  bitter  tears  has  drown'd — 
Ennobling,  signalizing, 

It  is, — that  can  that  title  gain ; 
Or  can  deserve  it  or  sustain. 

If  thou  be  he,  it  shall  be  thine, 

Secure,  sedate,  serene ; 
Where  Fondness'  arms  around  thee  twine ; 
As  round  thy  figtree  curls  the  vine, 
On  leafy  lawn  to  lean : 

That  yields  the  labour-earned  repose 
Refined  contentment  only  knows. 

Well  shall  it  be  for  thee  and  them 

Who  hang  upon  thy  smile ; 
So  well,  they  well  may,  diadem 
(A  nation's  dearest  baubles  gem), 
Tread  underfoot,  as  vile ; 

With  all  its  wreaths  of  thorny  cares. 
Are  wove  to  wear  the  wretch  that  wears. 
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Here  conscioiia  eyes  bright  rap  dispei 
Dim  the  dulL'd  diamonds — cnut  a  c 
Truth-beaming-looks  of  Innocence ; 
Joy-sparkling-tear  emerging  thence 
Auction's  glances  own: 

Such  jewels  star  the  group  shall  It 
Thy  frugal,  festive  board  to  throng. 

For  what  the  blood-stained  ruby  hoops 

Round  regal  brows  they  lace, 
To  blooming  band,  the  parent,  ooops 
With  cherub  cheeks,  as  pleased  he  stoops 
To  daap  in  close  embrace? 

Yet  to  the  fiLESS'O-  bless'd  offering  brii 
Such  and  more  bleasM  offerings. 

These  flowerets,  in  their  sunshine  pLay, 

Shall  cheer  and  charm  the  sight : 
Shall  bud  each  night,  shall  blow  each  day, 
Like  blossoms  on  the  olive's  spray — 
Type  of  Peace  and  Dehght : 

Like  her  slim  arms  theirs  intervene 
To  adorn,  to  soothe,  to  shade,  to  screen. 

There  thy  life-partner's  slender  shape 

Shall  on  thy  breast  recline, 
With  kiss  as  luscious  as  thy  grape 
(Prom  which  the  honeyed  drops  escape). 
As  fruitful  as  thy  vine. 

Forestalling  in  lost  world  like  this 
A  taste  from  cup  of  heavenly  bliss. 

Thus  shall  the  n 

Know  what  it 
With  love  reciprocal  restored ; 
Nay  to  hh  loved,  to  be  adored ; 

As  Seraphs  bum  above; 


^VIV        I'll       lli^      Ii<     (ill      ^^ll-tll»<     >i 
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W'liM  ]\:[^  licr  lul'tic'-t  out   {<  '^l--  siorin.  il  : 

T"   lillil   lu.'i"  I  M"iiiiii-c>  pt'i'li  trilled  ; 
To  liiT,  l/i^  I'ciitli  I'lilliilrd  : 
'Ihiii  man,  his  cliildreu's  cliild  shall  see, 
Nor  yet  that  child  shall  childless  be. 
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Contumelious  derision  and  scorn 

Prejing  oo  the  severest  affliction — 
Affliction  severest  and  more, 
Reproach  of  a  foe 
Redoubling  the  woe : 
These  trials  I  suffered  of  yore; 
How  dismal  the  mom,  yet  the  eve  more  forlorn ! 
Yea,  for  Thee  with  hiunihty  bore 
Without  murmur,  without  dereliction. 

Though  the  skin  and  the  scalp  they  have  scored 
And  the  flesh  with  their  weapons  have  wounded. 
At  the  vitab  maliciously  aimed, 
■  The  most  sensitive  part, 

That  is  neatest  the  lieajt — 
Not  too  soon  hast  Thou  shamed 
Their  vain  boasting — my  courage  restored — 
Their  rabid  ferocity  tamed 
And  their  worst  machinations  confounded. 

Yea,  confounded,  astounded  by  fHEEi 
In  the  depths  of  profound  consternation ; 
The  perversely  unwise  reprobate, 
In  the  pride  of  his  sin 
Has  nourished  within, 
'Gainst  Zioa  misprision  and  hate. 
Yet  Thy  wratli  shall  consume— he  shall  be, 

Lite  the  grass,  graced  the  green  roof  of  late. 
Withered  in  the  Sun's  fierce  desiccation ; 

It  festoons  with  its  mantle  the  eaves 
And  drapes  their  profile  with  profusii 


i 


'  h.ia 


!; 


I 


\:4 


\'>  iii-)\VL'r  ^liall  I'iiul  in  his  >>lu'avt's; 

r>ui  tlic  cldv  wind  ^(.'iltfi'  iirnuiul — 
\  am  L^iorv! — such  is  thy  drhisiuii. 


No  pilgrim  that  passes  that  way, 
Shall  cry  with  sincere  admiration, 
This  is  truly  the  blest  of  the  LORD  • 
Of  com  and  of  wool 
His  gamers  are  fiilL 
The  LORD  prosper  I — for  he  kept  His  word ! 
i«  lias  kept  it  and  none  shall  gainsay : 

'  His  works  and  his  word  on  record 

Meet  the  meed  of  Divine  approbation. 


From  the  depths  will  I  cry  unto  Thee, 

From  the  bosom,  the  bovfels  of  ocean, 
From  life's  turbid  and  turbulent  lee, 
Ita  perils,  its  terrors,  commotion — 
The  hurricane's  howl 
And  the  monsters  that  prowl 
And  devour  the  devout  and  Devotion. 

Shall  niit  my  shrill  voice,  in  some  shape, 

Though  ita  accents  half  smothered,  half  strangled. 
Rouse  the  Ear  that  no  sound  can  escape, 
Though  in  roar  of  those  tempests  entongk-d — 
Through  rude  storms  that  assail 
The  mild  sighs  that  exhale. 
On  glad  gust  of  the  gale, 
Keach  their  port  with  their  meaningunmangled. 

Let  them  stay  what  they  cannot  annul. 
And  Constancy's  faithfulness  nourish  ; 
Those  judgments  exacted  in  full, 

All  flesh  from  before  Thee  must  perish ; 
Not  a  man  in  the  land 
(Builds  on  rock  or  on  sand) 
For  a  moment  could  stand. 
Nor  Virtue  nor  Pieiy  flourish. 

But  there  's  gracious  forgiveness  we  know 
To  the  culprit  repentant  extended ; 

When  fais  works,  reformed  principles  shot 
Nor  too  heavy  the  penance  appended. 
2   E 
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Wait  i;i'.'  S,);i'.  !    wait   \\\[\\  ])ali(';ifO  t''  oale'i; 

Sli>jlii('-t  'j-h:ii|)vfs   .-1'  iii<Tc\'  r''tu!';:li.'j  ; 
A^  ui'jlit"'-  uiutrcN,  ra\-  ciopii-^i  uiai"  watch 
In  the  eye  of  the  Kast  thai  ij>  burning, 
More  on  thee  the  hours  press, 
Then  watch  thbu  not  with  less 
But  with  more  eagerness —  [ing 

For  a  Dawn  that 's  more  glorious  thou  'rt  yearn 

Like  them,  hft  thy  looks  to  the  sky, 

For  the  day-star  thy  darkness  dispelling 
On  the  wings  of  the  Morning  fly — ^fly 

From  Sin  in  whose  purlieus  thou  'rt  dwelling. 
For  thine  errors  atone 
And  seek  pardon  alone 
At  the  foot  of  that  Throne, 
In  plenteous  Redemption  excelling. 


Who  was  it.  said  and  why — that  I 

Was  haughty,  ostentatiouB,  proud? 
No  matter — 't  was  perchance  a  lie, 

A  falsehood  sure — 't  will  be  allowed. 
No — I  'm  nut  vanitose  nor  vain, 

As  those  ate  vain — in  vain,  assume, 
And  as  for  pride,  who  knows  me,  knows 

My  heart,  for  that  had  never  room. 

No — I  am  gentle,  weak,  and  meek. 

Content  with  lot  of  low  degree ; 
Nor  e'er  did  my  worst  cravings  seek 

That  arduous  post  too  high  for  me. 
I  Ve  kept  thee  in  control — my  Soul  I 

On  diet  of  humility ; 
Glued  up  thy  lips  from  Pleasure's  bowl 

And  sealed  thine  eyes  from  revelry. 

As  woman  weans  her  child — beguiled 

When  round  her  sinking  bosom  curled : 
So  wary,  temperate,  modest,  mild 

I  've  wound  and  weaned  thee  from  the  world : 
Yes,  snatch'd  from  Luxury's  down  of  downs, 

Agaceries  and  wicked  wiles; 
Her  simperinga,  toyings,  poutings,  frowns; 

Sleek  dimples,  meretricious  smiles. 

Thou  seest  in  them  the  harm — not  charm 
I'heir  fleeting  blandishments  possess; 

No  fresh  delight  but  new  alarm 
In  each  ambiguous  stale  caress. 
2  E  2 
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Wilt  Thou  not,  LpflB !  remember  me, 

Whom  Thou  distinguish edat  of  yore ; 
The  peaceful  Jesse's  warlike  aon — 

The  dangers,  Bufferings,  toils  he  bore. 

Through  Zipb's  bare  wilderness  and  hoar ; 
Or  in  Adullam's  dingy  cave, 

Or  on  Engedi's  rocky  shore, 
Where  strangling  torrents  wrangling  rave 
To  delve  their  deep,  dark  slime-bespattered  grare? 

Was  it  not  he  whose  ardent  love 

And  zealous  awe  and  pious  fear 
Sued  Truth  to  register  above, 

My  secret,  sacred  vow  sincere  ■ 

Prompt  penitential  and  severe  ? 
Never  within  this  palace  dome, 

In  royal  splendour  to  appear; 
But  rather  outcast  vagrant  roam. 
The  sweets  untasted  of  joy-breathing  home, 

Nor  court  Repose  on  downy  couch. 
Nor  Slumber's  dews  on  drowsy  lid ; 

Till  to  my  conscience  I  could  vouch 
(As  vouch  undoubtedly  I  did). 
That  spot  I  'd  found  so  long  lay  hid — 

Where  out  Thy  Dwelling,  temple-wiae 
Starting  to  being  at  my  bid, 

Might  on  roajestuous  columns  rise 

And  ape  and  emulate  and  kiss  the  skies. 

We  sought  it  long  and  far  and  'round 
(Sure,  quest  sincere  'a  BucceBsful  still) : 
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At  last  our  secret  searches  found 
That  sacred  spot — that  Holy  Hill — 
Near  font  umbriferous,  limpid  rill ; 

From  depths  Ephrata*s  bosom  swell, 
Whence  our  eyes  floods  of  joy  distil. 

To  see  that  seat — kneel  there  as  weU, 

Wherein  Thy  Mercy  shall  and  Honour  dwell. 

Kise,  LORD  ^  and  let  the  nations  mark 

The  entry  to  it5  place  of  r^ 
Of  Thine  eternal  mystic  ark ! 

The  living  lightnings  that  attest, 

The  cloudy  terrors  that  invest, 
The  Present  DEITY  within, 

In  awe  and  holinesses  drest : 
And  there  Thy  Priests  Thy  rites  begin 
That  make  atonement  for  a  people's  sin. 

Has  not  Thy  Truthfulness  decreed  ? 

(That  truth  to  fail  was  never  known) 
To  David  and  his  royal  seed. 

To  them  to  sit — and  them  alone 

On  Israel's  everlasting  throne. 
Their  ancient  compact  if  they  keep, 

As  to  their  sage  forefathers  shown : 
Like  them  Obedience'  fruits  to  reap — 
To  reign  in  splendour  and  in  quiet  sleep. 

Thou  favourite  knoll  of  favoured  Earth ! 

Thee,  thee  the  LORD  ^^  chosen — thee! 
Yet  not  for  thine  intrinsic  worth ; 

But  His  Own  free  benignity. — 

He  deigns  thee  footstool  His — ^to  be — 
Yet  doth  He  wandering  Faith  assure 

In  these  palatial  walls,  that  she 
Receptacle  shall  find  secure, 
And  through  her  age  of  constancy  endure. 
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David  I  '11  honour  more  and  more ; 

"Nor,"  saith  the  iiORj)>  "1^*  children  less; 
"  And  as  I  blesa'd  him  on  this  shore 

"Them  on  a  better,  will  I  blesa; 

"  Where  Plenty's  lavish  hand  shall  dress 
"  The  landscape  in  her  richest  vest ; 

"  Peace,  lagging  Labour  shall  caress 
"  And  solace  Trouble  on  her  breast, 
"  Whilst  coy  Content — Contention  soothes  to  rest 


Upon  the  Priest's  anointed  brow 
SftLVATiGN'a  Fomisea  shall  shine, 

Grave  Hierarchs  their  shotdders  bow, 
Nations  their  ready  head  incline 
And  Fear  her  arms  with  Joy's  entwine, 

As  fresh,  resplendent  branches  shoot — 
Rile  blossomings  from  Jesse's  line — 

New  glories  gild  their  ripening  fruit 

Withering  ourst  envj  in  her  cankering  root. 
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How  simple^  solemn,  sacred,  sweet — 

When  brotherly  affections  rise, 
And  zealous  Sympathy's  responses  meet 

The  heart  o'erflowing  through  the  eyes — 
Fusion  more  intimate  and  more  complete 

Than  all  the  ecstatic  harmonies 

Of  strings  we  strain  or  modes  we  melodize. 

Rich  glow  of  Nature's  bosom — even 

Exalting  human,  to  Divine : 
To  live  in  harmony 's  to  dwell  in  Heaven, 

And  with  her  reflex  radiance  shine, 
E'er  sinking  to  the  Earth — Earth's  loam  to  leven  : 

The  influence  such  when  stars  refine 

And  melt  the  pearls  on  Hermon's  rigid  chine. 

Or  as  when  Spring,  on  Sharon's  plain, 

With  diamond  tears  the  lilies  woo ; 
Or  Autumn's  palpitating  eyelids  drain, 

O'er  Zion's  front,  her  balmy  dew : 
Or  from  th'  anointing  unguent's  perfumed  rain, 

Delicious  subtle  fragrance  flew 

Down  Aaron's  beard  his  holy  vestures  through. 


fiehold  this  gorgeous  marble  temple  stand — 
Its  tail  illimitable  colonnade. 
Its  sunny  courts,  and  cloister-tempered  shade — 
The  mountain's  regal  coronet  enpand, 
Round  its  majestic  front  extending. 
Acclimating,  adorning,  and  defending — 
Solemn,  magnificent,  sCupendou!,  grand. 

Without — what  skill  masonic  was  there  brought 
To  hew  that  perfect  fiymphyflia,  and  show 
Prom  the  rock's  core  of  indurated  snow, 
The  invisible  joint  by  cunning  chisel  wrought — 
Block  upon  more  gigantic  block  amassing, 
With  polish,  Beauty's  smoothest  skin  surpassing ; 
Art  bettering  what  her  mistress  Nature  taught. 

Within — Rich  kernel  worthy  of  its  shell  I 
The  chaste  displays  of  decorative  skill 
Triumphant  eye  of  gazing  Wonder  fill ; 
And  mock  the  costly  ground-work  they  excel — 
'Midst  brilliance  of  most  precious  metals  blazing 
More  precious  workmanship  the  vision  dazing, 
By  rare  enchantment  of  their  mutual  spell. 

The  wealth  of  Ormus  handiwork  of  Tyre ; 
The  strength  of  Lebanon,  Sidonla's  craft; 
At  Age's  rage — Storm's  ravages — has  laugh'd, 
Man's  bitterer  wrath  than  elemental  fire, — 
Tliese  tests,  has  stood  this  admirable  building. 
Quaint   sculpture,   tracery,    carving,  pencilling, 
[gilding — 
And  yet  one  breath  shall  level  in  the  mire. 
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Ye  servants  to  His  mighty  rites  belong. 
Trim  jour  gold-candle-branches,  silver  lamps 
Whose  flickerings  dazzled  erst  the  desert  damps — 
Ye  hoary  ministers  of  holy  song,  [lifting, 

Your  voices,  hands,  eyes,  hopes,  and  hearts  up- 
Praise  Him  Who  made  vrith  facidties  He  *s  gifting. 
Priests,  Levites,  acolytes !  the  vocal  arcades  throng. 

Made  it,  made  you, — ^from  nothing  made  the 

[world ; 
And  knew,  'midst  boimdless  fields  of  azure  space, 
Where  to  extend  its  adamantine  base : 
Gem  without  price  in  curule  casket  curled : 
Rich  germ  of  grace  and  symmetry  suppl3dng 
Like  rose-bud  on  the  neck  of  Summer  lying, 
Sweets  inexhaustible  through  grateful  Time  un- 

[furled  I 


Flow  on,  ye  streams  of  gratitude  that  riae 
From  the  rife  sluices  of  the  throbbing  heart! 
Impelled  b;  breath  of  tributary  sigliB, 
Distil  the  heart-drops  from  the  trembling  eyes, 
Testing  pure  fount  from  which  these  crystals  start ; 

Moistening  the  Toluble  and  varied  tongue 

To  pour  the  glowing  current  of  its  lays. 

O'er  golden  harps  to  rapture's  pulses  strung, 

In  sacred  song,  as  yet  unsaid,  unsung, 

Its  theme  the  dread  GHEATOR'S  hallow'd  praise. 

A  being  is  there  on  Earth's  surface  crawls. 
In  human  form,  so  doltish,  dastard,  dumb, 
So  blind  so  deaf  to  Duties'  urgent  calls 
Not  to  confess  the  LORD,  jee  LORD  of  all! 
Nor  deprecate  nor  Jlee  the  wrath  to  come. 


Let  us  not  then  the  birth  of  Joy  suppress, 
But  rather  sedulously  strive  to  show, 
The  child  she  is  and  heir  of  Thaukfuluesa, 
Not  given  to  knavish,  selfish  fool  to  guess. 
Nor  vain  worid-worshipper  alas!  to  know. 

But  we  who  low  to  dust  our  forehead  bend, 
We  hear  and  see  and  trust  and  know  and  feel 
Thou  art  our   fiOD.  oi^r  Guide,  our  Guardian, 
[friend : 
Who  gave  our  spirit,  wilt  Thy  Spifi)?  lend 
To  quicken  ours  and  reeompenae  our  zeal. 
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What  are  the  gods  of  Moab,  Ammon  what  ? 
Or  Aroer's  Power  at  Amon's  brook  we  broke, 
Whose  rite  a  revelry,  whose  Priest  a  sot !     [not  I 
Thou  deign'st  to  breathe  on  them — and  thej  are 
Dispersed,  dissolved  like  curls  of  stubble's  smoke. 

Bj  Thee — ^to  Thee  *t  is,  incense'  waves  ascend, 
Ajid  volumes  of  blue  vapours  skirt  the  vale. 
Fringed  by  the  blaze  the  living  lightnings  lend, 
Warm'd  by  the  rains  their  genial  moisture  blend 
Or  cooled  by  volleys  of  pearl-scattering  hail. 

Who  slew  the  first-bom  of  the  Egyptian  spawn  ? 
Of  those  who  strut  erect  and  brave  the  sky — 
And  beast,  innoxious,  prone  that  crops  the  lawn ; 
Man's  comrade,  slave,  to  eve,  from  early  dawn, 
And  guilty  only  as  his  firm  sJly. 

Who  turned  Thy  lucid  stream  to  frogs  obscene, 

Thy  ambient  air  to  pestilential  flies. 

Thy  dust  vermiparous  to  lice  unclean ; 

To  loathsome  reptiles,  Thy  bright  vernal  green ; 

To  vault  caliginous — transparent  skies  ? 

Who  brake  the  chariot  scythes  and  brazen  wheels  ? 
Who  plunged  the  cataphract  in  slimy  swamp ; 
Who  merged  'his  track  where  late  the  crooked 

pceel's ; 
Who  singed  with  sulphurous  bolt  liis  horse's  heels, 
Nor  left  one  guard  in  Desolation's  camp  ? 

Who  smote  the  nations  in  their  smoking  hill. 
And  buried  in  its  ash  their  city's  pride,       [rill  ? 
Pouring  hot  streams  through  many  a  crimson'd 
Sihon  and  Og  their  bloody  measures  fill. 
And  Gknaan's  monarchs'  swell  the  purple  tide. 
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Ye  fields  of  promise,  fortunate  as  fair ! 
Where  florid  PJenly  's  nursed  by  smiling  Peace, 
O  bless  the  Hand  by  Wlose  peculiar  care 
Ya  are  not  what  ye  were — but  what  ye  are, 
Israel's  blest  heritage — shall  never  cease. 

Shall  not  His  Name  from  age  to  age  inure, 
Whose  habitation  is  eternity  ? 
Can  the  Immoveable  be  insecure? 
Duration's  dreaded  Author,  not  endure ! 
Then  must  all  things  that  are  soon  no  more  be. 

He  was  and  is  and  will  remain,  and  judge 
His  people  righteously  by  Prophets  sent — 
Judge  aa  a  child  is  judged,  not  as  a  drudge : 
Refose  no  mercy  and  no  aid  begrudge, 
Repent  He  cannot,  but  may  oft  relent. 

Say  the  whole  Heathen  host  what  worship  they, 
What  rite  respect,  what  &E1TY  adore? 
Of  host  of  Heaven  perchance  the  bright  array, 
That  cheers  the  lunar,  chides  the  solar  way — 
And  yet  their  MAKEH  *i<i  their  own  ignore. 

As  irreligious,  shall  we  these  condemn       [odds  ? 
Where    Ignorance    struggled  with    such    fearful 
Nor  yet  their  ingenuity  contemn ; 
When  thus  their  gods  so  far  from  making  them, 
Twas  they  (more  cunning  artists!)  made  their 
[gods! 
Made  them  of  blocks  of  stone,  of  trunks  of  trees, 
Of  fictile  plaster,  and  of  ductile  brass ; 
With  ear  hears  not,  and  eye  tliat  oever  sees. 
Mouths  that  breathe  not  the  life-inspiring  breeze, 
Hands  though  well-fashion'd — lashiou  m 
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And  shall  we  then  th*  artificer  upbraid, 
Whose  works  are  like  the  model  of  his  trader 
As  senseless,  speechless,  spiritless,  supine? 

O  bless  the  LORD  ^  J®  waifs  firom  Jacob's  flock, 

From  Aaron's  venerable  fold  no  less : 

And  ye  from  Jjcvi's  serviceable  stock, 

Ye  that  administer  on  Zion's  rock. 

Ye  officers,  officials,  minstrels,  menials,  bless ! 

Tes, — let  unceasing  blessings  crown  Thy  fiEUie« 
From  swarms  of  penitents  that  crowd  Thy  court ; 
Thou  from  above  beneficently  deign 
To  shed  Salvation's  dew  on  Salem's  reign : 
All  praise  to  Him  who  guards,  illustrates,  and 

[supports. 
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Come,  je  old  and  ye  young, 
With  one  heart  and  one  tongue: 
Yonr  fervent  obedience  proclMming; 
Golden  harps  be  new  strung 
That  His  glories  be  sung. 
The  truth  of  Whose  ways; 
Noblest  scheme  of  yoor  lays, 
Celestial  rapture  enflaming; 

Yes.  the  might  of  your  MAKER  record 
With  your  earliest,  your  latest  endeavour. 

While  you  draw  from  the  depths  of  His  Word ; 
Though  you  emulate  even 
The  Seraphs  of  Heaven — 
Eshaust  it,  you  never  can — never! 

Then  praise  for  He  's  good — praise  the  i,{}H0f 
For  His  Slercy  eudureth  for  ever! 

Who  ia  there  so  blind 
As  not  to  behold 
His  most  marvellous  manifestation  ? 
So  dull  Dot  to  mind, 

What  itk  Scripture  he's  told, 
What  was  written  of  old 
Of  the  stiipeodoufl  work  of  Creation? 

Then  the  praise  of  the  MAK.ER  record, 
With  your  latest  as  earliest  endeavour. 
While  your  theme  liis  invariable  Word, 
Though  you  emulate  even 
The  Seraphs  in  Heaven, 
Exhaust  it — you  never  can — never! 


432  HBBKEW  LIBICB.  [L.  CZZXvL 

Then  prMse  for  His  Goodness  iha  LORD. 
For  His  Mercy  ^dureth  for  ever ! 

Whose  WfSBOM  it  was 
Aud  imlimited  Power ; 
In  the  arms  of  the  Earth  clasp'd  the  Oceam : 
Gave  the  sky  what  it  has, 
The  munificent  dower! 
From  its  star-spangled  bower 
To  illnminate  both  in  their  motion! : 

Then  the  praise  of  their  Author  record 
With  your  earliest  and  latest  endeavour ; 
While  your  theme  His  trndeviating  Word; 
Though  you  emulate  even 
The  Seraphs  in  Heaven; 
Exhaust  it — you  never  can — never ! 

Then  praise,  for  how  good!  praise  the  LORi) ' 
For  His  Mercy  eudureth  for  ever ! — 

Astral  Glory  of  Day, 

Modest  asterisms  of  Night; 
Whence  your  salTrony  robes  oriental? 
Can  ye  tell  me?  then  say 
Who  dispense  I  h  thy  light 
Can  extinguish  it  quite 
In  His  shadowy  waves  occidental? 

T  was  He  Whom  you  ought  to  record 
With  your  earliest  your  latest  endeavour; 
Head  His  works— -eloqu  en  t  as  His  Word ; 
Tliough  you  emulate  even 
Tlie  Cherubs  in  Heaven, 
Exhaust  it — jou  never  can — never ! 

Go,  praise,  for  He  's  great — praise  the  LOhDi 
For  His  Mercy  euduieth  for  ever ! 

Who  plunged  mdthers  in  gloom 
When  their  first-bom  he  slew. 
And  dress'd  MIzraim  in  sackcloth  and  nshes? 
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IIcT  despot  in  doom 
To  delinquent  was  due, 
And  his  host  overthrew, 
While  Heaven's  lightning  consumed  in  its  flaj 

Of  JEHOVAH  the  victoriea  record 
How  feeble  soe'er  your  endeavour. 
Such  the  theme  they  afford, 
Though  you  emulate  even 
The  chorus  in  Heaven; 
Exhaust  it — you  never  can — never ! 

Laud  th'  invincible  Leadtr,  the  LOHf)  '• 
For  His  triumph  endureth  for  ever. 


To  twin  trSlnslucent  walls  though  terrific? 
Thy  tumultuary  lee, 

Through  the  obsequious  tide, 

To  smooth  passage  and  wide, 

From  hoslilest  become  most  pacific? 

These  miracles  should  ye  record 
With  an  ever- enduring  endeavour ; 

And  the  motives  by  which  they  occurred— 
Should  you  emulate  even 
The  music  in  Heaven 
Exhaust  them — yon  never  can, — never! 

Extol  their  sole  Author,  the  f,ORD> 
Hia  wonders  enduring  for  ever  I 


Who  through  wilderness  led, 
Bleak,  barren,  and  bare, 
The  multitude  of  His  selection? 
On  celestial  food  fed 
And  guarded  with  care. 
Though  disloyal  they  were. 
Prone  to  treason,  rebellion,  defection  ? 
Praise  Him,  then.  Who,  when  ruined, 
Ye  minstrels  most  worthy,  moat  clever, 
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Instrumttnts  the  most  tnnefiil  accord  : 
Though  you  emulate  eren 
The  horpiBts  of  Heaven ; 
Whose  melodies  never  tire — nerer  I 

You  con  never  enough  ^fOM  the  LOR&i 
For  His  vigilance  lasteth  for  ever. 

Who  oheer'd  bn,  to  the  ^ht, 
Through  hail,  tempest,  and  fogs, 
Slajring  kings  and  their  thrones  overturning  I 
Sihon  f  &Ise  Amorlte  I 
And  undrcomcised  dog, 
Bashan's  baser  king  Og, 
Their  cities  and  citadels  burning? 
Your  Deliverer's  praises  record, 
Nor  yourselves  from  Hia  government  sever ; 

Keep  the  covenants  confirmed  by  His  Word, 
Ye  shall  never  repent  of  it — never! 

There  's  no  shadow  of  change  in  the  LORlJ- 
Then  emulate  even 
The  counseb  of  HEAVEN. 
For  His  ruth — >truth  endureth  for  ever ! 

Who  to  Israelite  race 

As  their  heritage  gave 
Lands  with  milk  and  with  honey  o'erttuwing  'i 
Though  30  lowly  and  base. 
And  fit  food  for  the  grave, 
Condescended  to  save ; 
Condign  punishment  mildly  foregoing? 
Be  your  gratitude  therefore  preferred 
With  diligent  zealoua  endeavour ; 

The  debt  you  and  yours  have  incurred ; 
Though  you  imitate  even 
The  homage  in  Heaven, 
Discharge  it— you  cannot — no, — never! 
Then  remission  entreat  of  the  i,OHi}i 
Whose  forgiveness  endureth  for  ever. 
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Not  o'er  land,  favour'd  land 
Of  bright  Judah  alone, 
Pours  tbe  }jOBD  nnregerv'd  benefaction, 
From  His  wide-open'tl  Hand 
Its  seeds  freely  sown, 
Through  all  centuries  have  grown, 
By  one  vast  and  undeviating  action. 

Thanks  how  weak,  loudest  praises  afford, 
With  most  strenuous,  most  earnest  endeavour  I 
How  through  space  can  you  hope  to  be  heard  ? 
Tbe  pretence — mockery  even! 
Of  the  vast  boat  of  Heaven 
Never  ceasing  and  wearying — never — 

Admiring,  adoring,  adjuring  the  LORD' 
For  Hia  loving-kindness  eudureth  for  ever. 


I 
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By  Euphrates'  placid  stream. 
Or  swift  Tigris'  frothy  fume, 

(Where  snow- vested  lilies  growing 
Shamed  by  cheeks  were  paler  sho¥nng ; 
Once  scom'd  Roses  blush'd  at  blowing) ; 
On  Contrition's  breast  we  fainted ; 
Saddened  more  by  casual  gleam 

Strove  to  penetrate  that  gloom 
Of  that  waking,  aching  dream, 
Dallied  with  its  thrifty  theme — 

Home-bred  visions,  fancy-painted. 

Leaden  hand  of  Sorrow  weighed 

Th'  eye-lids  whence  soft  sleep  had  flown ; 
Droop'd  our  heads  on  mossy  pillow, 
Ltdl'd  by  ripple  of  the  billow ; 
Hung  our  harps  on  waving  willow, 
Unregarded,  joyless,  tuneless — 
Wherein  pitying  breezes  play'd 
Grentle  requiem  to  each  moan 
Of  fond  sighing,  dying  maid ; 
Of  each  passing  gust  afraid. 

Breathed  by  mournful  Eve  and  moonless. 

Banks  of  Jordan  where  are  ye, 
Lovely  in  your  native  dress  ? 

Or  thou  Salem — wall  high-towering. 
Though  Heaven's  frown  be  on  thee  lowering 
And  its  lightnings'  horrors  showering — 
Still  upon  thee  rests  our  blessing : — 
Lawless  plunderer !  how  can  we 
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Thine  unhallowed  nod  confess. 
In  thy  vale  of  Miserj 
Tane  our  Melody  to  be 

Haudnuud  to  that  Mirth 's 


StnuD  thou  mayst  our  legs  in  gyres, 
Crush  nith  manacles  our  hands; 
By  barbarian  brute  aggression, 
King's  defeat,  of  their  succession, 
Nobles  grind  in  gross  oppression — 
Free-bom  soul  thou  canst  not  fetter — 
And  had  I  a  thousand  lives ; 

Whilst  Moriab's  mountain  stands, 
Whilst  arterial  pulse  survives 
And  its  curdling  current  drives; 

More  I  'U  praise  her — love  her  better. 

Though  my  faltering,  fainting  tongue 
To  its  rigid  roof  may  cleave. 
Every  member  palsy- shaken. 
Of  its  sinewy  force  forsaken — 
Be  by  dull  collapse  o'ertaken ; 
Nor  endearment  nor  endurement 
Shall  efface  the  joys  I  Ve  sung; 
And  I  fain  would  yet  retrieve 
Joys,  Jerusalem  1  among 
Thy  delightful  courts  that  sprung — 
Pain  dolying  and  allurement. 

Edom  JjORE)  !  remember  well — 
Esau's  sons  canst  Thou  forget? 
Though  to  Jacob  near-related 
Persecuted,  barass'd,  hated ; 
When  the  fierce  Chaldean  bated— 
Thb  with  envious  pleasure  viewing: 
Let  them  fall  as  Zeba  fell, 
Setting  as  Zalmunna  set : 
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Them — ^who  oall  in  foes  to  quell, 
Let  a  foreign  foe  expel 

Widi  devoaring  sword  porsaing. 

O  thou  Babylon  the  dread, 
Eldest  Daughter  of  the  East ! 
In  thy  taste  for  science  curious. 
In  thy  love  of  life  luxurious, 
In  thy  lust  of  conquest  furious, 
As  most  cruel  thou  to  others. 
So  shalt  thou  be  torturM-^ 

Blest  be  he  who  takes  the  least 
Tenderest  offspring  of  thy  bed. 
Dashing  down  on  pavement  dead, 

Mocking  moan  of  mourning  mothers. 


prif   tcsssbiii.      I. 


Come,  pmae  the  LOHDi  '^<"^  secret  sigh 

That  heav'st  my  tmaid  breast! 
Yes— praise  the  LORD  of  Heaven,  wUl  I— 
If  bj  none  else  confest ; 

O  praise  His  Name,  again,  again, 
Ye  daughters  and  ye  sons  of  men 
With  zeai,  sincerity  evinces — 
Ye  low-hom  slaves — ye  high-bred  princes  ! 

Mj  face  shall  turn  where  dx'd  my  thoughts 

Tovi-arda  Thy  Holy  Hill, 
Though  may  be,  never  as  I  ought, 
Yet  there  I  '11  worship  stUl. 
Well  have  I  underaCood 
How  great,  how  wise,  how  good  I 
Have  found  Thee,  od  my  faith  relying 
And  to  my  faithfulness  rcpljirig. 

Before  the  awihleat  of  thrones, 

Monarcha  shall  bend  on  theirs ; 
Each  the  true  homage  that  he  owns, 
Boquenthiag  to  his  heirs. 

Each  pleased  auccessor  bring 
More  perfect  offering ; 
Enchanted  in  Thy  Presence  chanting 
Endtiricg  mercies,  Thou  art  granting. 

Though  high  Thou  art  above  all  height 

Entomb'd  in  loftiness; 
Yet  to  the  poor  how  near  I — their  rigjit 

How  ready  to  redress? — 
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How  just  Thine  anger  spent 

On  head  of  Insolent 
From  pmnacle  of  Pride  abasing 
By  their  ovm  arrogance  disgracing. 

Through  rough  and  rugged  road  I  ride, 

Sore  journey  of  sad  life ; 
Yet  wast  Thou  often  at  my  side, 
In  struggle  and  in  strife. 
When  weary  and  oppress'd, 
Oft  beckoning  me  to  rest : 
My  strength  of  hand  yet  undiminish'd — 
Leave  not  Thy  handiwork  unfinish'd. 


Egrii  issik.      I. 


To  deepest  cellules  of  the  heart, 
Sealed  up  from  human  view ; 

THY  soul-pervatJing  glances  dart, 
And  pierce  the  flinty  kei'ncl  through. 

Far  though  Thou  be,  aa  west  from  east, — 

Not  the  most  secret  thought,  the  least 
That  scarce  myself  I  knew ; 

Howe'ei  from  eye  of  mortals  latent; 

But  to  Thy  vision  clear  and  patent. 

My  rising  and  discumbency, 
E'er  Mora  or  Eve  has  shown ; 

To  Thee,  in  circumstance,  degree ; 
Are  intimately  known. — 

My  entrances  and  exits  too 

And  every  passage  I  pursue, 
Fajailiar  to  Thee  grown  ; 

My  froward  tongue — thai  faltering  lisper; 

Unheard,  prefers  nor  word  nor  whisper. 

Above,  about  me,  all  around, 

Before,  behind,  below ; 
What  nook  to  lurk  in  have  I  found 

Thy  PRESENCE  to  forego? 
And  if  I  w^e  or  if  I  sleep 
Alike  my  vigils  Thou  dost  keep: 

Such  knowledge  can  I  know? 
Too  wide,  too  wonderful ;  confounding ; 
For  my  vain  scrutinizing, — sounding. 

Where  are  those  marches  far  from  Thee 
Whereto  I  might  escape; 


442  HEBREW  LTEICS.  (X.  CXZXix. 

If  terrified  I  sought  to  flee, 

My  stature  chuiged,  and  shape  ? 
If  I  ascend  the  empyrean  height, 
And  skim  those  regions  starry  bright ; 

Thy  radiant  glories  drape : 
If  to  the  grave's  abyss  I  dive, 
Art  Thou  not  there  e'er  I  arrive  ? 

If  on  the  dewy  wings  of  Mom 

Bestride  the  orient  beam 
To  chrys'lite  bowers  where  Day  is  bom — 

Thou  wak'st  her  infant  dream : 
I  wrap  me  up  in  Darkness'  shroud, 
With  shuddering  horrors  round  me  crowd, 

Eemote  from  glance  or  gleam ; 
But  lo !  Thy  constellations  shed 
Eternal  watch-fires  o'er  my  head. 

Night  thinks  her  ebon  veil  to  draw 

Across  her  visage  tight 
Yet  through  her  tresses,  flaw  on  flaw 

Admit  Thy  searching  sight : 
For  Darkness  shines  to  Thee  the  same 
As  dazzles  glare  of  Noontide  s  flame 

In  bumish'd  blazon  dight — 
Shall  He  Who  made  the  light,  the  eye ; 
Ask  these  His  vision  to  supply  ? 

But  what  the  eye  so  subtle,  fine. 

Miraculously  wrought ; 
To  that  whole  marvellous  frame  of  mine 

From  depths  of  chaos  brought  ? 
Might  have  been  mine  eternal  tomb 
But  that  within  my  mother's  womb, 

For  being  when  I  fought ; 
Thou  breath'dst  that  spirit.  Nature,  stirs 
As  Thou  in  her  hadst  breathed  hers. 
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And  countless  ag^  long  before 
'WTiere  other  wombs  have  bred. 

And  other  mothers,  mothers  bore 
And  fondled,  feasted,  fed : 

But  what  'a  stale  life  engender'd  thence 

Without  that  spark, — "intelligence" — 
Pleased  Thee,  to  it,  to  wed? 

By  which  I  'm  said,  mid  claim,  to  be 

E'en  of  affinity  to  Thee  I 

By  this  am  taught,  that  this  is  so ; 

My  beat  of  knowledge  shown; 
How  little  I  can  ever  know 

How  much  remains  unknown — 
Yet 't  is  enough  t'  evince  the  aim, 
And  fearful  texture  of  this  frame 

I  tremulously  own — 
Where  slight  infractions  of  Thy  laws, 
Pmn,  <  ■ 


How  curious,  intricate  and  nice 
Its  organized  proportions,  plan  ; — 

But  the  construction  and  device 
Of  Man — unknown  to  man — 

In  case  impenetrable  hid 

Vain  Science  fiuobles  with  the  lid 
But  lift  it — never  can — 

To  Thee  diaphanous  the  screen, 

And  every  stitch  and  fibre  seen. 

Seen,  scanned,  distributed  and  set. 
And  tissued  in  the  loom  ; 

E'er  yet  its  golden  treasures  fret 
Its  roseate  tinctures  bloom. 

From  silky  hank  or  tangled  wool, 

Of  every  complication  fuli. 
For  which  the  weft  has  room. 
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So  pnctiwd  artiat  weaves  hu  thread. 
To  naioent  bud  in  nadve  bed. 

Thaa  figure  of  my  net-work  lay 

Developed  and  designed. 
In  close  compendious,  trim  array. 

In  Thy  capacious  Mind; 
And  in  maturing  wholesome  clime 
^irn,  temperature  and  time, 

With  purpose  wise  aa  kind; 
Was  it  to  organism  brought 
Of  sense  and  feeling,  passion,  thought. 

Thought ! — How  I  thank  Thee  fbr  the  pft  1 

Nor  yet  for  mine  alone ; 
But  that  it  shows  of  Thine  the  drift 

Of  glance  on  me  is  thrown: 
So  oft — that  hard  the  count  appears, 
Of  seeds,  of  minutes,  days,  and  years, 

By  Bounty's  fingers  sown ; 
Outnumbering  sands  my  footsteps  tread 
Or  hoary  honours  of  my  head. 

Shall  1  for  this — Thy  thunder  pray 

The  man  of  sin  to  smite  ? 
Most  willingly  perchance  1  may 

Most  righteously  I  might — 
Depart  from  me,  begone  thou  wretch ! 
On  bed  of  torture — ^Vengeance  stretch  I 

In  blood  whose  sole  delight — 
Can  he  from  Mercy  aught  propose, 
Mercy  arrays,  amongst  his  foes  ? 

Can  such  suppose  she  those  will  save, 

She  only  knows  by  rage 
Of  Enmity  with  which  they  brave 

Her  pity,  would  assuage? 
Allow'd  then  be  %  to  execrate 
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Treachery,  Impiety,  and  Hate 

In  conflict  such  engage  ; 
Until  to  Thee,  most  hustile  found, 
To  powder  all  that  group  be  ground 

Search  me  and  prove  and  probe  my  heart ; 

If  truth  lie  there  or  not : 
I  will  remember  what  Thou  art — 

Though  they  have  long  forgot  j 
Oh  if  there  be  one  thought  profane 
Within  its  core  has  dormant  lain, 

However  there  it  got ; 
Chase,  chase  it  Irom  that  sacristy 
I  dedicate  henceforth  to  Thee, 


^ 
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By  the  wicked  I  *in  surrounded : 
By  their  wickedness  confoimded ; 
By  their  words  and  weapons  woimded ; 
From  their  violence,  deceit, 

Overt  acts  and  covert  wiles. 
Frowns  that  threaten,  smiles  that  cheat ; 

Rescue — and  from  touch,  defiles — 
Their  continual  contention, 
Wrongs,  injustice,  circumvention ; 
Malice  more  than  mouth  can  mention. 

Treacherous,  hollow-minded,  narrow. 
Tongue  as  sharp  as  barbed  arrow, 
Darts  its  venom  through  the  marrow. 

THOl}  ^one  canst  shield  my  breast 
fVom  the  secret  shafl  they  shoot ; 

Buckler  temper  to  arrest 

Murderous  point  howe'er  acute. 
Bent  they  are  upon  ensnaring 
And  confederated  in  sharing 
Spoil  for  which  the  toil  *s  preparing. 

For  myself,  I  have  a  charter. 
With  them  scornful  h4te  to  barter ; 
Pleased  for  Thee  to  be  their  martyr ; 
But  they  Ve  learnt  to  know  at  length  ; 

As  I  Ve  known,  Thee  long ; 
That  our  weaknesses  and  strength 
Are  by  Thee— or  weak — or  strong — 
Where  the  chariot  axles  rattle, 
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Slaughter  sore  of  men  and  cattle ; 
Cover'dst  llioii  my  head  in  battle. 

Thou  Thj  faithful  who  regardeaC 
Iq  tlieir  triala  sharpest,  hardest, 
And  redresaeat  and  rewordeat; 

Lengthen  not  to  evil  man 

Who  would  bntTfl  ITiee  lo  Thy  Face — 

Spin  Dot  out  his  shortest  spaa — 
Crown  not  him  with  living  grace. 
Shall  foul  Treachery  live  to  savour 
Base  success  of  her  eadearour 
And  dare  hope  to  win  Thy  &voar7 

Aa  for  these  perfidious  rather 
In  concealment  'gainst  me  gather 
And -gainat  Thee,  0  HEAVENLY  MTHEHI 
Let  their  tongue  that  mock'd  the  aky 
hi  brought  down  to  lick  the  dust, 
lick  the  hand  it  durst  defy : 

Curae  the  spear  it  swore  to  trust : 
From  Thy  living  waters  turning, 
All  Thine  invitations  spurning; 
Lay  their  lot  in  lake  that  's  burning. 

Most  unprincipled  reviler, 
Of  most  Holy  Place  defiler, 
Of  pure  Innocence  beguiler. 

Evil  speaker — ahail  not  dare 
To  appear  before  GOO'^  Pace — 

How  shall  evil-doer  fare, 

Dragged  to  light  from  lurking-place  'f 
Man  whose  viruleocy  rages 
Till  blood — blood  alone  assuages, 
In  hia  own  shall  find  his  wages. 

Sufferer,  sorrowfiilly  sighing, 
To  dehght  hia  MAK.ER  trying; 
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Bicher,  poorer;  living,  dying — 
He  wOl  not  despise,  reject ; 

No— His  beaming  smiles  descend ; 
Cheer  the  needy  and  protect, 
And  invigorate  and  amend: 
Faith  and  Love  that  bosom  swelling, 
Calm  Devotion's  favourite  dwelling, 
Paltry  passions  thence  expelling. 


Ijtrjc  kK.      &. 


To  whom  shtll  1  cry 
When  terrors  invade  ? 
I  wiU  cry  unto  TfjEE. 
From  ihe  depths  of  ray  deepest  distresses : 
Let  the  brcatli  of  that  sigh 
Invoking  'lliine  aid, 

Like  the  swett  vapour  be, 
Of  Thine  Altar's  perl'umed  holinesses. 

Turn  bnce  mare  Thine  Ear 
And  list  to  my  prayer, 

Searching  with  Thine  own  eyes, 
How  to  Thee  my  weak  arms  are  upiilled ; 
For  transparent  and  dear 
As  the  Morning's  pure  air 
Are  my  thoughts  as  they  rise 
By  Thee  seen  (howe'er  secret),  and  sifted. 

Set  a  watch  o'er  those  thoughts, 
Set  a  guard  on  that  mouth, 
Shut  the  door  of  this  lip ; 
Let  not  Terror,  Turmoil  nor  Temptation  ; 
By  the  insidious  though  brought, 
From  the  North  or  the  South ; 
Cause  my  footsteps  to  trip 
In  the  path  of  my  per'lons  probation. 

Let  me  not  be  misled 

Nor  from  Eectitude's  road 

Be  seduced  to  decline. 

With  idolater's  compact  in  onion ; 
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Let  my  legs  never  tread 
Their  unhallow'd  abode, 
At  their  feasts  to  propine ; 
Nor  combine  in  their  social  communion. 

Advise  me,  ye  Wise, 
Reprove  me,  ye  Just, 
Convince  me  of  right ; 
Assur'd  of  my  fond  acquiescence ; 
Your  precepts  I  prize. 
Their  virtues  I  trust, 

(Life's  health  and  delight  I) 
Like  Spring's  wholesome  revived  efflorescence. 

For  you  I  '11  prepare 

'Gainst  accesses  and  qualm, 

That  which,  {}{}{}  grant,  shall  be 
Signal  act  of  Divine  consolation — 
The  Tinction  of  prayer. 
Of  Compassion  the  balm. 
Odour  6f  Sanctity. 
Quicken'd  by  a  celestial  afflation. 

As  for  mine  enem^ ; 

When  I  stood  by  the  wave, 
With  my  dagger  imsheath'd, 
I  withheld  it  from  wounding,  alarming ; 
His  fell  jealous^, 
I  forgat  and  forgave, 

Soothest  accents  I  breathed. 
Hatred  charming,  and  Malice  disarming. 

But  the  better  were  we. 
Enfranchised  from  harm  ? 
No— his  ruthless  pursuit 
Strew'd  our  borders  with  limbs  palpitating ; 
Fertilizing  the  lea 

With  reeking  and  warm 
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Clotted  streams  that  pollute ; 
Whilst  their  graves,    the   bleached   bones  ^are 
[await  log. 
But  I  have  a  hold 
And  I  have  a  hope, 
And  I  have  a  help, 
In  my  flOD  I ''«  *  perfect  reliance : 
In  His  faith  I  am  bold. 

In  His  strength  I  can  cope, 
Like  the  lion's  ftesh'd  whelp, 
With  the  falsest  of  foes'  fierce  defiance. 

Keep  me  then  from  their  snares, 
From  their  toils  and  tlieir  traps, 
That  are  laid  for  my  life ; 
Nay  for — for  my  loyal  devotion ; 
Let  them  sink  unawares 
In  that  pit&ll  perhaps, 
Or  from  murderous  knife 
Preconcerted,  to  end  me — their  notion. 


'.^xk  tsdn,     A, 


What  wonder  can  be,  at  my  woe 

In  despair,  in  despondency  ends  ? 
Long  the  victimised  scorn  of  my  foe, 

Late  the  poor  derelict  of  my  friends. 
O !  Adullam,  retreat  of  the  brave ! 

Of  way-weary,  war-worn  to  thee  flees, 
Find  me  midst  thy  green  grottoes— coy  cave 

For  most  wretched  of  sad  refugees. 

In  my  silent  and  sad  solitudes, 

Salutary,  congenial  gloom ; 
1  '11  utilize  terror  intrudes 

And  deprecate  definite  doom : 
There  *s  an  Ear  that  from  depths  most  profound 

Can  prayer  least  articulate  hear. 
An  Eye  deepest  darkness  can  sound, 

For  the  glistening  of  Penitence*  tear. 

To  their  owner  instinctively  known, 

Th'  evanescent  emotions  of  mind : 
Can  it  be,  to  these  deaf  He  is  grown ; 

Or  who  is  that  says  He  is  blind  ? 
May  my  Sorrow  then  fondly  supply 

A  lament  that  she  knows  will  be  heard ; 
When  her  plaint  comes  before  Thee  on  high 

Though  with  indistinct  accents  preferred. 

Condescension  (humiliated  stoops 
To  contemplate  the  Seraph's  pure  heart) 

May  look  down  on  contrition  that  droops 
And  dry  Anguish's  eye- drops  that  smart. 
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And  no  wonder  th^t  fountain  o'erflows. 
From  the  btttemeBa  springing  within, 

Conscience  constantly  taxed  to  oppose 
Such  prurient  temptations  to  sin. 

On  my  right-hand  I  wistfully  look, 

No  ally  in  that  quarter  descry ; 
On  the  loft,  and  what  there  I  mistook 

For  true  friendship — 's  a  palpable  lie. 
No  one  caretfa  for  nid  nor  for  mine ; 

For  my  health,  nor  my  peace,  nor  my  joy  ; 
Faithful  quit — and  the  faithless  combine ; 

Honest  fly  rae — dishonest,  decoy. — 

O  TBGii'  noble,  wise,  generous,  sublime! 

Vindicator,  Supporter,  and  Guide ! 
Permit  to  Heaven's  uiansions  to  climb ; 

So  fair,  so  secure,  and  so  wide : 
Or  be,  as  Thou  cinat  be,  I  know ; 

And  heretofore  somewhlles  haat  been, 
My  prop  and  my  portion  below. 

My  stay,  and  my  staff,  and  my  screen. 

Let  the  light  of  Thy  countenance  burst 

Through  the  pall,  clouds  my  thick  horizbu : 
Caa  that  glimmer,  illurain'd  it  erst, 

For  a  moment  ? — for  ever  be  gone  ? 
No, — again  it  shall  waken  and  cheer 

Prosperity  si  umber' d  so  long, 
He  with  bride  Happiness  re-appear 

And  the  righteous  their  nuptials  shall  throng. 


I  thank  the  LORD  •  ^^^  ^^  ®^  dewy  Eve, 
Scents  the  soft  verdure  that  invites  repose : 
For  orange  streaks,  Day*s  blazing  glories  leave 
In  her  wan  cheek  when  fades  the  waning  Rose ; 
Nor  charms  the  less — more  bashfully  it  glows ; 
Yon  lake  reflects  and  teaches  to  reflect, 
And  in  its  placid  features  calms  my  woes, 
While  tales  of  peace,  the  whispering  Gales  affect 
And  marry  to  my  murmuring  plaints  as  they 

[collect. 

With  these  my  thoughts,  my  thanks,  my  wonder, 

[praise 
To  Thee  the  AUTHOR  ^^  these  presents  rise, 
Occult  that  wander  through  a  thousand  ways ; 
Awake,  inspire,  develope,  harmonize 
The  sensitive  intelligence  supplies 
The  matter,  mood,  and  manner  of  the  theme 
With  which  my  lyric  fervour  fondly  tries 
Thy  favour  to  conciliate,  so  to  deem. 
My  services  approved  though  it  were  but  in  dream. 

Let  not  austerity  of  judgment  here 
Enter  strict  sentence  'gainst  Thy  luckless  child ; 
Wert  Thou  in  justice  solemn  and  severe 
To  enforce  Thy  law  most  mitigate  and  mild, 
What  man  on  Earth  could  innocent  be  styled  ? 
Though  innocent  I  be  not — being  man — 
Yet,  as  repentant,  would  be  reconciled; 
Which  haply  yet  may  be :  to  One  who  can 
And  will  with  Pity's  eye  my  penitency  scan. 
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Hath  not  already  PeTsecution  shot 
Her  shafts  envenom'd  through  my  tortur'd  soul? 
And  hath  not  Calumny  with  ugly  blot 
Staiued  my  fair  fame,  my  reputation  stole  ? 
And  that  filch 'd  from  me,  what  shall  life  console? 
When  fades  faint  Comfort's  fast-expiring  spark 
Absorbed  in  shades  of  gloom  around  me  toll ; 
I  sink  in  Death's  dun  duageon,  drear  and  dark, 
Where  every  pulse  Is  paralysed — each  sinew  stark, 


Fleeting  and  flown,  by-gone  long — long  ago ; 

Wherein  I  ruminated  wonder,  praiae 

Of  Thy  consenting,  condescending  ways  : 

So  multitudinous  and  bland !  so  well 

Their  value  their  concealment  e'en,  displays ; 

So  evaoescent, — now  so  palpable :  [tell. 

Admire  I  may,  but  more  than  mortal  tongue  must 

Though  curt  and  uucapaciaus  I  confess 
My  mind,  lo  grasp,  unravel  or  conceive ; 
The  tenth,  ten-miUionth  part  of  Thy  largess, 
Tet  no  less  bouaden  am  I  to  beheve — 
And  no  less  joy'd  and  ready  to  retrieve 
The  sacred  debt  of  gratitude  1  owe : 
For  't  is  to  Thee  for  sustenance  1  cleave : 
And  hftil  Thy  mercies  from  above  that  flow ; 
As  thirsty  plain  imbibes  Spring's  Ufe-shower  here 
[below. 

Shall  I  say  hear ! — Thou  hear  me  from  above ! — 
O !  ignorance  supremely  fatuous  !   why 
Dare  I  Thee  circumscribe  to  bide  or  move. 
In  time  or  place  or  circumstance,  where  I, 
In  my  vain  fancy  deem  Thee  far  or  nigh — 
When  well  I  know  through  all  unbounden  space. 
Thou  liv'st  expanding  its  immensity — 
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There  we  cannot,  but  where  we  can,  we  trace. 
New  marvels  of  Thy  Might  and  Majesty  and  Grrace. 

Then  hear ! — ^hear  speedily  since  Thou  *rt  so  near  I 
The  warm,  though  feeble,  low,  suspirious  breath, 
Intended,  Thou,  and  Thou  alone  shouldst  hear ; 
Nor  hear  alone,  but  answer  what  it  saith: 
When  almost  trembling  in  the  jaws  of  Death. 
And  yet  if  heard  that  still  perchance  might  save, 
One  whose  unworth  so  nearly  bordereth 
On  nothingness,  that  hardly  dares  he  crave 
That  Thou  shouldst  mark  him  sink  to  his  forget- 

[fill  grave. 

Yet  may  I  listen  p'rhaps — where  dapper  Dawn 
Wakes  Nature's  choir  to  con  her  Matins  o'er, 
Or  where  blithe  kidling  bounds,  or  dappled  fawn ; 
Or  with  wing'd  harbingers  of  daylight  soar — 
In  thought  at  least — to  yon  abnormal  shore, 
And  leagued  with  Innocence  and  Love  and  Joy, 
Thanks,  to  Thy  lavish  condescension  pour ; 
While  their  instinctive  melodies  decoy 
To  share  and  emulate  chaste  raptures  never  doy. 

O  that  my  dedicated  soul  to  Thee, 
Ensconced  in  Thy  security  might  dwell 
And  laugh  to  scorn  my  haughtiest  enemy ; 
Might  weet  Thy  perfect  Will  and  follow  well — 
In  other  lore  less  labouring  to  excel.  [Goal  ? 

Art  Thou  not — Thou — my  GOD*  ™y  Good,  my 
Thy  SPiRfT  hovering  o'er  me  with  a  spell 
(That  no  enchanter  kens  nor  can  control). 
In  mystery  of  mercy  to  immerse  my  soul ! 

O !  extricate  me  from  the  slough  of  sloth ; 
Or  mirier  slime  of  Pleasure's  luxuries : 
Curb  when  I  champ  the  bit,  but  lash  when  loth 
To  make  to  Thee  e'en  paltry  sacrifice 
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Of  Passion's  pranks  and  Folly's  fallacies — 
Teach  me  to  know  the  purport  of  Thy  Will; 
More  fraught  with  goodness  as  it  deeper  lies — 
Who  truly  tries  shaU  soon  find  to  fulfil : 
The  vocal  vale  shall  tell  il,  and  the  babbling  rill. 

Go — learn  thine  early  lesson  from  the  lark, 
The  practised  preluder  of  Nature's  note: 
Orchestral  leader  of  her  songsters — hark ! 
Each  to  each  other  tunes  its  Garbling  throat 
Concerts  of  joy  through  th'  azure  gates  that  float 
According  ear  of  Ecsiacy  to  praise ; 
And  the  rapt  soul  on  heavenly  things  to  doat. 
Thy  masters  are  they,  in  a  tliousand  ways 
In  life,  in  love,  in  liberty,  and  lyric  lays. 

But  Thou,  august  Progpnitor  and  Judge, 

Distributor  of  all  to  every  race; 

Didst  well,  to  man,  his  happiness  to  grudge, 

Who  scoffing  at  his  simple  crimeless  grace 

Paradea  his  own  base  vices  to  Thy  face. 

But  Thou  art  good — nought  emanates  from  Thee 

But  good — where'er  I  meet,  I  would  embrace; 

Humble  participant  I  fain  would  be  : 

Though  foul  backbiter  slanders — misinterprets  me. 

In  pity  then  to  roc  and  for  the  sake 
Of  Thy  most  glorious  venerated  HftMEt 
Hy  dormant)  torpid  faculties  awake 
(That  lie  lethargic,  lazy,  laggard,  lame), 
And  breathe  Thy  gpfRiT  '"  ™7  fainting  frame- 
Give  me  the  force  and  courage  to  defeat, 
Dispel  and  drive  Thine  enemies  to  shame — 
Thou  tread  and  trample  theni  beneath  Thy  Feet 
Without  resort  or  rest  or  respite  or  retreat. 
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Shall  I  not  love  ^HES— ^l^ss  Thee  ?  yes,  yes,  yes, 
A  thousand,  nay  ten  thousand  times  I  'U  bless — 
Who  in  the  day  of  languor  not  disdainedst 
To  shade  the  sultry  hours 
Where  Peace  has  hung  her  bowers 
With  gay  festooning  flowers ; 
But  yet  no  lother  and  no  less 
Invigoratedst  and  sustainedst 
In  fiercest  shock  of  war, 
When  crash  is  heard  from  far 
Of  steed  and  rattling  car ; 
In  Hate's  inveterate  ruthlessness ; 

Fury's  fell  hell-hoimds'  rage  Thou  reinedst. 

Thou  dost  encourage  and  embolden  Fear 
To  grasp  the  javelin  and  to  poise  the  spear, 
And  Thy  kind  care  and  providential — teaches 
My  weak  unpractised  hand 
To  wave  a  flaming,  and 
Far-conquering  brand, 
In  leading  van  or  shielding  rear, 

The  heart  of  foremost  foemen  reaches— 
Thou,  my  unique  support 
Receive  me  to  Thy  Court, 
My  palace  and  my  fort — 
From  that  high  Sanctuary  hear 
When  tried  Sincerity  beseeches. 

Yet  what  am  I  ? — vile  worm — and  what  is  man. 
Opprobrious  insect,  whose  career  a  span. 

Of  reptiles  too  not  wisest  p'rhaps  nor  fairest  ? 
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How  comes  it  then  that  he 

Of  auch  meaji  pedigree 

Presumes  himself  to  be. 
In  Thy  inielligentiol  plan, 
The  one  for  whom  the  most  Tliou  carest? 

Shadows  on  which  we  gaze 

Through  Morning's  misty  haze 

Vain  type  of  his  vain  maze, 
Tiie  desultory  breezes  fan 

To  wandering  vapoura  fleetest,  rarest! 

O  Thou — Thy  bright  cerulean  arch  bestride, 
Or  on  Thy  wheeling  whirlwind-chariot  ride — 
From  the  touch'd  mounlain  pitchy  smoke  aa- 
Hast  Thou  not  loudly  laught,      [cending. 
And  sent  Thy  sliarpen'd  shaft 
At  Perfidy  and  Craft, 
Folly,  MaleToIence,  and  Pride — 

Their  heads  beneath  Thy  wildfire  bending? 

Wilt  Thou  not  take  my  part 

And  with  unerring  dart 

Transpierce  the  guilty  heart 

Of  traitors  who  Thy  power  defied — 

Hypocrisy's  bold  triumph  ending? 

Revered  PROTECTOR  °^  '^7  faithful  few ! 
Extend  lliine  Arm  invincible  anew, 
And  snatch  me  from  abyss  before  me  yawning — 
Cast  on  this  shelvy  shore 
Where  clamorous  breakers  roar 
And  cover  o'er  and  o'er 
And  with  their  foaming  mouths  pursue — 
No  glimmer  of  young  djiylight  dawning 
Delivers  from  the  accurst 
And  cruel  monsters  thirst 
Still  for  my  life  as  erst — 
0  shelter  Thou  and  veil  from  view 
Within  Thy  Tabernacle's  awning. 
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Ye  youthful  harpers,  join  the  yirgin  traiiiy 
Strike  the  stretoh'd  string  and  tune  unearthly 

[strain — 
*With  music's  ravishment  the  welkin  fillings 
That  every  ear  may  seem 
Steep*d  in  delicious  dream 
Of  high  Seraphic  theme, 
Faint  euloge  of  OMNlPOTENGTs  reign- 
Mortal  with  note  immortal  thrilling. 
Praise  HiM>  7®  tings  from  whom 
Tour  throne,  your  cradle,  tomb, 
Your  weal  and  woe — and  doom ! 
Who  feeds  your  wants,  relieves  your  pain ; 
To  punish  slow,  to  pardon  vrilling. 

Rid — rid — emancipate,  save,  set  me  free 
From  faithless  workers  of  iniquity, 
Whose  heart  is  hollow,  lips  are  lying : 
Give,  to  each  sire  to  show 
Of  stalwart  sons  a  row, 
Like  the  gnarFd  oaks  that  grow, 
Or  loflier  spruce  as  stout  as  he ; 

Unscathed  whose  head,  the  storm 's  defying. 
Oh !  bid  our  daughters  all. 
Rise  columns  of  our  hall 
Taper  well-turned  and  tall, 
In  witchery  of  symmetry ; 
And  alabaster  s  hue  supplying. 

Beauty,  magnificence,  strength,  lovely  grace 
To  some  proud  temple  with  resplendent  face : 
Or  frontispiece  in  polished  marble  shining, 
Of  rare  palatial  dome 
(Pearly  as  ocean's  foam) ; 
A  precious  regal  hpme  I — 
Their  innocence'  complexion  trace. 
Spotless  as  snowy  flocks  are  lining 
The  pasture's  velvet  pride 
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fiy  fountain's  mosay  side, 
Where  liquid  jewels  glide : — 
Or  milt-white  steers  {a  harmless  race !) 
As  faithful,  useiul — there  reclining — 

Fruit  of  his  toil ; — bis  fodder  and  liis  bed ; — 
Harvests,  their  haumy  hattocka  spread ; 

With  tawny  tints  the  mellow  landscape  gilding ; 
Lea  undular — unroll'd, 
Like  flood  of  molten  gold 
More  precious  to  behold ; 
By  drops  from  Labour's  forehead  fed; 
Then  every  barn  and  bay  and  building, 
In  length  and  breadth  and  height 
Groans  with  the  growipg  weight 
Of  Bur-abundant  freight : — 
While  Industry  by  Prudence  led, 

In  Plenty's  lap  her  treasure  'a  yielding. 


:,  misery  banish'd  far — 
DieunioD,  discord,  jealousy  and  jar, 

Doubt  and  distress,  discourtesy,  compliuning  t 
No  formidable — no 
Foreign  nor  civil  foe, 
Calamity  nor  woe 
Placidity's  contentment  mar; 

But  Hope  and  Harmony  sustaining. 

Happy  the  chosen  race, 

On  such  enduring  base 

Its  destiny  can  place ! 

Pre-eminently  blest  those  nations  are, 

Whose  KING  is  flODi— ungodlii" 
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Who  is  here  that  loves  the  LOR&> 

Who  adores  His  Name  ? 
Let  him  wake  the  trembling  chord 

Rouse  the  loud  acclaim — 
Sordid,  groyelling  passions  scorning, 
That  are  flattering  and  suborning ; 
I  will,  evening,  noon,  and  morning, 

Read,  recal,  recite.  His  praise — 
Ceasing,  nor  neglecting  never  ; 

Thus  devoting  nights  as  days. 
Worship  oft— extol  for  ever : 

Praise  and  venerate  as  well. 

Bless  His  Attributes ; 
Although  so  inscrutable — 

Known  are  by  their  fruits. 
Every  land  and  every  nation 
Shall  transmit  their  admiration 
To  their  latest  generation. 

Honour  of  Thy  MJSSTY! 
Theme  exhaustless,  everlasting; 

Satisfying  food  shall  be. 

Feasting  hb  the  mood  or  fasting. 

Disbelieving,  Heathens  are 
•  Who  despite  Thine  acts ; 
But  the  bounties  that  they  share 
Verify  the  facts. 
Vast  Thy  grandeur,  man  surprising, 
Vaster,  goodness  utilising; 
Vastest,  benefits  devising  I 
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When  wiU  duUard's  sense  discer 

Glimpse  of  Guardian  Who  is 
Worse  than  dull  I — ■when  cease  to  spurn 

Gentle  Hand  that  is  caressing? 

Hand  of  Generosity, 

Heart  of  Tenderness ; 
Eye  compassionate  to  see 
Arm — rais'd  to  redress, 
Ontrag'd  and  insulted  so 
Yei  to  anf^er  slow — how — slow  I 
Letting  oft  the  unpunish'd  go : 
Mercy  spreads  her  downy  wings 

Cooling  Passion — woe  aasuaging; 
Like  the  summer  haze  that  flings, 
Friendly  veil  where  Fever  's  raging. 

Yet  her  glance  shines  forth  as  cle&r 

As  the  sua  unclouded, 
Ague's  sallow  cheek  to  cheer, 
Deadly  paleness  shrouded. 
Of  benevolence  displays 
Pure,  Divine,  enlivening  rays; 
As  when  Morn  o'er  ocean  strays ; 
Or  sheds  'round  some  sylvan  scene 

Light  that  every  moment 's  lighter 
And  transmutes  the  ashy  green, 
To  a  wholesome  hue  and  brighter. 

Thee,  Thy  works  (0  Thou  ft^OST  HiflH  0 

ShiUl  recbrd,  shall  bless ; 
All  their  powers,  Thine,  magnify. 
All  their  hopes  confeaa. 
Victory's  trniapa  Thy  triumphs  Bound 
Majesty  by  Mercy  crowu'd  , 

Scatters  Clemencies  around — 
Pre-eternal  is  Thy  Reign, 

E'er  the  embryo  of  Creation — 
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Ck>-ezi8teiit  aball  remain 
Without  turn  or  termination. 

Begal  pastoral  Office  Thine 

Th'  erring  to  reclaim ; 
Sinking  raise,  arouse  supine, 
And  refractory  tame. 
All  Thy  creatures  on  Thee  wait 
Importuning  impetrate, 
And  in  crowds  besiege  Thy  gato — 
Is  it  shut — each  thing  aliye 

Swooning  falls  each  by  its  neighbour ; 
Is  it  open — all  revive— 

Hush  to  light — life — ^love  and  labour ! 

Righteous  art  Thou — most  upright ! 

Though  unknown  Thy  ways ; 
Holiest  holy ! — in  despite 
Of  what  sinner  says, 
Nigh  art  Thou  and  easy  foimd 
By  the  vermicules  abound 
On  their  gritty,  grassy  mound — 
Near  or  far  these  wilt  Thou  guard 

And  their  enemies  destroy  : 
One  thing  more  still  grant  Thy  bard 
In  Th^  service — his  employ. 


tsM.      A. 


O !  thou  my  Soul!^-great  eminent  gift  Gt}[}  gavel 
What  is  there  mure  oupidity  would  have, 
When  He  with  garniture  has  slowed, 
And  stiU  embeliishajents  bestows — 
Bciunteous,  ionumerable,  large  largesses  I 
Pramis'd  though  sinking  He  would  save 
If  thou  continuedst  in  the  road 
His  condescending  Wisdom  shows, 
Season  approves,  while  Petulance  traosgreGses. 

Cast  thee  around,  consider  and  contrive, 
Each  torpid  faculty  arouse,  revive: 
Is  there  no  recompense,  return. 

Reward  nor  tribute,  homage  due,     [ing? 
Service,  acknowledgment  thou  shouldst  be  pay- 
Yes — with  the  vital  principles  1  '11  strive — 
Yet  in  my  boiling  bosom  bum; 
Warm  streaiaB  of  sentiment  renew, 
Spontaneous  gush  deep  gratefulness  displaying. 

While  spark  of  sentient  particle  remains, 
Or  one  scintilla  intellect  sustains ; 
My  noblest  faculties  shall  bend 
Their  undiminish'd  energies 
To  seek  Thy  pardon  and  to  sing  Thy  praises — 
In  low,  but  natbless,  liefest  strains 
Pleasure  with  Piety  can  blend, 
From  pure  Humility  that  rise; 
Would,   they  might    mount   with   those  which 
[Seraph  raises! 
Pat  not,  O  man!  iu  earthly  kings  tby  tmst; 
Sure  disappointment  meetiiig  if  thou  dost : 
2  B 
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Help  there  is  none  in  prince  nor  man 
(Weak  man  of  woman's  frailty  bom !) 
From  dust  emerging  into  dust  dissolving 
Wonder  of  wise  men — jest  of  just ; 
His  days  a  shadow,  date  a  span ; 
Hb  faith  most  fickle,  fate  forlorn ; 
On  Fortime's  wheel  capriciously  reyolying. 

Tet  how  delightful,  dignified,  and  blest ; 
HU  lightsome  labour  and  refreshing  rest 
Whose  Judge  and  Advocate  is  GOD 
Of  aU— the  MAKER  of  the  world— 
And  Ruler  and  Disposer  as  Creator ; 

Which  Sea  and  Earth  and  Heaven  attest, 
That  hail  yet  tremble  at  His  nod ; 

When  the  all- startling  bolt  is  hurled — 
Of  Might  and  Majesty  the  Vindicator. 

{jOD  rescues  the  oppress'd  in  utmost  need 
To  famished  furnishes  fresh  food  to  feed, 
Strikes  from  crush'd  limb  the  fetter,  gaird, 
And  grinds  to  powder  grated  doors — 
The  dungeon's  denizen  to  day  restoring : 
Of  widow  weeping  in  her  weeds 
The  wail  Thou  visitest  when  called ; 
The  naked  orphan's  and  the  poor's : 
The  deepest  dens  of  Misery  exploring. 

Safe  treads,  stray  voyager,  rude  stranger's  strand ; 
Thy  fear  and  love  (o'er  every  sea  and  laud) 
liis  sure  immunity  from  harm  : 

Who  should  resist  Thy  kindling  ire — 
Flame  inextinguishable,  all-consuming  I 

Through  boundless  Heavens  Thy  reigns  expand 
The  prowess  of  Thine  outstretched  Arm, 
Which  never  yet  was  known  to  tire ; 
To  Thee  our  censers  smoke,  Thy  Morning's  breatli 

[perfuming. 
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O  where  shall  the  pious  ooatemplatWe  find 
The   true   diep-seated   source   of  indigenoL 
[pleaaiire ; 
To  satisfy  conscience  and  sanctify  mindj 
luvig'rate  affections  and  sympathies  bind  ? 
The  balsam  of  life 
With  healthiness  rife — 
The  spirit  of  labour,  and  solace  of  leisure? 

If  not  iu  meditation  abstractive,  profound 

Ua  inscrutable  WiiiDOM'S  un fathom 'd abysses ; 

Whose  jnuennost  depth,  and  outermost  bound, 

Penetration  herself  cannot  scan,  cannot  sound ; 

Yet  her  efforts  can  reach 

Love  and  reverence  to  teach ; — 

Sole  fealty  to  Thee  Sole  Dispenser  of  blisses. 

So  true — no  enjoyment  legitimate  lies, 

Though  impregnate  it  be  with  (ielestial  leven, 
But  hi  the  fruition  His  worship  supplies, 
In  Gratitude's  vow — with  His  bounty  that  vies : 
In  endeavours  to  raise 
His  honour  and  praise. 
Till  the  offering  of  Earth  rival  homage  of  Heaven. 

So  pleasing,  so  worthy,  so  glorious  a  strain 

Shall  hallow  the  halcyon  heart  that  it  kindles, 
The  love  of  that  Mercy  that  mitigates  pain, 
Be-ediGes  rampart  of  Jebus  again ; 

With  faint  sparkle  afar. 

Light's  remotest  pale  star 
And  the  Sun,  with  sweet  sheen,  which  nor  dazzles 

2  II  2  [nor  dwindles. 
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It  marshals  the  brilliant  empyreal  host.      [azure ; 

Camped  through  argentine  fields  of  Immensity's 

(Though  we  see  but  one  troop  or  one  squadroivat 

[most;) 
It  computeth  the  number  and  value  they  boast ; 
In  the  splendent  display 
Of  their  countless  array,  [erasure. 

And  their  muster-roll  writes  without  blot  or 

How  potential  that  Power  into  action  can  call 

Their  obsequious  enforced,  involved  evolutions? 
Chn  that  skill  and  that  knowledge  and  science  be 
Such  clusters  of  Planets  can  fabricate  all,    [small 
Can  these  Annihilate : 

Can  replace,  re-create         [distributions  ? 
With   fresh   organs,  fresh  order,  fresh  orbs. 

He  abaseth  the  mighty — exalteth  the  meek 
From  obscurity's  mortified  humiliation ; 
Conquering  armies  can  rout,  compact  phalanxes 

[break — 

Break  the  jaws  of  the  wicked  devouring  the 

O  ye  righteous,  rejoice  [weak — 

With  unisonous  voice ; 

Ye  impenitent,  hear  your  condign  condemnation. 

Come,  sweet  mModists!    come,  vocalizing  your 

[prayers 

Witli  willing  obeisances,  low,  low  genuflexions ; 

Come,  young  harpers !  join  yours  and  accompany 

[theirs ; 

Breathe,  fair  virgins !  on  both  your  S3rmphonious 

The  mild  spirit  of  song  [airs ; 

These  concords  prolong — 

Spread  and  celebrate  birth  of  religious  affec- 

[tions. 

How  lofty,  and  large  His  cerille  canop^ 
Unfurling  the  curls  of  its  opaline  curtain : 
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Before  Him  its  vapoury  draperies  fly, 
Besprinkling  the  vale  wilh  green  fertiiity; 
AVtile  from  each  pregnant  fold 
UntWd  diamonds  nnroU'd,       [uncertain  : 
Stud  the  flowers  that  embroider  with  dazzle 


Cloth'd  the  soberer  mountains  in  liveries  of  grey ; 

Mingled  russet  and  blue,  in  thyme,  hyacinth, 

[heather. 

The  ravens  familiarized  breed  there,  and  ihey 

Cry  over  those  cr^s  and  those  crannies  for  prey ; 

The  rooks  in  those  rocks 

Assemble  in  flocks  [together. 

And  the  stork  and  the  pelican  meet  iheie 

Nor  are  those  the  sole  objects  of  care,  nor  are 

[these, — 

The  camel,  the  elephant,  horse  and  hia  rider. 

Fie  smiles  at  their  strength  (ns  they  iii  their  foes) : 

Not  despising  their  wishes,  their  wants,  and  their 

(How  moderate  desires  [woes, 

Modest  Nature  requires !) 

Is  He  not  iheir  Preserver,  Protector,  Provider? 

For  such  He  keeps  not  His  chief  blessings  in  store, 
Butfor  objects  of  workmanshipsubtlerand  finer. 
Corporeity  less, — fine  intelligence  more ; 
Who  can  know  Him  and  fear,  serve  Him,  love  and 
To  whom  permitted  even  fadore ; 

Vague,  fond  notion  of  Heaven — 
A  spirit  divine,  aspirations  diviner. 

O  thou  City  august !  Vfith  thy  canticles  thrill 
The  innermost  heart — Piety's  penetrating! 
Ye  glittering  turrets,  reiterate  tiU        [ings  fill — 
Of  those  strains,  the  long  lanes  the  charmed  echo- 
Yes — with  undying  praise, 
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Of  Him  on  whose  ways,  U^E* 

Anxiety's  eyes  through  roused  Israel  are  wait- 
He  gave  that  admirable  murage  of  rock 

And  its  broad  adamantine  abutment  where 

[founded ; 
Base  of  yon  massive,  marble,  immoveable  block ; 
Nor  enemy's,  fears,  nor  element's  shock : 
But  embosoms  the  seat 
Of  Faith's  final  retreat. 
With  the  halo  of  Zion's  own  glories  surrounded. 

On  soft  cushion  maternal  He  pillows  the  head 
Of  the  babe,  to  sleep  hush'd,  in  its  flushiness 

[glowing. 
Tints  the  snows  of  its  cheek  with  blush-rose 

[diap'r^d : 
On  the  marrow  of  food  are  not  both  of  them  fed  ? 
Both  fain  to  partake 

Welcome  white  wheaten  cake      [flowing. 
In  a  land  that  with  milk  and  with  honey 's  o*er- 

His  fiats  go  forth  that  in  swiftness  exceed 

The  thunderbolt  launched  on  the  fork  of  the 

[lightning, — 

The  Seasons  awake  and  their  sequences  speed 

From  dull  trance,  their  gay  dance  through  Spring's 

At  every  new  birth,      [portals  they  lead, 

When  revisiting  Earth 

Her  raiment  renewing,  her  countenance  bright- 

fning. 

Till  Winter's  rude  sullenness  curdles  the  breeze. 
Links   of  unwelcome  ice  Autumn's  orphans 

[enchaining ; 
Teaching  clouds  to  congeal,  rapid  rivers  to  fireeaee ; 
In  thick  snowy  fleeces  investing  the  trees ; 
Fledging  late  auburn  tress 
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In  Death's  stark  hoaxiness ; 
Whilst  the  lustre  Day  's  goitung  in  thi 

[Night 'a  wi 


The  Year  opens  her  mouth  and  the  vernalized  Gale 
Smoothes  the  indurate  wrinkles  of  Frosts'  rigid 
Dissolving  the  joints  of  his  silvery  mail,  [features; 
And  the  bolts  of  his  icicle  manacles  frail — 
Spreading  gleam  of  delight 
Fresh  gilded  and  bright ! 
O'er  Creation,  and  over  al!  h^r  living  creatures. 

Howthe  children  ofJacobdistinguishcdThou  hast! 

The  counsels  and  conduct  of  Israel  directed  I 

No  presumptuous  nation,  in  times  that  are  pass'd. 

With  Thy  people  have    dared  to  aspire  to  be 

From  the  brutish  and  base,  [class'd; 

So  conceal'd  is  Thy  Face; 

But  to  us  oft  revealed — undesorv'd — unexpected. 


'frit  cjrMii.      T, 


Are  ye  deaf,  daft,  dumb,  or  dead. 
Safety,  honour  compromising; 
And  neglecting  and  despising 

Him  who,  faint  and  fiunished,  fed- 

Forth  your  lagging  armies  led 
Sure  of  Victory's  signalizing? 

Ready  be — ^be  glad,  be  proud. 
Of  His  homage — ^ye  the  sampl 
Set  to  others  the  example 
Of  the  talent 't  is  allow'd 
Wherewith  favoured  few  endow'd — 
If  inadequate — ^yet  ample. 

Laud  Him  loud,  the  LORD  of  HOSTS  ^ 
When  thy  holy  task  thou  plyest, 
Praise  Him  ye  in  height  the  highest — 
Seraph  choir  in  loftiest  posts 
Brightest,  th'  empyrean  boasts. 

To  His  Throne  of  thrones  the  nighest. 

Thou  sublimely  gorgeous  Sun, 

Like  Him  light  and  life  dispensing ; 
Advent  thine  fair  Mom  incensing ; 
Daily  race  resolv'd  to  run. 
Since  the  time  that  Time  begun 
Never  ending — aye  commencing. 


And  thou  argent  Sim  of  night 

Steal'st  his  rays  to  earth  thou  'rt  lending, 
In  the  azure  way  thou  Vt  wending ; 
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Chastening,  cteering,  cheating  sight. 
Through  thy  Eolemn,  sombre  flight, 
Oa  dark  cave  thy  aplendours  spending. 

And  ye  golden  grains  that  shine, 

Praise  Him  from  your  blue  immersion. 
For  your  glittering  gay  dispersion ; 

Spangle  Ilia  eternal  shrine 

With  your  viviij  lazuliue ; 

WiUi  delight,  without  exertion.— 

Praise  the  LOPlB>  praise  "id  obey 
In  your  liturgies  spontaneous, 
In  your  duties  miscellaneous ; 

In  all  offices  be  they 

Of  the  month,  the  week,  the  day ; 
Those  intern  or  those  extraneous. 

Thou  superb  ethereal  arch 

Of  interminate  expansion 

That  wouldst  boast  to  be  His  Kansion, 
Suns  uonumbered  never  parch ; 
Praise  Him,  and  beyond  tliy  march 

What  lies  there  above  o 


Praise  Him  thou,  whate'er  thou  be, 

How  condensed  or  how  dilated, 

If  aught  be  there  animated. 

Further  far  than  we  can  see — 

Praise  Him  who  suslaineth  thee— 

By  thee  should  be  celebrated. 

Praise — leviathan  and  whale ! 

Monsters  plunged  in  caverns  deepest. 
Dragons  sconced  in  rocks  the  steepest. 

Yet  whose  feast-rites  never  fail : — 

Fire  and  vapour,  sleet  and  hail. 

And  thou  whirlwind  earth  that  sweepest : 
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Hillocks  lowly,  lofty  hiUs 

Scornful  seem,  the  sky  'scalading — 

Heaven's  own  boundaries  invading ; 

Send  your  muttering,  murmuring  nils, 

Whbse  tone,  pensive  wanderer  thrills. 

To  High  praise  the  vale  persuading. 

Cedars  ye  I  yon  mount  enshrine, 
Dipped  in  gems  fond  Mom  is  weeping 
Where  the  insidious  ivy 's  creeping 

Parasitic  arms  entwine : — 

Boastful,  blissful,  baneful  vine. 

Through  whose  locks  lush  rubies  peeping : 
•  Autumn's  purple  finger 's  reaping. 

Brutes  domestic,  beasts  ferine, 

Osprey  in  thy  craggy  eyry, 

Pelican  and  cassiowary — 
Crouching  lion,  slouching  kine, 
Sable  mole  in  sooty  mine, 

Hawk  in  azure  avikry. 

Insects  trod — tribe  tributary  I 

What  though  inarticulate 

Voices  tender,  voice  canorous 

Cooing  round  us,  cawing  o'er  us — 
Praise  it  is,  and  praise  innate 
That  they  all  vociferate ; 

Simple,  grateful  and  decorous : 

What  incentive  placed  before  us ! 

And  thou  man  more  eloquent — 
Kings  and  Princes  o'er  thee  ruling ; 
Now  oppressing  now  befooling: 

Though  as  judge  of  justice  sent, 

Giving  heated  passions  vent, 
Glowing  virtue  keeping  cooling, 
Spite  of  all  Experience'  schooling : 
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Youths  in  vigour — vijour — strong — 
'Virgins  in  your  beauty  stronger 
And  pure  iafaats  weaker,  younger, 
Whisper  pmise  or  lisp  your  Bong 
(Songs  to  Innocence  belong), 

{}0Q  defend  ye  from  the  wronger  1 
Praise  Hii"  all  nor  linger  longer. 

For  His  Name  is  paramount — 
Paramount  His  fame  and  glory: 
Nor  are  their  hopes  illus&ry, 
On  Hifl  promises  who  count — 
Stream  of  love  from  Mercy's  fount; 
Of  His  Power  vindicatbry, 
Manifest  in  Israel's  story. 


'mk  mlu,      T, 


Take  thy  tablets,  holy  scribe ! 

With  fresh-pointed  style  and  true ; 
On  their  sur&ce  smooth  and  white 
(Other  offices  forgetting) ; 

Minstrel  sweet  of  Judah's  tribe  I 
Airs,  as  numerous  as  new, 
In  thy  mellowest  mood  indite, 
To  unearthly  concords  setting. 

In  the  congregation  raise, 

Emulous  awe  with  tremulous  feel ; 
As  should  grovelling  reptile  gaze, 
To  its  MAKER  when  approaching: 
With  the  glowing  lip  of  Praise, 
With  the  fervent  sigh  of  Zeal — 
Consternation  of  amaze 
On  the  cheek  of  Hope  encroaching. 

Let  the  timbrel's  pulse  rebound, 
Dulcet  twang  of  vibrant  harp. 
Lively  rebeck's  quaver  shrill 
With  a  thousand  mellow  voices 
Spread  a  heart-ennobling  sound  : 

Grave  though  grateful,  sofl  though  sharp. 
From  the  world,  that  weans  the  will — 
Soothes,  inten'rates  yet  rejoices. 

In  the  stanza  and  the  dance 

Music  rule  the  tongue — the  feet 
And  the  solemn  chorus  lead 
With  exciting  intonation — 


C;heermg  as  those  groups  advance — 
May  Hk  faTooring  SPlRif  meet 
And  Devotion's  footatep  speed 
In  her  duteous  dedication. 

In  His  people  is  He  pleased? 
He  will  magnify  the  meek — 
He  beatify  the  Saint 
Glories  in  His  approbation  : 
Of  each  trouble  they  are  eased 
Who  His  Rest  Eternal  seek, 
Under  trial  never  faint — 
Never  cease  from  supplication; 

But  superlatively  glad, 

Regal  canopies  shall  shield, 

Ja  His  palace  where  they  dwell, 
Ceiebrating  their  REOEBMER: 
In  gold  panoply  yclad, 

Twin-edg'd  sword  they  wield 
'Gainat  idolatroiis,  rebel, 
'Gainst  impenitent  blasphemer. 

Prostrate  princes  they  shall  bind ; 
Craven  Kings,  in  galling  chain 
Fix'd  in  their  own  fetters  faat — 
Underfoot  oppressors  treading : 
Present  aid  their  arms  shall  find 
Who  His  growing  realm  maintain — 
Realm  for  ever  that  shall  last 
Over  all  creation  spreading. 
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Would,  f  HY  knowledge  I  might  show — 
Worth  and  workmanship, 

To  the  tribes  in  sloth  have  slumbered ! 
Praise  in  every  heart  should  glow, 
Lays  be  lisped  on  every  lip. 

Through  imwearied  months  unnumbered. 

At  Thy  Sanctuary's  Shrine 
Sacrifice  preferred, 

Sigh  of  Piety  bedewing — 
Eye  of  Gratitude  should  shine, 
Tongue  of  Truth  be  heard — 
Vow  of  Loyalty  renewing. 

Praise  the  LORD?  7®  earthly-bom 
Fbr  Heaven's  arch  of  blue, 

Fostering  golden  Sun,  that 's  beaming 
As  he  wakes  the  wanton  Morn ; 
Smiles  of  Joy  on  you, 

Hound  your  couch  fresh  radiance  streaming. 

Let  that  Vault's  vivacious  womb 
Silver  crescent  breeds 

Darkness  from  her  empire  chasing  ; 
With  pale  glimmerings  gild  its  gloom 
In  the  glimpse  it  feeds — 
.Praise,  while  mimic  day  retracing. 

Praise  Him,  little  wandering  star, 
With  thy  twinkle  bright 
Purest  ether  penetrating — 
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Dive,  thou  never  canst,  so  &x 
As  t'  elude  Hia  Sight, 

On  WLose  pageant  thou  art  waiting. 

Trumpets,  praise — with  brazen  throat, 
Harps,  with  twan^g  wires ; 
Voices  of  melodious  singers. 
Flutes,  with  full  symphoniuus  note — 
Praise,  that  breath  inspires — 

With  their  muscles  mounts  those  fingers. 

Spirits  ye  who  soar  alofl ! 
Pulses,  health  prolong. 

All  whose  nostrils  life  inhaling — 
Praise  devoutly,  praise  Bim  oft ; 
Praise  Him  loud  and  long — 
Praise  Him  ever — never  failing. 
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